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"HEN a new „Book comes [hikes A 


lity and. Humour of the . we are apt 
to make a Judgment of the following Sub- 
ject: If to a States - man, we believe it Grave 


and Politick; if to a Gown- man, Law or 


Divinity; if to the Young and Gay, 


and Gallantry. By this Rule, I 1 


gentle Reader, who finds your Lord 


Name prefixed before this, will make * 
many various Opinions of it, as they do Cha- 
racers of your Lordſhip, whoſe yourhful 

Sallies have been the Buſineſs of ſo much Dif- 
courſe; and which, according to the Rela- 


Tor's Senſe or good Nature, is either aggra- 


vated or excuſed; though the Woman's 
Quarrel to, your Lordſhip has ſome more 


reaſonable Foundation, than that of your 
own Sex; for. your Lordſhip being formed 


with all the Beauties and Graces of Man- 
| kind, all the Charms of Wit, Youth, and 


Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition (derived to you from 


an W Race TO Heroes). * you 


a to 
-4 


4.4 World, the firſt Thing we conſider 
is the a and according to the Qua- 


The Epiſile Dedicatory. 
to the nobleſt Love and Softneſs, they can- 
not but complain on that miſtaken Conduct 
of yours, that ſo laviſhly deals out thoſe a- © 

greeable Attractions, ſquandering away that 
Youth and Time on many, which might be 
more advantageouſly dedicated to ſome one 
of the Fair; and by a Liberty (which they 
call not being Diſcreet enough) rob them 

of all the Hopes of Conqueſt over that Heart 
which they believe can fix no where; they 
cannot careſs you into Tameneſs; or if you 
ſometimes appear ſo, they are ſtill upon their 
Guard with you; for like a young Lion, you 

are ever apt to leap into your natural Wild- 
neſs; the Greatneſs of your Soul diſdaining to 
be confined to lazy Repoſe; though the Deli- 

-cacy of your Perſon and Conſtitution fo ab- 
ſolutely require it; your Lordſhip not being 
made for Diverſions ſo rough and fatiguing, 
as thoſe. your active Mind would impoſe up- 
on it. Your Lordſhip is placed in ſo glorious 
à Station (the Son of ſo Great a Father) .as 
renders all you do more perſpicuous to the 
World than the Actions of common Men 
already; the Advantages of your Birth have 
drawn all Eyes upon you, and yet more on 
thoſe coming Greatneſſes, to which you 
were born: If Heaven preſerves your Lord- 
ſhip amidſt the too vigorous Efforts, and too 
dangerous Adventures, which a too briſk 

Fire in your Noble Blood, a too forward De- 
ſire of gaining Fame daily expoſes you to; 


and will, unleſs ſome Force confine your too 


* 


1's 4 5 
The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
impatient Bravery, ſhorten thoſe Days which 
Heaven has ſurely deſigned for more glorious 

Actions; for according to all the Maxims of 
the judging Wiſe, the little Extravagances of 

Youth accompliſh and perfect the riper Years. 
It is this that makes indulgent Parents per- 
mit thoſe Sparks of Fire, that are gleaming 
in young Hearts, to kindle into a Flame, 
Knowing well, that the Conſideration and 
Temperament of a few more Years will re- 
gulate to that juſt Degree, where the noble 
and generovs Spirit ſhould fix itſelf: And 
for this we have had the Examples of ſome 
of the greateſt Men that ever adorned 
Hiſtory. | Ps 


My Lord, I preſume to lay at your Lord- 
ſhip's Feet an illluſtrious Youth; the unhap- 
py. Circumſtances of whoſe Life ought to be 
Written in the laſting Characters of all Lan- 
guages, for a Precedent to ſucceeding Ages 
of the Misfortune of heedleſs Love, and a 
too early Thirſt of Glory; for in him, your 
Lordſhip will find the fatal Effects of great 
Courage without Conduct, Wit without Dif- 
cretion, and a Greatneſs of Mind without 
the ſteacy Virtues of it; ſo that from a Prince 
even adored by all, by an Imprudence, that 
too often attends the Great and Voung, and 
from the moſt exalted Height of Glory, miſ- 
led by falſe Notions of Honour and falſer 
Friends, fell the moſt pitied Object that ever 
was abandoned by Fortune. I hope no One 
will imagine, I intend this as a Parallel be- 
a e Ae 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

tween your Lordſhip and our miſtaken brave- 
Unfortupate, ſince your Lordſhip hath an 
unqueſtioned and hereditary Loyalty, which 
nothing can deface, born from a Father, hb: > 
has given the World ſo evident Proofs, that 
no Fear of threatened Danger can ſeparate 
lis uſeful; Service and Duties from the In- 
tereſt of his Royal and God-like Maſter, 


which he purſues with an undaunted Forti- 


tude, in Diſdain of Phanatical Cenſures, and 


thoſe that want the Bravery to do a juſt 


Action for fear of future Furns of State. And 
ſuch indeed is your true Man of Honour; and 
as ſuch-F doubt not but your Lordſhip will 


acquit yourſelf in all Times, and on all Oe. 


calions. _- 

Pardon the Liberty, my Zeal for- your- 
Lordſhip has here preſumed: to take, ſince 
among all thoſe that make Vows and Pray- 


ers for your Lordſhip's Health and Preſer- 


vation, none offers them more devoutiy 
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nerous, and the Amorous, having | 
; left. Sylvia abſolutely: reſolved to 
ve herſelf to that doting fond 
vers ox rather to fuerifice her- 
(„ le to her Revenge, that uncon- 

———— fidering Unfortunate, whoſe Paſ- 
. had expoſed him to all the-unreaſonable Ef- 
ſacts of in, returned to his on Houſe, wholly 
wonſporeed: with his happy Succeſs. He thinks on 

nathing but vaſt 'coming, Joys: Nor did one kind 
Thoughs direct; him hack to the evil Conſequences 
of what he ſo: haſtily. purſued; he reflects not on 
ber Circumſtances but her Charms, not on the In- 
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famy he ſhould eſpouſe wit | 
-raviſhing Pleaſures'ſhe was capable of giving him: 


' who EA 4 
tions, gives a Looſe to young Deſire and Fancy 


eſpouſe with Sylula, but on thoſe 


- 


He regards not the Reproaches of his Friends; but 
ae to Love and youthful Imagina- 
that deludes him with a thouſand ſoft Ideas: He 
reflects not, that his gentle and eaſy Temper was 
moſt unfit to join with that of Sy/via, which was 
the moſt haughty and. humorous in Nature; for 
though ſhe had all the Charms of Youth and Beau- 
ty that are conquering in her Sex, all the Wit and 
Inſinuation that even ſurpaſſes Youth and Beauty; 


vet to render her Character impartially, ſhe had 


alſo Abundance of diſagreeing Qualities mixed with 
her Perfections. She was imperious and proud e- 
ven to Inſolence; vain and conceited even to Folly; 


| the knew her Virtues and her Graces too well, and 


her Vices too. little; ſhe was very opinionated 
and obftinate, hard to be convinced of the falſeſt 
Argument, but very poſitive in her fanſied Judg- 
ment: Abounding in her own Senſe, and very 


critical on that of Others: Cenſorious, and too apt 


to charge Others with thoſe Crimes to which ſhe 
was herſelf addicted, or had been guilty of : A- 
moroully inclined, and indiſcreet in the Manage- 
ment of her Amours, and conſtant rather from 
Pride and Shame than Inclination; fond of catch - 


ing at every trifling Conqueſt, and loving the Tri- 
umpzh, though ſhe hated the Slave. Yet ſhe had 


Virtues too that balanced her Vices, among which 


. we muſt allow her to have loved Philander with a 


Paſſion, that nothing but his Ingratitude could 
have decayed in her Heart, nor was it leſſened but 


by a Force that gave her a thouſand Tortures, 


Racks and Pangs, which had almoſt coſt her her 
Jeſs valued Life; for being of a Temper nice in 


Love, and very fiery, apt to fly into Rages at e- 


very Accident that did but touch that — 
„„ ; 5 ä 
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Affront and Inconſtaney of Philander. Neverthe- 
leſs ſhe was now ſo diſcreet, or rather cunning, to 


diſſemble her Reſentment the beſt ſhe could to her 


generous Lover, for whom ſhe had more Inclina>, 


tion than-ſhe yet had Leiſure to .perceive, and 


which ſhe. now attributes wholly to her Revenge; 
and conſidering Octavio as the moſt proper Inſtru- 


ment for that, ſhe fanſies what was indeed a 


growing Tendernefs from the Senſe of his Merit, 
to be the Effects of that Revenge ſhe ſo much 
thirſted after; and though without ſhe diſſembled 
a Calm, within ſhe was all Fury and Diſorder, 
all Storm and Diſtraction: She went to Bed rack- 
ed with a thouſand Thoughts of deſpairing Love: 
ſometimes all the Softneſs of Pbhilander in their 
happy Enjoyments came in View, and made her 
ſometimes weep, and ſometimes faint with the 
dear loved Remembrance; ſometimes his late En- 


urnt with frantic Rage: But oh! at laſt ſhe 


found her Hope was gone, and wiſely fell to ar- 


gue With her Soul. She knew Love would not long 


ubſiſt on the thin Diet of Deſpair, and reſolving 


he was never to be retrieved who once had ceaſed 
to love, ſhe ſtrove to bend her Soul to uſeful 
| Reaſon, and thinks on all Ocavio's Obligations, 


his Vows, his Affiduity, his Beauty, his Youth, his 
Fortune, and his generous Offer, and with the 


Aid of Pride reſolves to unfix her Heart, and give 
it better Treatment in his Boſom: To ceaſe at 
Teaft to love the falſe Philander, if ſhe could never 
force her Soul to hate him: And though this was 
not ſo ſoon done as thought on, in a Heart fo pre- 
poſſeſt as that of Sylvia's, yet there is ſome Hope 
of a Recovery, when a Woman in that Extremity 


will but think of liſtening to Love from any new 
EE = A 5 e; 


Part, her Heart, ſhe ſuffered a World of Violence, i 
and Lo A ers Rage and Grief by Turns, at this 


l Cali/la, and then ſhe raved and 
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Adorer ; and having once reſolved: to purſue the 
| Fugitive no more with the natural Artillery of their 
Sighs and Tears, Reproaches and Complaints, 
they have Recourſe to every Thing that may 
ſooneſt chafe from the Heart thafe Thoughts that 
opprefs it: For Nature is. not inclined; to hurt it- 
ſelf ; and there are but very few who find it ne- 
ceflary to die of the Diſeaſe of Love. Of this Sort 
was our Sylvia, though ta give her her Due, never 
any Perfon who did not indeed die, ever languiſhed 
under the Torments of Love, as did that charming 
ang afliQed Maid. u. 
While Sylvia remained in theſe eternal Tnquie- 
_ tudes, Antonet, having quitted her Chamber, takes 
this Opportunity to go to that of Brilliard, whom 
ſhe had not viſited in two Days before, being ex- 
tremely troubled at his Deſign, which ſhe now 
found he had on her Lady; ſhe had a Mind to vent 
her Spleen, and as the Proverb ſays, Call Il re firſi. 
Brilliard longed as much to ſee her to rail at her 
for being privy to OFavio's. Approach to Sylvia's 
Bed, (as he thought ſhe imagined) and not giving 
bim an Account of it, as ſhe uſed to do of all the 
Secrets of her Lady. She finds him alone in her 
Chamber, recovered from all but the Torments of 
his unhappy Diſappointment. She approached.him 
with all the Anger her Sort of Paſſion could inſpire 
(for Love in a mean unthinking, Soul, is not that 
glorious Thing it is in the Brave,) however ſhe 
had enough to ſerve her Pleaſure; for Brilliard was 
young and. handſome, and both being bent on 
_ Railing without knowing each other's Intentions, 
they both equally flew into high Words, he up- 
braiding her with her Infidelity, and. ſhe him with 
his. 3 not you, ſaid he (growing more calm) rhe 
Fulſeſi ef your Fribe, to keep a Secret from me that jo 
much concerned me? Is it for this. ] have refuſed the 
Addreſſes of Burgomaſters Wives and gn" 
Sh FM where 


where I contd' have made my Fortune and. my Satigfar- = 
thor, th bee myſelf entirely for a Thing that betrays mrs” 


and heaps every Secret of ber Hart from the ® Falle 


and forftvorn, I will be Poo no more. It is well, Sir, 
replyed Antoret thut you huuing bern the moſt per- 
out Man alive, ſhonld accuſe” me who am inuotent - 
Come; come Nr, you have not carried Matters ſo ftoim- 
mingly, but I could enſily, dive into the other Ny In- 
trigue'and Secret. What Serrer thou falſe One © Thou 
art all over Secret; a very hopeful Bawd at Eightren 
e, I hate ye———At this ſhe wept, and he pur- 
| ſued his Rafting to out-noiſe her, You thought, le- 
cauſe your Deeds were done in Darkneſs, they were con- 
cealed from a Lover's Eye ; no, thou. young Viper, I 
faw, F heard; and felt, and ſatisfied every Senſe of 
this thy Fulſbood, when Octavio was conduted to Syl- 
via' Bed by thee. But what, ſhid ſbe, if inflead of 
Octavio I condutted the perfidious Traitor to Love, 
Brilliard ? bo then was falſe and perjured ? At 
this he bluſhed extreamly, which was too viſible 
on his fair Face, She Pu now confirmed ſhe 
had the better of him, continued Let thy Con- 
fuſion, ſaid ſhe with Scorn, witneſs the Truth of 
what I ſay, and I have been but too well acquainted 
with that Body of yours, weeping as ſhe ſpoke, % 
miſlate it for that of Octavio. Softly, dear Antonet, 
replyed he———nay, now your Tears have calmed me; 


and taking her in his Arms, ſought to appeaſe her 
by all the Arguments of ſeeming. Love and Fen- 
derneſs ; while ſhe, yet wholly-unſatisfied in that 
Cheat of his of going to Sylvia's Bed, remained 
ſtill pouting and very frumpiſh. But he that had 
but one Argument left, that on all Oecaſions ſerv- 
ed to convince her, had at laſt Recourſe to that, 
which put her in good Humour, and hanging on 
his Neck, ſhe kindly chid him for putting ſuch a 
Frick upon her Lady. He told her, and confirmed 
it with an Oath, that he did it but to try 1 
| A 6 ar - 
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far ſhe was juſt to his Friend and Lord, and not 
any Deſire he had for a Beauty that was too much 
of his own Complexion to charm him; it was only 
the Brunet and the Black, ſuch as herſelf, that 
could move him to Deſire ;. thus he ſhams her into 


perfect Peace. And why, /aid ſbe, were you not 
« ſatisfied that ſhe was falſe, as well from the Aſ- 

«© ſfignation, as the Trial? Oh no, ſaid he, you 
Women have a thouſand Arts of Gibing, and 
no Man ought to believe you, but put you to 
© the Trial.“ Well, -/a:d fbe, when I had brought 
< you. to the Bed, when you found her Arms. 
< ſtretched out to receive you, why did you not re- 
« tire like an honeſt Man, and leave her to herſelf? 
Oh fie, ſaid be, that had not been to have acted 


Octavio to the Life, but would have niade a Diſ- 


s covery.” Ah, faid ſbe, that was your Aim ta 
© have. acted Octavio to the Life, I believe, and 

© not to diſcover my Lady's Conſtancy to your 
Lord; but I ſuppoſe you have been ſworn at the 
Butt of Heidleburgb, never to kiſs the Maid, when 


you can kiſs the Miſtreſs: But he renewing his 
Careſſes and Aﬀeverations of Love to her, ſhe ſuf- 


fered herſelf to be convinced of all he had a Mind 
to have her believe. Afﬀter this ſhe could not con-' 


tain any Secret from him, but told him ſhe had 
ſomething to ſay to him, which if he knew, would 
_ convince him ſhe had all the Paſſion in the World 
for him: He preſſes eagerly to know, and ſhe pur- 


ſues to tell him, it is as much as her Life is worth 
to diſcover it, and that ſhe lies under the Obli- 
gation of an Oath not to tell it ; but Kiſſes and 


| Rhetorick prevail, and ſhe cries . What will 


© you ſay now, if my Lady may marry One of the 
£ greateſt and moſt conſiderable Perſons in all this 
Country? I ſhould not wonder at her Conqueſt, 


(replyed Brilliard) but I ſhould wonder if ſhe 


* ſhould marry. Then ceaſe your Wonder, 2 1 
| : ö | c oy ey 
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© ſhe, for ſhe is To- morrow to be married to Count | 


' © Ofavio, whom ſhe is to meet at nine in the 


0 Morning to that End, at a little Village a 


League from this Place.” She ſpoke, and he 
belive and finds it true by the Raging of his 


lood,. which he could not conceal from Antonet, 
and for which he feigns a thouſand Excuſes to the 
amorous Maid, and charges his Concern on that 
for his Lord: At laſt (after ſome more Diſcourſe + 


on that Subject) he pretends to grow ſleepy, and 
haſtens her to her Chamber; and locking the 
Door after her, he began to reflect on what ſhe 
had ſaid, and grew to all the Torment of Rage 
and Jealouſy, and all the Deſpairs of a paſſionate 
Lover : And though this Hope was not extream 
before, yet as Lovers do, he found; or fanfied a 
Probability (from his Lord's Inconſtancy, and his 
own Right of Marriage) that the Neceſſity ſhe might 


chance to be in of his Friendſhip and Affiftance in 


a ſtrange Country, might ſome happy Moment or 
other render him the Bleſſing he ſo long had wait- 
ed for from $\/via; for he ever deſigned, when 
either his Lord left her, grew cold, or ſhould hap- 


pen to die, to put in his Claim of Houten N 2 


he ſoft familiar Way, with which ſhe eternally liv- 


ed with him, encouraged this Hope and Defign ; 


nay, ſhe had often made him Advances to That 


happy Expectation. But this fatal Blow had dri- | 


ven him from all his fanſied Joys, to the molt 


wretched Eſtate of a deſperate Lover. He traverſes 
his Chamber, wounded with a thouſand different 
Thoughts, mixed with thoſe of preventing this 
Union the next Morning. Sometimes he reſolves 


to fight Ofawio, for his Birth might pretend to it, 
and he wanted no Courage ; but he is afraid of 
being overcome by that galtan Man, and either 
loſing his Hopes with his 


tauia, to be forced from his Happineſs, or die an 
igno- 


ife, or if he killed Oc- 
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ignominiqus Death : Sometimes he reſolves to 
own Syluia for his Wife, but then he fears the 
Rags of that dear Object of his Soul, which he 
dreads more than Death itſelf: So that toffed from 
one Extreme to another, from one Reſojution to 
a hundred, he was not able to fix 9775 any Thi ng. 
In this Perplexity he remained till Day appeared, 
that Day muſt advance with. his Undding, while 


Sylvia and Antonet were preparing for the Deſign 


concluded on the laſt Night. This he heard, and 
every Minute that approached gave him new Tor- 
ments, ſo that” now he, would have given himſelf 
to the Prince of Darkneſs for a kind Difappoint- 
ment: He was often ready to go and throw him- 
ſelf at her Feet, and plead againſt her Enterprize 


in Hand, and to urge the Unlawfulneſs of a 
double Marriage, ready. to make Vows for the 


Fidelity of Philander, though before ſo much a- 


* 


| gait his own Intereſt, and to tell her all thoſe 


Letters from him were forged : He thought on all 


Things, but nothing remained with him, but 


Deſpair of every Thing. At laft the Devil and his 
own Subtilty put him upon a Prevention, though 
baſe, yet the moſt. likely to ſucceed, in his O- 
pinion... NES 4 Si | | 

He knew there were many Factions in Holland, 
and that the States themſelves were divided in their 
Intereſts, and a thouſand Jealouſies and Fears were 
eternally ſpread amongſt the Rabble ; there were 
Cabals for every. Intereſt, that of the French ſo pre- 
vailing, that of the Engliſb, and that of the illuſtri- 
ous Orange, and others for the States; ſo that it 
Was net a Difficulty to move any Miſchief, and 


paſs it off among the Croud for dangerous Conſe- 


1 440 Brilliard knew each Diviſion, and which 
\ 


Way they were inclined ; he knew Oflavis was not 


ſo well with the States as not to be eaſily rendered 
'worſe ; for he was ſo intirely a Creature and Fa- 
ES] nes vourite 


— 
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vourite of the Prince, that they bee Abun- 

dance of Jeatouſies of him which: they durſt not 

own.. Brilllard beſides knew a great Man, WH 

having a Pique to Ove, might the fooner be 

brought to receive any ill Character of him: To 

this füllen Magiſtrate he app es himſelf} and de- 

luding the credulbus buſy, old Man witl a thou- f 

ſind eircumffantiaf Lies, he diſcovers to him, that 

Onavio held à Correſpondence with the French King 

to betray the State; and that he caballed' to that 

End with fame who were looked upon as French 

Rebels, but indeed were no, other than Spies to 

France, This coming from a Man of that Part, It 

and' whoſe Lord was a French Rebel, gained a per- 5 
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fect Credit with the old. Sir Politiel; fo that im- 

mediately haſting to the State-houfe, be lays this 172 
weighty Affair before them, who foow found it 10 
reaſonable, if not true, at leaſt they feared, and 14 
ſent out a Warrant for the ſpeedy apprehending _—_ 
him; but coming to his Houſe, though early, = 
they found: him gone, and'being informed which = 
Way he took, the Meſſenger purfued him, and k 
found his Coach at the Door of a Caberet, too ob- 
ſcure for his Quality, which made them appre- 
hend this was ſome Place of Rendezvous, where 
he poſſibly met with his traiterous Aﬀeociators : 
They ſend in, and cunningiy inquire who he 
waited for, or who was with Him, and they under- 
ſtood he ſtaid for ſome Gentleman of the French 
Nation ; for he had ordered Sylvia to come in Man's 
Cloaths that ſhe might not be known; and* had 
given Order below, that if two French Gentlemen 
came they ſhould be brought to him. This Infor- 
mation made the Scandal as clear as Day, and the 
| Meſſenger no longer doubted of the Reaſonable- 
neſs of his. Warrant, though he was loath to ferve 

it on a Perſon whoſe Father he had ſerved ſo man 
Years. He waits arſome Diſtance from the Fuſe 
_ unſeen, 
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unſeen, though he could take a View of all; he 


ſaw Octavio come often out into the Balcony, and 


look with longing Eyes towards the Road that 
leads to the Town; he ſaw him all rich and gay 
as a young Bridegroom, lovely and young as the. 
Morning that flattered him with ſo fair and happy, 
2 Day; at laſt he ſaw two Gentlemen alight at 
the We and giving their Horſes. to a Page to 
walk the while, they ran up into the Chamber 
where Octauio was waiting, who had already ſent 
his Page to ptepate the Prieſt in the Village-church 
to marry them. You may imagine, with what Love 
and Joy the raviſhed Youth approached the Idol 
of his Soul, and ſhe, who beholds him in more 
Beauty than ever yet ſhe thought he had appeared, 
pleaſed with all Things he had on, with the gay 
Morning, the flowery Field, the Air, the little 
Journey, and a thouſand diverting Things, made 
no Reſiſtance to thoſe fond Embraces that preſſed 
her a thouſand Times with filent Tranſport, and 
falling Tears of eager Love and Pleaſure ; but e- 
ven in that Moment of Content, ſhe forgot Phi- 
lander, and received all the Satisfaction ſo ſoft a 
Lover could diſpenſe: While they were mutually 
thus exchanging Looks, and almoſt Hearts, the 
Meſſenger came into the Room, and as civilly as 
poſſible told QZavio he had a Warrant for him, 
to ſecure him as a Traitor to the State, and a 
. Spy for France. You need not be told the Surprize 
and Aſtoniſhment he was in; however he obeyed-: 
The Meſſenger turning to Syz/via, cryed, Sir, 
though I can hardly credit this Crime that is 
charged to my Lord, yet the finding him here 
with two French Gentlemen, gives me ſome 
© more Fears that there may be ſomething in it; 
< and it would do well if you would deliver your- 
ſelves into my Hands for the farther clearing this 
+ Gentleman. This fooliſh grave Speech 1 2 


* 
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Meſſenger had like to have put Oclavio into a 
loud Laughter, he addrefling himſelf to two Wo- 


men for two Men: But Sylvia replied, Sir, I hope 
you de not take us for ſo little Friends to the gallant. 
Octavio, to abandon him in this Misfortune ; na, we: 
will ſhare it with him, be it what it will. To this the 


generous Lover bluſhing with kind Surprize, bowed, 
and kiſſing her Hand with Tranſport, called her 
his charming Friend; and fo all Three being guar- 
ded back in Omavis's Coach they return to the 
Town, and to the Houſe of the Meſſenger, which 


made a great Noiſe all over, that Ofavio was ta- 
t 


ken. with two French Jeſuits plotting to fire Am · 
ſierdam, and a thouſand Things equally ridiculous. 
They were all three lodged together in one Houſe, 
that of the Meſſenger, which was very fine, and 
fit to entertain any Perſons of Quality ; while 


Brilliard, who did not like that Part of the Pro- 
ject, bethought him of a thouſand Ways how ta 


free her from thence ; for he deſigned, as ſoon as 
Octavio ſhould be taken, to have got her to have 
quitted the Town under Pretence of being taken 
upon Suſpicion of holding Correſpondence with 


him, becauſe they were French; but her deliver- 


ing herſelf up had not only undone all his Deſign, 
but had made it unſafe for him to ſtay. While he 
was thus bethinking himſelf what he ſhould do, 
Ocavio's Uncle, who was one of the States, ex- 
treamly affronted at the Indignity put upon his 
Nephew and his ſole Heir, the Darling of his 
Heart and Eyes, commands that this Informer 
may be ſecured; and accordingly Brilliard was 
taken into Cuſtody, who giving himſelf over for a 
loſt Man, reſolves to put himſelf upon Oclavio's 
Mercy, by telling him the Motives that induced 
him to this violent and ungenerous Courfe, It was 
ſome Days before the Council thought fit to call 


for Octavio, to hear what he had to ſay for himſelf; 
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8 Love-Letters. Part III. 
in the mean Time, he having not had Permiſſion 
yet to ſee Sylvia; and being extremely deſirous of 
that Happineſs, he bethought himſelf that the 
Meſſenger, having. been in his Father's. Service, 
might have ſo much Reſpect for the Son, as to al- 


low him to ſpeak to that fair Charmer, provided 
be might be a Witneſs to what he ſhould ſay: He 
ſends for him, and demanded. of him where thoſe. 


two fair Priſoners were lodged who came with him 
in the Morning; he told him, in a very good A- 
partment on the fame Floor, and that they were 
very well accommodated, and ſeemed to have no 


hope, my Lord, added he Hour Conſſnement will 
not be long; for I hear there is a, Perſan talen ud, 
who has conſeſi he. did it far a. Revenge on m, At 
this Qavi: was very well pleaſed, and aſked: him 
<langing to the Count Philandn, who abaut fix 
lopths ago was obligad. to quit the Town as an 
Enemy ta France. He ſaon knew-it to be Brilliard, 


Who it was ? And he told him a French Gentleman 


and comparing this Action with ſome Others o 


is lately committed, he no longer doubts it the 
Effects of his Jealouſy. He aſked the Meſſenger, if 
it were impoſſible to gain ſa much Favour of him, 
as, to let him. viſit. thoſe two French Gentlemen, he 
being by while he was. with them: The Keeper 
foon granted his Requeſt,, and replied—-Fhere 
was na Hazard he wauld..not- run to, ſerve him; 
and immediately putting hack the, Hangings,/with 
one of, thoſe Keys he had in his Hand, he: opened 
a. Daor in his Chamber that led into a Gallery. of 


pne Pictures, and from thence! they paſſad into 
the Apartment of Syluia-: As ſoon as he came in 


he threw himſelf. at her Feet, and ſhe received 


him, and took him up into her Arms with all the 


Tran ports of Jey a Soul (more thay ever poſſeſt 
With. Love for him) could conceive: ; and Gough 
$i 1 yy 


they all appeared of the Maſculine Sex, the Meſ- 
ſenger ſoon. perceived his Error, and begged! a 
thouſand Pardons.” Ottauio makes haſte to tell her 
his Opinion of the Cauſe of all this Trouble to 
both; and ſhe eaſily believed, when ſhe heard 
Brilliard was taken, that it was as he imagined”; 
for he had been found too often faulty not to be 
ſuſpected now. This Thought brought a great 
Calm to both their Spirits, and almoſt reduced 
them to the firſt ſoft Tranquility, with which 
they began the Day: For he protefted his Inno- 
cence a thouſand Times, which was wholly need-- 
leis, for the generous: Maid believed, beſore he 
ſpoke; he could not be guilty: of the Sin of Trea- 
chery. He renews his Vows to her ef eternal 
Love, and that he would perform what they were 
ſo unluckily prevented from doing this Morning 3 
and that though poſſibly by this unhappy Adven- 
ture, his Deſign might have taken Air, and Rave 
arrived to tlie Knowledge of his Unele, yet in 
Spite of all Oppoſition of Friends, or the Malice- 
of Brilliard, he would purſe his glorious Deſign 
of marrying her, though he were foreed for it to 
wander in the fartheſt Parts of the Earth with his 
lovely: Prize. He begs the will not diſeſteem him 
for this Scandal on his Fame; for he was all Love, 
all ſoft Deſire, and had no other Deſign, than that 
of making himſelf Maſter of that greateſt Frea- 
ſure in the World; that of the poſſeſſing, the moſt 
charming, the all-raviſhing Sylvia: In return, the 
paid him all the Vows: that could ſecure an Infidel 
in Love, ſhe, made him all the endearing Advances: 
_ a Heart could wiſh, wholly given up to tender 
Paſſion, inſomuch that he believes, and is the 
x 2 Man that ever was bleſt by Love. And 
the Meſſenger, who was preſent all this while, 
found that this Caballing with the French Spies, 
was only an innocent Deſign to give himſelf away 


* 
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to a ſine young Lady: And therefore gave them 
all the Freedom they deſired, and which they made 
uſe of to the moſt Advantage Love could direct or 
Youth „„ . HORS £44” 
This Suffering with Octavio begot a Pity and 
Compaſſion in the Heart of Sylvia, and that grew 
up to Love; for he had all the Charms that could 
inſpire, and every Hour was adding new Fire to 
her Heart, which at laſt burnt into a Flame; ſuch. 
Power has mighty Obligation on a Heart that has 
any grateful Sentiments ! and yet, when ſhe was 
abſent a · Nights from Otavio, and thought on Phi- 
lander's Paſhon for Caliſta, ſhe would rage and rave, 
and find the Effects of wondrous Love, and on- 
drous Pride, and be even ready to make Vows: 
againſt Octavio But thoſe were F its that ſeldomer* 
ſeized her now, and every Fit was like a departing; 
Ague, ſtill weaker than the former, and at the 
Sight of OZavis all would vaniſh, her Bluſhes 
would riſe and diſcover the ſoft Thoughts her Heart 
- conceived for the approaching Lover; and ſhe ſoon! 
found that vulgar Error, of the Impoſſibility of lov- 
ing more than once. It was four Days they thus 
remained without being called to the Council, and 
every Day brought its new Joys along with it. 
They were never afunder, never interrupted with 
any Viſit, but one for a few Moments in a Day 
by Octavio's Uncle, and then he would go into 
his own Apartment to receive him: He offered to 
bail him out; but Octavio, who had found more 
real Joy there, than in any Part of the Earth be- 
ſides, evaded the Obligation, by telling his Uncle, 
he would be obliged to nothing but his Innocence 
for his Liberty: So would get rid of the fond old 
Gentleman, who never knew a Paſſion but for his. 
darling Nephew, and returned with as much Joy 
to the Lodgings of Sylvia, as if he had been abſent 
a Week, which is an Age to a Lover; there they 
el „ ſometimes 


13 
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ſometimes would play at Cards, where he would 


loſe conſiderable Sums to her, or at Hazard, or 


de ſtudying what they ſhould do next to paſs. the 


Hours moſt to her Content; not but he had rather 


have lain eternally at her Feet; gazing, dating, 
and ſaying a thouſand fond Things, which at 


every View he took were conceived in his Soul: 


And though but this laſt Minute he had finiſhed, 
ſaying all that Love could dictate, he found his 
Heart oppreſſed with a vaſt Store of new Softneſs, 


which he languiſhed to unload in her raviſhing Bo- 
ſom; But ſhe, who was not arrived to bis! 

of loving, diverts his ſofter Hours with Play ſome- 
times, and otherwhile with making him follow her 
into the Gallery, which was adorned with pleaſant 
Pictures, all of Hempſtert's Hand, which afforded 
great Variety of Objects very Drole and Antique, 


 Oaavio finding ſomething to ſay of every one that 


might be of Advantage to his own Heart; for 
whatever Argument was in Diſpute, he would be 
ſure to bring it home to the Paſſion he had fur 
Sylvia; it ſhould end in Love, however remotely 
begun: 80 ſtrange an Art has Love ts turn all 
Things to the Advantage of a Lower! 

T was thus they paſſed their Time, and nothing 


was wa nting that laviſh Experience could procure, 


and every Minute he advances to new Freedoms, 
and unſpeakable Delights, but ſtill ſuch as might 
hitherto be allowed with Honour; he fighs and 
"withes, he languiſhes and dies for more, but dares 
not utter the Meaning of one Motion of Breath; 


for he loved ſo very much, that every Look from 


"thoſe fair Eyes charmed him, awed him to à Re- 
ſpect that robbed him of many happy Moments, a 
bolder Loyer would have turned to his Adyantage, 
and he treated her as if ſhe had been an, uriſpottel 
Maid ; with Caution of offending, he had forgot 
that general Rule, That where the . of 
FFF „„ Honour 
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22 Lobe Letters. Part III. 
Honour are once ihvaded, Love makes the eaſter 
All this while you may imagine Brilliard en- 
dured no little Torment; he ceuld not on the one 
Sid, determine what the States would do with him, 
when once they Thould find him a falſe. Accuſer of 
ſo great a Manz and on- the other Side, he ſuffered a 
thoufand Pains and Jenlbuſies from Love; he 
knewy too well the Charms and Power of Octavio, 
and what Effects Importunity and Opportunity 
have on the Temper of feeble Woman: He found 
the Staies did not make ſo conſiderable a Matter of 
his being impeached, as to confine him ſtrictly, 
and he dies with the Fears of thoſe happy Mo- 
mentzb he might poſſibly enjoy with Sylvia, where 
there might be no Spies about her to give him any 
kind Intelligence; and all that could afford him 
any Glimpſe of Conſolation, was, that while they 
were thus confined, he was out of Fear of their being 
married. Octauio's Uncle this while was not idle, 
but taking it for a high -Indignity his Nephew 
ſhould remain ſo long without being heard, he 
moved it to the Council, and accordingly they 
ſent for him to the State-houſe the next Morning, 
-where: Brilliard was brought to. confront him; 
whom; as ſoon as Octavio ſaw, with a ſcornful 
Smile, he cried, It is well, Brilliard, that 
you, who durſt not fight me fairly, ſhould find 
C dut this nobler Way of ridding yourſelf of a Rival: 
I am glad at leaſt that I have no more honour- 
able a Witneſs againſt me. Brilliard,, who never 
before wanted Aſſurance, at this Reproach was 
wholly confounded; for it was not from any Vil- 
Jainy in his Nature, but the abſolute Effects of mad 
aud deſperate Paſſion, which put him on the only 
Remelly that could relieve him; and looking on 
OfNavib with modeſt Bluſhes,. that half pleaded for 
1201111 | | * Accuſer, 


Part Il. Toe Ln. 23 
© Aocuſer, and eome to charge * Inhovence 
wich the greateſt of Crimes, and you ought to 
< thank me for my Accuſation; when you fhall 
© know it is Regard to my own Honey, violent 
Love ſor Sylvin, and extream 1 to your 
< Lordſhip, has made me thus ſau Jour 
< unſpetted Fame. How, replied Babes all 
I thank you fer accuſing me with a Plot upon the 
State? Yes, my Lord, replied Brilliard; and yet 
you had a Plot to betray the State, and by ſo 
new a Way, as could be found out by none but 
«* ſo;great and brave a Man——Heavens, . replied 
'< Ofavio, (enraged, this is an Tmpudence, that 
„ nothing but a Traitor to his own King, and 

one bred up in Plots and Miſchiefs, cou d Have 

invented: I betray my own Country ?——Yes, 
my Lord, S he (more zriſtly than before, ſeeing 
< Ofavio tolowr fo at him) to Al the Looſeneſs of 

-S 

* 
o 


.unthinking Youth, to all the Breach of Laws 
boch human and divine; = all the Youth ſhould 
< follow your Example, you would betray Poſte- 
'* rity itſelf, and only mad C Anfuflon would abound. 
In fhort, my Lord, that Lady who was taken 
_ with you by the Meſſenger, was my Wife. And 
going towards Sylvia, who was ſtruck as with a 
Thunder-bolt, he ſeized her Hand, and cried, — 
while all 90d gazing 1 on This Lady, Sir, ' 
< I mean——fhe is my Wife, my lawful marri 
Wife.“ At this Sylvia could no longer hold her 
Patience within its Bounds, but with that other 
Hand he had left her, ſhe ſtruck him a Box on the 
Ear, that almoſt ſtaggered him, coming unawares,; 
aud as ſhe ſtruck, The cried aloud, Thou lieſt, 
+ baſe Vain and. will be revenged;” and | 
flinging herſelf out of his Hand, The, got on the 
other ſide of "Oeavio, While the whole Company 
remained-confounded at what they ſaw and heard. 
Le ©" cried "out * Sebaſtian, Jncle to 92 Wor 

* * 


Fo 
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A Woman, this? By my Troth, ſweet Lady, 
_ © (if you be one) me-thought you were a very 

pretty Fellow: And turning to Brilliard, be cried, 
Why, what Sir, then it ſeems all this Noiſe 
of betraying the State was but a Cuckold's 
Dream. Hah! and this wonderful and dangerous 
Plot, was but one upon your Wife, Sir; hah, 
as it ſo? Marry, oy at this rate, I ra- 
ther think it is you have a Deſign of betraying 
the State you cuckoldy Knaves, that bring 
your handſome Wives to ſeduce our young Sena- 
tors from their Sobriety and Wits. Are theſe 
the Recompences, replied Brilliard, you give the 
Injured, and in lieu of reſtoring. me my Right, 
am I reproached :with the moſt ſcandalous In- 
famy that can befal a Man ? Well, Sir, 9. 2206 
Sebaſtian, is this all you have to charge this Gen- 
tleman with? At which he bowed, and was ſilent 


——and Sebaſtian continued — If your Wife, 
Sir, have a Mind to my Nephew, or he to her, 
it ſhould have been your Care to have forbid: it, 
or prevented it, by keeping her under Lock and 
Key, if no other Way to be ſecured; and, Sir, 
we do not ſit here to relieve Fools and Cuckolds; 
if your Lady will be civil to my Nephew, what 
is that to us: Let her ſpeak for herſelf: What 
fay you, Madam fl ſay, replied Syluia, that 
this Fellow is mad and raves, that he is my Vaſ- 
© ſal, my Servant, my Slave; but, aſter this, un- 
'< worthy of the meaneſt of theſe Titles. This /he 
© ſpoke with a Diſdain that ſufficiently  ſhewed the 
© Pride and Anger of her Soul —La you, Sir, replied 
'< Sebaſtian, you are diſcharged your Lady's Ser- 
vice; it is a plain Caſe ſhe has more mind to the 
_ © young Count than the Husband, and we cannot 
* compel People to be honeſt againſt their Inclina- 
tions.“ And coming down from the Seat where 
"be fat, be cmbraced Gens 2 hundred Times 
FLY ay R e a : : 25 L 8 
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Part III. Tove-Lerters. uy 
and told the Board, he was extremely glad they 
found the mighty Plot, but a Vagary of Youth, 
and the Spleen of a jealous Huſband or Lover, or 
_ whatſoever other malicious Thing; and deſired the 
angry Man might be diſcharged, ſince he had ſo 
juſt a Provocation as the Lois of a Miſtreſs. So all 
laughing at the Jeſt, that had made ſo great a 
Noife among the Grave and Wiſe, they freed 
them all: And Sebaſlian adviſed his Nephew, that 
the next Cuckold he made, he would make a 
Friend of him firſt, that he might hear of no more 
Complaints againſt him. But O#aviv very gravely 
replied; Sir, you have infinitely miſtaken the 
Character of this Lady, ſhe is a Perſon of too 
© great Quality for this Raillery ; at more Leiſure 
© you-ſhall have her Story.“ While he was ſpeak- 
ing this, and their Diſcharges were making, Sylvia, 
confounded with Shame, Indignation, and Anger, 
goes out, and taking Octavio Coach that ſtood at 
the Gate, went directly to his Houſe; for ſhe re- 
ſolved: to go no more where Brilliard was. After 
this, $:bafttan fell ſeriouſly to good Advice, and ear- 
neſtly beſought his Darling to leave off thoſe wild 
Extravagancies that had ſo long made ſo great a 
Diſcourſe all the Province over, where nothing but 
his ſplendid Amours, *Treats, Balls, and Magni- 
ficences of Love, was the Buſineſs of the Town, 
and that he hat forborn to tell him of it, and had 
hitherto juſtified his Actions, though they had not 
deſerved it; and he doubted- this was the Lady to 
whom ſor theſe ſix or eight Months he heard he 
had ſo entirely dedicated himſelf. He deſires him 
to quit this Lady, or if he will purſue his Love, 
to do it diſereetly, to love ſome unmarried Wo- 
man, and not injure his Neighbours; to all which 
he bluſned and bowed; and ſilenſly ſeemed to thank 
him for his grave Counſel. And Brilliard having 
received his Diſcharge, and Advice how he pro- 
r ; voked 
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voked the Diſpleaſure of the States any more, by 
accuſing of great Perſons, he was ordered to aſk 
Odctavios Pardon; but, in lieu of that, he came, 
- up to him, and challenged him to fight him for the 
Injuſtice he had done him, in taking from him his 
Wife; for he was ſure he was undone in her Fa- 
vour, and that Thought made him mad enough 
to put himſelf on this ſecond Extravagancy : How- 
ever, this was not ſo ſilently managed but Sebaſtian 
perceived it, and was ſo enraged at the young Fel- 
low for his ſecond Inſolence, that he was again 
confined, and ſent back to Priſon, where he ſwore * 
He ſhould ſuffer the utmoſt of the Law; and the 
Council breaking up, every one departed to his own 
Home. But never was Man raviſhed with Exceſs 
of Joy as Octavio was, to find Sylvia meet him 
with extended Arms on the Stair-caſe, whom he 
did not imagine to have found there, nor knew he 
how he ſtood in the Heart of the Charmer of his 
own, fince the Aﬀront ſhe had received in the 
Court from thoſe that however did not know her ; 
for they did not imagine this was that Lady, Siſter 
to Phiiander, of whoſe Beauty they had heard fo 
much, and her Face being turned from the Light, 
the old Gentleman did not ſo much conſider or ſee 
it. Sylvia came into his Houſe the back Way, 
through the Stables and Garden, and had the good 
Fortune to be ſeen of none of his Family but the 
Coachman, who brought her Home, whom ſhe 
conjured not to ſpeak of it to the reſt of his Ser- 
vants : And unſeen of Any-body ſhe got into his 
Apartment, for often ſhe had been there at Treats 
and Balls with Philander. She was alone; for An- 
path i ad to ſee what became of her falſe Lover, 
and, after he- was ſeized again, retired to her 


= Lodging the moſt diſconſolate Woman in the 
= World, for having loſt her Hopes of Brilliard, to 
whom ſhe had engaged all that Honour ſhe Roc 
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But when ſhe miſſed her Lady there, ſhe accuſed 
herſelf with all the Falſhood in the World, and 
fell to repent her 'Treachery. She ſends the Page 
to, enquire: at Ofavio's Houſe, but No-body there 
could give him any Intelligence; ſo that the poor 
amorous :Youth returning without Hope, endured 
all the Pain of a hopeleſs Lover; for Octavio had 
a- new charmed his Coachman: And calling up an 
ancient Woman who was his Houfe-keeper, who 
had been his Nurſe, he acquainted her with the 
ſhort Hiſtory of his Paſſion for Sylvia, and ordered 
her to give her Attendance on the Treaſure of his 
Life; he bid her prepare all Things as magnificent 
as ſhe could in that Apartment he deſigned her, 
which was very rich and gay, and towards a fine 
Garden. The Hangings and Beds all glorious, 
and fitter for a Monarch than a Subject; the fineſt 
Pictures the World afforded, Flowers in- laid with 
Silver and Ivory, gilded Roofs, carved Wainſcot, 
Tables of Plate, with all the reſt of the Moveables 
in the Chambers of the ſame, all of great Value, 
and all was perfumed like an Altar, or the Mar- 
riage Bed of fome young King. Here Sylvia was 
deſigned to lodge, and hither Octavio conducted 
her; and ſetting her on a Couch while the Supper 
was getting ready, he ſits himſelf down by her, 
and his Heart being ready to burſt with Grief, at 
the Thought of the Claim which was laid to her 
by Brilliard, he ſilently views her, while Tears 
were ready to break from his fixed Eyes, and Sighs 
ſtopt what he would fain have ſpoke ; while ſhe 
( wholly confounded with Shame, Guilt, and Diſ- 
appointment, for ſhe could not imagine that Bril. 
liard could have had the Impudence to have claimed 
her for a Wife) fixed her fair Eyes to the Earth, and 
durſt not behold the languiſhing Octavio. They 
remained thus a long Time ſilent, ſhe not daring 
to defend herſelf from 1 me, of which ſhe knew 
n =L 2. PN, tae 
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| too well ſhe was guilty, nor he daring to aſk her 
a Queſtion to which the Anſwer might prove ſo 
fatal; he fears to know what he dies to be ſatisfied- 
in, and the fears to diſcover too late a Secret, 
which, was the only one ſhe had concealed. 
from him. Octavio runs over in his Mind a thou- 
ſand Thoughts that perplex him, of the Erobabi - 
lity of her being married; he conſiders how often 
1 Had found her with that happy young Man, 
- who more freely entertained her than Servants uſe 
to do. He apa ep how. he had ſeen them 
ance on a Bed together, when Sylvia was in the 
Diſorder of a yielding Miſtreſs, and Bril/zand:of a 
raviſhed Lover; he conſiders bow he has found 
them alone at. Cards and Dice, and often: emter- 
taining her with Freedoms of a Huſband, and how- 
he wholly managed her Affairs, commanded ber Ser- 
vants like their proper Maſter, and was in full Au- 
thority of all. Theſe, and a thouſand more Circum- 
eee confirm Octavia in all his Fears: A thoa- 
ſand Times ſhe is about to ſpeak. but either Fear 
to loſs Octavio — ber -Confeflion, or to run her- 
ſelf into farther Errror ing the Matter of 
ehre ſtops ee — —.— blaſhes: and 
ſighs at what ſhe dares, not tell; and if by Chance 
| their ſpeaking, Eyes meet, they would both decline 
m haſtily: again, as afraid to find there what 
their Language could not confeſs, ' Spmetimes he 
would preſs — Hand and ſigh. A5, via, 
308. have undene my Quiet; to which ſhe wau 
turn no Anſwer, but ſigh, and now riſing from 
the Couch, ſhe walked about the Chamber as ſad 
and ſilent as Death, attending when he ſhould: 
have advanced in ſpeaking to her, tho! ſſie dreads 
the Voice {he wiſhes to hear, and he Waits for her: 
Reply, though. the Mouth that he adares ſnhbuldꝰ 
deliver Poiſon and Daggers to his Heart. While 
thus thay el 
5 tertaigy | 
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tertainment (that ever was between Lovers that 
had fo much to fay) the Page, which Qaevie only 
truſts to wait, brought him this Letter, 


12 too ſenſible of my many high Offences to 

your Lordſhip, and have as much Penitence for 
my Sin committed towards you as it is poſſible to 
conceive; but when I implore a Pardon from a 


Lover, who by his own Paſſion may gueſs at the 
violent Effects of my Keen Flame, I am 2 
| 


fp vain to hope it. Antonet gave me the Inte 
7 EL 2 ign, and raiſed me up to * 
nels that hurried me to that Barbarity againſt your 
unſpotted Honour. I own. the Baſeneſs of the 
Fact, but Lovers are not, my Lord, always guided 
by Rules of. Juſtice and Reaſon; or, if 1 had, I 
mould have killed the fair Adultreſs a 


to your Undoing, and who merits e ate 
than your Regard; and who having firſt violated 
per Marriage-vow to me with Philander, would 
ſacrifice us both to you, and at the ſame I ime be- 
tray you to a Marriage that cannot but prove fatal 
to you, as. it is moſt unlawful in her; io that, m 
Lord, if I haye injured you, I have at tie ame Time 
| faved you from a Sin and Ruin, and humbly. im- 
plore that you will ſuffer the Good I have rendered 
you in the laſt, to atone for the IIl I did you in the 
frſt. If I have accuſed you of a Deſign againſt 
the State, it was to ſave you. from that of the teo 


ſubtle and too charming Syluia, which none but 


myſelf could haye ſnatched you from. It is true, 


I might have acted ſomething more worthy of my 
Birth and Education; but, my Lord, I knew the 
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the Knowledge of this, when I ſent the Warrant 


'for the Security of your Perſon, the haughty Crea- 


ture would have prevailed above all my Truths 


with the Eloquence of Love, and you had yielded 
and been betrayed worſe by her, than by the moſt 
ungenerous Meaſures I took to prevent it. Suffer, 
this Reaſon, my Lord, to plead for me in that 
Heart where Sylvia reigns, and ſhews how power- 
ful ſhe is every where, Pardon all the Faults of 
a moſt unfortunate Man undone by Love, and by 
your own, gueſs what his Paſſion would put him 


on, who aims or Wiſhes at leaſt for the intire 


Poſleſſion of Sylvia, though it was never rt 
hoped oth the moſt fortunate . 5 
2 R 7 L L 1 4 1 


At the bee of this Letter Oi W ir 
contained the Confeffion of his Fault in claiming 
. Sylvia ;\ he hoped he would have owned it done in 
order to his Service to His Lord, or his Love to 

' Sylvia, or any Thing but what it really was; but 
when he read on—— and found that he yet con- 
' firmed his Claim, he yielded to all the Grief that 
could fink a Heart over-burthened with violent 
Love; he fell down on the Couch where he was 
"fat, and only calling Sylvia with a dying Groan, 
"he held out his Hand, in which the —— re- 
* mained, and looked on her with Eyes that lan- 
guiſhed with Death, Love, and Deſpair; while 
he, who already feared from whom it came, re- 


ceived it with Diſdain, Shame, and Confuſion : 


And Octavio recovering a little ried in a faint 
Voice See charming, cruel Fair———ſee how 
- much my Soul adores you, when even thi. cannot 
i ' extinguiſh one Spark of the Flame you have kindled in 

my Soul. At this he bluſhed, 25 bowed with a 

raceful Modeſty that was like to have given the 


* to all the Accuſations againſt her: She reads 
the 


* 
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the Letter, while he greedily fixes his Eyes upon 
her Face as ſhe read, obſerving with curious Search 
every Motion there, all killing and adorable. He 
ſaw her Bluſhes ſometimes riſe, then ſink-again to 
their proper Fountain, her Heart; there ſwell and 
riſe, and beat againſt her Breaſt that had no other 
Covering than a thin Shirt, for all her Boſom was 
open, and betrayed. the nimble Motion of her 
Heart. Her Eyes ſometimes would ſparkle with 
Diſdain, and glow upon the fatal tell-tale Lines, 
and ſometimes languiſh with Exceſs of Grief: But 
having concluded the Letter, ſhelaid it on the Ta- 
ble, and began again to traverſe the Room, her 
Head declined, and her Arms a- croſs her Boſom, 
Odctauio made too true an Interpretation of this 
Silence and Calm in Sylvia, and no longer doubted 
his Fate. He fixes his Eyes eternally upon her, 

while ſhe conſiders what ſhe ſhall ſay to that affiic- 
ted Lover; ſhe conſiders Ph:lander loſt, or if ke 
ever returns, it is not to Love; to that he was for 
ever gone; for too well ſhe knew no Arts, Obli- 
gations, or Induſtry, could retrieve a flying Cuptd : 
dhe found, if even that could return, his whole For- 
tune was ſo exhauſted he could not ſupport her; 
and that ſhe was of a Nature ſo haughty and impa- 
tient of Injuries, that ſhe could never forgive him 
thole Aﬀronts he had done her Honour. firſt, and 
now her Love; ſhe reſolves no Law or Force fhall 
ſubmit her to Brilliard; ſhe finds this Fallacy ſhe 
had put on OFavis, has ruined her Credit in his 
Eſteem, at leaſt ſhe juſtly fears it; ſo that believ- 
ing herſelf abandoned by all in a ſtrange Country, 
ſhe fell to weeping her Fate, -and the Tears wet 
the Floor as ſhe walked : At which Sight fo melt- 
ing Octavio ſtarts from the Couch, and catching 
her in his trembling Arms, he cried, Be falſe, be 
cruel, and deceitful; yet flill I muſt, I am compelled 
% adore you———This being ſpoken in fo hearty and 

929 WS  _  refolved 


32 1 Pert III. 


zeſolved a Tone, from a Man of whoſe Heart ſhe 
was fo ſure, and knew to be generous, gave her 
a little Courage——and like finking Men ſhe 
catches at all that preſents her any Hope of eſcap- 
ing. She reſolves by diſcovering the whole Truth 
to fave that laſt Stake, bis Heart, though ſhe could 
pretend to no more; and taking the Fx ogy Lover 


dy the Hand, ſhe leads him to the Couch: Well, 


by 8 He, Octavio, you are too generous to be im- 
< poſed on in any Thing, and therefore I will tell 
you my Heart without Reſerve as abſolutely as to 

« Heaven itlelf, if I were interceding my laſt Peace 


* there.” She begged a thouſand Pardons of him 


for baying concealed any Part of her m—_ ſiorn 
him, but ſhe could no longer be guilty of that 
Crime, to a Man for whom ſhe had ſo perſes a 
Paſſion ; and as ſhe ſpoke ſhe embraced bim with 
an irreſiſtible Soſtneſs that wholly charmed him: 
She reconciles him with every Touch, and fi 
on his Boſom a thouſand grateful Vows and 
cules for her F ault, while he weeps his Love, and 
almoſt expires in her Arms ; ſhe is not able to ſee 
his Paſſion and bis Grief, and tells him ſhe will 
do all Things for his Repoſe. Ah, Sylvia, fighed 
be, talk not of my Repoſe, when you confeſs 
6 yourſelf Wife to one and M iſtreſs to another, in 
either of which I have alas no Part: Ah, what 
tis reſerved for the unfortunate OfFavis, a 1 two 
happy Lovers divide the Treaſure of his Soul ? 
© Yet tell me Truth, becauſe it will look like 
Love; ſhew me that excellent Virtue fo rarely 
3 found i in all your fickle Sex. Oh! tell me Truth, 
© and let me know how much my Heart can bear 
before it break with Love; and yet, perhaps, to 
hear thee.ſpeak to me, wich that inſinuating dear 
Voice of thine, may fave me from the Terror of 
+ thy Words; and though each make a Wound, 
8 their very Accents _— a Balm to heal ! Oh 
6 quickly 


quickly pour it then into my liſtening Soul, arid 
5 J will be lent as over-raviſhed. overs, whom 8 
Joys have charmed to tender Sighs and Pant» 
« ings.” At this, embracing her a- new, he let fall 
a Shower of Tears upon her Boſom, and fighing, 
cried——Now I attend thy Story: She then began 
a- new the Repetition of the Loves between herſelf 
and Philander, which ſhe 12 ran over, becaufe 
he had already heard every Circumſtance of it, both: 
from herſelf and Philander; till ſhe arrived to that 
Part of it where ſhe left Be/lfont, her Father's 
Houſe : © Thus far, ſaid fe, you have had a faith- 
ful Relation; and I was no ſooner miſled by my 
Parents, but you may imagine the diligent 
Search that would be made, bath by Faſcario, 
© whom I was to have married the next Day, and 
© my tender Parents; but all Search, all Hu- end- 
Cries were vain; at laſt, they put me into the 
Vwieekly Gazette, deſcribing me to the very Fea- 
< tures: of my Face, m). Hair, my Breaſt, my 
Stature, Youth, and Beauty, omitting nothing 
that might render me apparent to all that ſhould 
© ſee me, offering vaſt Sums to any that ſhould 
give Intelligence of ſuch a loſt Maid of Quality. 
1 PLilender, who underſtood too well the Nature 
* of the common People, and that they would bo- 
© tray their very Fathers for ſych a proffered Sum, 
© durſt truſt me no longer to their Mexoy : His 
Affairs was ſo inyolved with thoſe of Ceſario, he 
could not; leave Paris; for they every Moment 
expected the People. ſhould, riſe againſt their 
© King, and thoſe glorious Chiefs of the Faction 
* were obliged to wait and watch the Motions of 
the dirty Crowd. Nor durſt he truſt me in any 
Place from. him; for he could not live a Day 
without me; (at that. Thought ſbe ſigbed, and then 
_ © went 943) ſo that I was obliged to remain ob- 
ſcurely lodged. in Paris, where now I durſt no 
| „ longer 
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34 Tode Letter. Part III. 
longer truſt myſelf, though diſguiſed in as many 
© Shapes. as I was obliged to have Lodgings. At 
< laſt we were betrayed, and had only the ſhort 
Notice given us to yield, or ſecure ourſelves 
from the Hand of Juſtice by the next Morning, 
when they deſigned to ſurprize us. To eſcape 
< we found almoſt impoflible, and very hazardous 
to attempt it ; ſo that Philander, who was raying 
< with Fears, called myſelf and this young Gen- 
< tleman, Brilkard (then Maſter of his Horſe) and 
one that had ſerved us faithfully through the 
< whole Courſe of our Lives, to Council: Man 

Things were in vain debated, but at laſt this 
hard Shift was found out of marrying me to 


_ © Brilliard, for to Philunder it was impoffible ; ſo 


that no Authority of a Father could take me 
from the Huſband, I was at firſt extremely un- 
willing, but when Philander told me it was to be 


only a Mock-Marriage, to ſecure me to himſelf, 
I was reconciled to it, and more when I found 
the infinite Submiſſion of the young Man, who 
vowed he would never look up to me with the 


Eyes of a Lover or Huſband, but in Obedience 
to his Lord did it to preſerve me intirely for him ; 
'© nay farther, to ſecure my future Fear; he con- 
< felled to me he was already married to a Gentle- 
woman by whom he had two Children. Oh 
-- tell me true, my Sylvia, was he married to 
another | "Cried out the over-joyed Lover: Yes, 
on my Life replied Sylvia; for when it was proved 
cin Court that I Was married to Brilliard (as at 


© laft I was, and innocently bedded) this Lady came 


© and brought her Children to me, and falling 


dat my Feet; wept and implored I would not own 


her Huſband, for only ſhe had Right to him; f we 


all were forced to diſcover to her the Truth of 


the Matter, and that he had only married me to 


ſecure me from the Rage of my Parents, that 
75355 3 42 | « if 


— 


if he were her Huſband ſhe was ſtill as entirely 
poſſeſſed of him as ever, and that he had advanced 
her Fortune in what he had done, for ſhe ſhould 
have him reſtored with thoſe Advantages that 
ſhould make her Life, and that of her Children 
more comfortable; and Philander. making both 
her and the Children conſiderable Preſents, ſent 
her away very well fatisfisd. After this, before 
People, we uſed him to a thouſand Freedoms, 
but when alone, he retained his Reſpect intire ; 
however, this uſed him to ſomething more.Fami- 
liarity than formerly, and he grew to be more a 
Companion than a Servant, as indeed we deſired 
he ſhoald, and of late have found him more pre- 
ſumptuous than uſual. And thus much more, I 
muſt confeſs, I have Reaſon to believe him a 
moſt paffionate Lover, and have lately found he. 
had Deſigns upon me, as you well know. 
Judge now, oh dear Octavio, how unfortunate 
I am; yet judge too, whether I ought to eſteem 
this a Marriage, or him a Huſband ? No, re- 
plied Octavio, more briſkly than before, nor can he 
© by the Laws of God or Man pretend to ſuch a 
Hhleſſing, and you may be divorced.” Pleaſed 
with this Thought, he foon aſſumed his native 
Temper of Joy and Softnefs, and making a thou- 
ſand new Vows that he would perform all he had 
ſworn on his Part, and imploring and prefling her 
to renew thoſe ſhe had made. to him, ſhe obeys 
him; ſhe makes a thoufand grateful Returns, and 
they paſs the Evening the moſt happily that ever 
Lovers did. By this time Supper was ſerved up, 
noble and handſome, and after Supper, he led her 
to his Cloſet, where he preſented her with Jewel 
and other Rarities of great Value, and omitted no- 
thing that might oblige an avaricious deſigning 
Woman, if Sylvia had been ſuch ; nor any Thin 
that might beget Love and Gratitude in the moſt 
* LE: inſenſible 
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inſenſible Heart: And all he did, and all he gave, 
was with a peculiar Grace, in which their lies as 
great an Obligation as in the Gift itſe]f: The 
handſome Way of giying being an Art ſo rarely 
known, even to the moſt generqus. In theſe hap- 
. and glorious Moments of Love, wherein the 
over omitted nothing that could pleaſe, Philan- 
der was almoſt forgotten; for it is natural for Love 


to beget Love, and Inconſtancy its Likeneſs or 


Diſdain: And we muſt conclude Sy/via a Maid 
wholly inſenſible, if ſhe had not been touched 
with Tenderneſs, and even Love itſelf, at all 
theſe extravagant Marks of Paſſion in Octavio; 
and: it muſt be confeſſed ſhe was of a Nature ſoft 


and apt for e ſhe was, in a Word, a 


Woman. She had her Vanities and her little Foi- 


bleſſes, and loved to fee Adorers at her Feet, eſ- 


pecially thoſe in wbom all Things, all Graces, 
Charms of Vouth, Wit and Fortune agreed to 
form for Love and Conqueſt: She naturally loved 
Power and Dominion, and it was her Maxim, 
That never any Woman was diſpleaſed to find ſhe 


V : 


could beget Deſire, 


It was thus they lived with uninterrupted' Joys, 
no Spies to pry upon their Actions, no falſe Friends. 


to cenſure their real Pleafures, no Rivals to poiſon 


their true Content, no Parents to. give, Bounds or 


| * Rules to the Deſtruction of nobler laviſh 
Love; but all the Day was paſled in new Delights, 


and every Day produced a thouſand Pleaſures; and 


even the Thoughts of Revenge were no more re- 


membred on either Side; it leſſened in Sylvia 3 
Heart as Love advanced there, and her Reſent · 
ment againſt Philander was loſt in her growing 


Paſfion for Od avis And ſure if any Woman had 


Excuſes for Loving and Inconſtancy, the moſt 
Wiſe and Prudent muſt allow them now to Sylvia; 


what 
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what ſhe paid the moſt deſerving of his Sex, and 
whom ſhe managed with that Art of Loving (if 
there be Art in Love) that ſhe gained every Mi- 
nute upon his Heart, and he became more and 
more her Slave, the more he found he was beloved: 
In ſpight of all Briliard's Pretenſion he would 
have married her, but durſt not do it while he re- 
mained in Holland, becauſe of the Noiſe Brilliard's 
Claim had made, and he feared the Diſpleaſure of 
his Uncle; but waited for a more happy Time, 
when he could fetsle his Affairs ſo as to remove 
her into Flanders, though he could not tell how to 
accompliſh that without ruining his Intereſt : Thee 
Thoughts alone took up his Lime whenever he 
was abſent from Sylvia, and would —— give him 
Abundance of Trouble; for he was given oer to 
his Wiſh of poſſeſing of S], and could not live 
without her; he loved too much, and thought and 
conſidered too little. Theſe were his eternal En- 
tertainments when from the lovely Object of his 
Deſire, which was as ſeldom as poſſible; for they 
were both unwilling to part, though Deceney and 
Reſt required it, a thouſand ſoft Things would 
hinder him, and make her willing to retain him. 
and though they were to meet again next Morning, 
they grudge themſelves the parting: Hours, and the 
Repoſe of Nature. He longs and: languiſbes for the 
bleſſed Moment that ſhall. give him to the Arms 
of the raviſhing Sylaua, and ſhe: finds but toe much 
Vielding on her Part in ſome of thoſe filent lone 
Hours, when Love was moſt prevailing, and: fee» 
ble Mortals moſt apt to be overcome by! that in- 
ſinuating God; ſo that though Odavia could not 
aſk what he ſighed and died for, though he refol- 
of his Life, for any Favours; and though, on the 


other dide, Sykuia. reſolved: ſhe would not grant, 


no, though mutual Ve : had paſſed, though. Lowe 
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within pleaded, and almoſt irreſiſtible Beauties 
and Inducements without, though all the Powers 
of Love, of Silence, Night and Opportunity, tho? 
on the very Point a thoufand Times of Vielding, 
the had reſiſted all: But oh ! one Night; let it 
not riſe up in Judgment againſt her, ye baſhful 
modeſt Maids, ' Who never yet tried any powerful 
Minute ; nor ye chaſte Wives, who give no Op- 
portunities ; one Night----they loſt themſelves in 
Dalliance, forgot how very near they were to 
Yielding, and with imperfect Tranſports found 
. themſelves half dead with Love, claſped in each 
others Arms, betrayed by ſoft Degrees of Joy to 
all they wiſhed. It wou'd be too amorous to tell 
Ng more ; to tell you all that Night, that happy 
ight produced; let it ſuffice that Sylvia yielded 
all, 7 made OBavie happier than a God. At firſt, 
he found her weeping in his Arms, raving on what 
ſhe had inconſiderately done, and with her Toft 
| Reproaches chiding her raviſhed Lover, who lay 
ſighing by; unable to reply any other Way, he 
held her faſt in thoſe Arms that'trembled yet, with 
Love and new- paſt Joy; he found a Pleafure even 
in her Railing, with a Tenderneſs that ſpoke more 
I.ove than any other Language Love could ſpeak. 
Betwixt his Sighs he pleads” his Right of Love, 
and the Fn x of his ſolemn Vows; 3 he tells 
her that the Marriage-ceremony was but contrived 
to ſatisfy the Ignorant, and to proclaim his Title 
to the Crowd, but Vows and Contracts were the 
came to Heaven: He ſpeaks----and ſhe' believes; 
and well ſhe might; for all he ſpoke was honour- 


able Truth. He knew no Guile, but uttered all 
his Soul, and all that Soul was honeſt, juſt and 


| nd 15 thus by Degrees he brought her to a 
alm. n ie 3 "TEL f 
In this: ſoft Rencounter, he had ſees: 8 
a 1 new Charms in Sylvia, and contrary 2 


* 
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thoſe Men whoſe End of Love is Luſt (which 
extinguiſh” together) Ofavio found Enereaſe of 
Tenderneſs from every Blifs ſhe paves and grew 
at laſt fo fond - ſo doting on the ſtill more eharm- 
ing Maid, that he neglected all his Intereſt, his 
Buſineſs in the State, and what he owed his Un- 
cle, and his Friends, and became the common 
Theme over all the United Provinces, for his Wan- 
tonneſs and Luxury, as they were pleaſed to call 
it, and living ſo contrary to the Humour of thoſe 
more ſordid and ſlovenly Men of Quality, which 
make up the Nobility of that Parcel of the World. 
For while thus he lived retired, ſcarce viſiting any 
one, or permitting any one to viſit him, they 
charge him with a thouſand Crimes of having gi- 
ven himſelf over to Effeminacy; as indeed he 
grew too lazy in her Arms; neglecting Glory, 
Arms, and Power, for the more real Joys of Life; 
while ſhe even rifles him with Extravaganey; 
and grows ſo bold and hardy, that regarding not 
the Humours of the ſtingy cenforious Nation, his 
_ Intereſt,” or her own Fame, ſhe' is ſeen every 
Day in his Coaches, going to take the Air out of 
Town; puts him upon Balls, and vaſt expenſive 
Treats; deviſes new Projects and Ways of Di- 
verſion, till ſome of the more buſy Impertinents 
of the Town made a public Complaint to his Un- 
cle, and the Reſt of the States, urging he was a 
Scandal to the reverend and honourable Society. 
On which it was decreed, that he ſhould either 
loſe that Honour, or take up, and live more ac- 
cording to the Gravity and Authority of a Senator: 
This incenfed Seba/?ran, both againſt the States and 
his Nephew'; for though he had often reproved 
and counſelled him ; yet he fcorned his-Darling 
ſhould be fchooled by his Equals in Power. So that 
reſolving either to diſcard him, or dra him from 
the Love of this Woman; he one Morning goes 

RE. to 
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to his Nephew's Houſe, and ſending him up Word 
by his Page he would ſpeak to him, he was con- 
ouſted to his Chambers 8 be fone 71 in by 
ight-gown : He began to upbraid him, firſt, with 
bis Want of Reſpect and Duty to him, and next, 
of his Affairs, neglecting to give his Attendance 
on the Publie: He tells him he is become a Scan- 
dal to the Commonwealth, and that he lived a 
lewd Life with another Man's Wife: He tells him 
he has all her Story, and ſhe was not only a Wife, 
but a ſcandalous Miſtreſs too to Philander : She 
beaſts, ſays he, of honourable Birth ; but what is 
that, when. her Condadt is infamous ? In Hurt, Sir, 
continued he, your Life is obnoxious to the whale Pro- 
wincec. | Why what, | Sir,------cannat hong: Mens 
Danghters (cried he more angrily) ſerve your Turn, 
but you muſt crack a Commandment ? Why, this is flat 
Adultery : A litile Fornication in a civil Way might 
have. been allowed, but this is flark naught, In = | 
Sir, guit me this Moman, and quit her me preſently ; or, 
in the firſt Place, I renounce thee, caft thee from me as 
a Stranger, and will laaus thee to Ruin, and. the in- 
'cenſad States, A'little Pleaſure-— à little Recreation, 
porno done 0 re e, ane Le 
for But to neg lad ation for a Wench, is flat 
— the State; and I wiſh-there — 7 
Lato again all ſuch unreaſonable Whore-maſters---- 
-that-are Statas man —for the Ref4 it is na great Matter. 
. Therefore, in .a Ford, Sir, leave me of this Mifireſs 
of yours. or we will ſecure her yet for @ French Spy 
that comes to debauch our Common-wealths-men----T he 
\ States can do. it, Sir, they. can Hitherto Octavio 
received all with a Bluſh and Bow, in ſign of O- 
bedienee ; but when his Uncle told him the States 
would fend away his Miſtreſs ; no longer able to 
contain his Rage, he broke out into all the Vio- 
| lence. imaginable againſt them, and ſwore: he 


would nat now forego. ua to be Monarch * 
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all the naſty Provinces; and it was a greater Glory 
to be a Slave at her Feet. Go, teil your States, 
cried he, they are a Company of Cynical Fops, born 
to mail au in fordid Buſineſs, who never were worthy 
10 underfiand fo great 4 Happineſs of Life ar that of _ 
nobler Love. Tell them, I ſcorn the dull Gravity | 
thoſe Ales of the Comman-wealth, fit only te bear 1b 
dirty Laad of Btate-affairs, and die old bu Faals. 
The Uncle, who little expected ſuch a Return 
from him who uſed to be all Obedience, began 
more gently to perſuade him with more ſolid Rea- 
ſon, but cauld get no other Anſwer drom him, 
than that what he commanded be ſhould find it 
difficult to dafabey ; and fo ſor that Lime 
parted, Some Days after (he never coming © muc 
as near their Councils) they ſent far him © ant 
fwer the Contempt: He came, and receiued Abune 
reſolved to degrade him, he preſently rallied them 
in anſwer to all they ſaid; nor could all che Cau - 
tions of his Friends perſuade him to any Submiſſion, 
after receiving ſo rough and ili-bred a Treatment 
as they gave him: And impatient to return to yl. 
via, where all his Joys were centered, he was 
with much a- do perſuaded to ſtay and hear the 
Reſolution of the Council, which was to take 
from him thoſe Honours he held amongſt them 3 
at which he cocked and fmiled, and told them he 
received what he was much more proud of, than 
of thoſe uſeleſs Trifles they called Honours, and 
wiſhes they might treat all that ſerved them at that 
ungrateful Rate: For he that had received a hun- 
dred Wounds, and loſt a Stream of Blood for their 
Security, ſhall, if he kiſs their Wives againſt their 
Wills, be baniſhed like a Coward : So haſti 
from the Council, he got into his Coach and went 
to Sylvia, Eh: SF FFF 
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This incenſed the old Gentleman to a high De- 
gree, and they carried it againſt the younger Party 
(becauſe more in Number) that this French Lady, 
who was for High- Treaſon, as they called it, forced 
to fly France, ſhould be no longer protected in Hol- 
land. And in order to her Removal, or rather 
their Revenge on Octavio, they ſent out their 
Warrant to apprehend her; and either to ſend her 
as an Enemy to France, or force her to ſome other 
Part of the World. For a Day or two Seba/tian's 
Intereſt prevailed for the: ſtopping the Warrant, 
believing he ſhould be able to bring his Nephew to 
ſome Submiſſion; which when he found in vain, 
he betook himſelf to his Chamber, and refuſed any 
Viſits or Diverſions : By this time, Octauios rally- 
ing the States was become the Jeſt of the Town, 
and all the Sparks laughed at them as they paſt, 
and lampooned them to damnable Duich Funes, 
which ſo highly incenſed them, that they ſent im- 
mediately, and ſerved the Warrant on Sy/via, whom 
they ſurprized in Ofavio's Coach as ſhe was com- 
ing from taking the Air. Vou may imagine what 
an Agony of Trouble and Grief our generous and 
ſurprized Lover was in: It was in vain to make 
Reſiſtance, and he who before would not have ſub- 
mitted to have ſaved his Life, to the States, now for 
the Preſervation of one Moment's Content to Sy 
via, was ready to go and fall at their Feet, kiſs 
their Shoes, and implore their Pity. He firſt ac- 
companies her to the Houſe of the Meſſenger, 
where he only is permitted to behold her with Eyes 
of dying Love, and unable to ſay any Thing to 
her, left her with ſuch Gifts, and Charge to the 
Meſſenger's Care, as might oblige him to treat her 
well; while Sylvia leſs ſurprized, bid him, at go- 
ang from her, not to afflict. him ſelf for any Thing 
ſhe ſuffered ; ſhe found it was the Malice of the 
peeviſh old Magiſtrates, and that the moſt they 


could 
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could do to her, was th ſend her from him. This 
laſt ſhe ſpoke with a Sigh, that pierced his Heart 


more ſenſibly than ever any 1 5 = nn done; 
0, Sylvia, no 


and he only replied (with a Si 
rigid Power on E ark, ſhall ever be able to deprive 
you of my ae Adorati 1 or to ſeparate me one 
Moment from Sylvia, after ſbe is compelled to leave 
this date . ; and whoſe Departure J vill 
| haſten all that I can, ſince the Land is not worthy of 
ſo great a Bleſſmg. So leaving her for a little Space, 


he haſted to his Uncle, whom he found very much 


diſcontented: He throws himſelf at his Pier and 


aſſails him with all the moving Eloquence of 272 
and Tears; in vain was all, in vain alas he pleads. 


From this he flies to Rage and ſays all a dif- 


tracted Lover could pour forth to eaſè à tortured 
Heart; what Divinity did he not provoke ? Wholly 
regardleſs even of Heaven and Man, he cereal A 
public Confeſſion of his Paſſion, denied her 
ing married to Brilliard,' and weeps as hie proteffs 


her Innocence: He kneels again, implores and 


sa- new, and made the movingeſt Moan that 


ever touched a Heart, but could receive no other ; 


Return but Threats and Frowns: The old Gen- 
tleman had never been in Love ſince he was born, 


no not enough to marry, but bore an unaccounta- | 


ble Hate to the whole Sex, and therefore was piti- 
leſs to all he could ſay on the Score of Love; 
though he endeavours to ſoften him by a thouſand 
Things more dear to him. For my Sake, Sir, ſaid 
he, if ever my oft Plea were grateful to you, when 
all your Foy was in the young Octavio; releaſe, re- 
leaſe the charming Sylvia ; regard her tender Youth, 


her blooming Beauty, her timorous helpleſs Sex, her . 


ble Duality, and jave her from rude Afſaults of Power 
—— Ob ſave the lovely Maid Thus he uttered 
with interrupting Sighs and Tears, which fell up- 


on the F lor as he purſued the Obdurate on his 
Knees ; 
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Knees : At laft Pity touched his Heart, and he 
Jaid----* Spare, Sir, the Character of your in- 
© chanting Circe; for I have heard too much of 
her, and what Miſchiefs ſhe has bred in France, 
abandaning her Honour, betraying a virtuous 
* Silter, defaming her noble Parents, and ruining 

Jan illuſtrious young Nobleman, who was both 
© her Brother and her Lover. This, Sir, in ſhort, 

_ © isthe Character of your beauteous Innocent. Alas, 
© Sir, replied Octavio, you never ſaw this Maid; 
a you would not be ſo cruel. Go 
5 to, Sir, replied the ald Gentleman, I am not ſo 
© ſoon ſoftened at the Sight of Beauty. But do 
©. but ſee her, Sir, replied Octavio, and then per- 
n will be d like me Veu are 
3 

ha 
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op, Sir, replied Sebaſtian, and if you wonhd 
.* have me allow any Favour to your 1achanting 
Lady, you muſt premiſe we firſt to abandon-ber, 
„and marry the Wadow of Monſieur-----wiho. is 
* valtly.rich, and whom I have ſo often .necom- 
„ mended to yon; ſhe loves you too, and though 
© the be not fair, {he hes the beſt Fortune of any 
Lady in the Netherlands. On theſe Terms, Sir, 
am for a Reconciliation with you, and will 
immediately go and deliver the fair Priſoner; 
aud ſhe ſhall have her Liberty to go or ſtay, or 
45 do what ſhe pleaſe----2nd now, vir, you knov- 
_ Vain to purſue him any farther with his Petitions ; 
only replied, it was wondrous hard and cruel. To 
. which the old one replied ; It 7s ubat muft be done; 
I have reſalued it, or my Eſtate, in Value above. tus 
] hundred tl zſand Pounds, ſball be difpeſed of to your $1/- 
 .ter, the Gaunteſs of Clarinau: And this he ended 
with an Execration on himſelf. if he did not do; 
. was a Man that always was juſt to his 


\ 
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| Much more to this ungratefat Effect he fpoke, 
and Octavio had Recourſe to all the Piſſimulation 
his generous Soul was capable of; and it was the 
firſt baſe Thing, and ſure the laſt that ever he was 
guilty of. He promiſes his Uncle to obey all his 
Commands: and Injunétions, ſince he would have 
it ſo; and only begged he might be permieced 
but one Viſit; to take his laſt Leave ofher. This 
was at firſt refuſed, but at laſt, provided he might 
hear what he ſaid to her, he would ſuffer him to go: 
For, ſaidthe: crafty old Man, (who knew too well 
the Cunning of: Youth, )- I toill huve no Tricks put 
upon me; I will not be-out-witted' by a young Knave : 
This vas the worſt Part of all; he knew, if he 
alone could peaks with her, they might have con- 
trived; by handſome agreeing Flattery, to have ac- 
compliſtred their Deſign; which was, firſt, by 
the Authority of the old Gentleman to have freed 
her from Confinement ; and next, to have ſettled 
his Affairs im the beſt Poſture he could, and with- 
out valuing his Uncle's. Fortune, his own being 
greater; he reſob ved to ge wich her into Flanders ot 
Italy; but his going with him to viſit her would 
prevent whatever they might reſolve: But ſince the 
Liberty of Syiviu was firſt to be conſidered, he re- 
ſolves, ſince it muſt be ſo, and leaves the reſt to Time 
and his Fortune. Well then, Sir, ſaid Octa- 
« viog ſinee you have reſolved yourſelf, to be a 
« Witneſs of | thoſe- melancholy Things, I ſhall 
poſſibly ſay to her, let us haſte to end thie great 
8 ——— cnieu Sebaſtian, if I go\l ſhall 
< abuſe:the young Huff, or commit ſome” Inde- 
« cency that will not be ſuitable to good Manners 
hope yeu will, Sir—--replitd Octavio 
«- Whip: them, whkip- them; rrplird the” Unite, 1 


1 cozuhing Bagꝑuges, that wandte 
about the W. undoing young” andi extra- 


„ vagane Conrmenddz Goth fo they are naughtr, 


6 Hark” 
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** 


« ſtack naught Be ſure diſpatch as ſoon as you 


can; and do you hear let's have no Whi- 


* ning.” Oclavio, overjoyed he ſhould have her 
releaſed To- night, promiſed laviſhly all he was 
urged to; and his Coach being at the Gate, they 


both went immediately to the Houſe of the Mei- 


ſenger; all the Way the old Gentleman did nothing 
but rail againſt the Vices of the Age, and the 
Sins of villainous Youth ; the Snares of Beauty, 
and the Danger of witty Women; and of how ill 
Conſequences theſe. were to a Common-wealth. - 
He ſaid, If he were to make Laws he would con- 
fine all young Women to Monaſteries, where they 
ſhould never ſee Man till Forty, and then come 
out and marry for Generation-ſake, no more: For 
his Part, he had never ſeen the Beauty that yet 
could inſpire him with that filly Thing called Love; 

and wondered what the Devil ailed all the young 
Fellows of this Age, that they talked of nothing 
elſe. At this Rate they diſcourſed till they arrived 
at the Priſon, and calling for the Meſſenger, he 
conducted them both to the Chamber of the fair 


Priſoner, who was laid on a Couch, near which 


ſtood a Table with two Candles, which gave a 

reat Light to that Part of the Room, and made 
Hie appear more fair than ever, if poſſible. She 
had not that Day been dreſſed but in a rich Night- 
Gon, and Cornets of the . 
ſhion. At his Approach ſhe bluſhed (with a ſecret 


Joy, which never had . poſſeſſed her Soul for him 


before) and ſpread a thouſand Beauties round her 
fair Face. She was leaping with a tranſported 
Pleaſure to his Arms, when ſhe perceived an old 
grave Perſon follow him into the Room; at which 
he re-allumed a Strangeneſs, a melancholy Lan- 

uiſhment, which charmed no leſs than her Gaiety. 
The approaches them with a modeſt Grace in her 
beautiful Eyes; and by the Receptior 


Octavio gave 
her, 


11 
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. her, ſhe found that; reverend Perſon was his Un- 


cle, or at leaſt Somebody of Authority; and 


therefore aſſuming a Gravity unuſual, ſhe received 
them with all the Ceremony due to their Quality : 
And firſt, ſhe addreſſed herſelf to the old Gentleman, 
who ſtood gazing at her, without Motion; at 
which ſhe was a little aut of Countenance. When 
Octavio perceiving it, approached his Uncle and 
_ cried, Sir, this is the Lady—— Sebaſtian, farting 
« as froma Dream, cried——Pardon me, Madam, 
Iam a Fellow whom Age hath rendered leſs ce- 
remonious than Youth; I have never yet been 
ſo happy as to have been uſed to a fair Lady. 
Women never took up one Minute of my. more 
precious Time, but I have been a Satyr upon 
the whole Sex; and, if my Treatment of you 
be rougher than your Birth and Beauty merits, 
I beſeech you fair Creature, pardon it, ſince 
I come in order to do you Service. Sir, replied 
Sylvia, (bluſhing with Anger at the Preſence of a 

who had contributed to the having brought her to 
that Place) I cannot but wonder at this ſudden 
Change of Goodneſs, in a Perſon to whom I am 
indebted for Part of my Misfortune, and which 
I ſhall no longer eſteem as ſuch, ſince it has oe- 
caſioned me a Happineſs, and an Honour, to 
© which. I could no other Way have arrived.“ 
This laſt ſhe ſpoke with her uſual inſinuating 
Charms; the little Affectation of the Voice 
ſweetened to all the Tenderneſs it was poſſible to 
put on, and ſo eaſy and natural to Sylvia: And if 
before the old Gentleman were ſeized with ſome 
unuſual Pleaſure, which before he never felt about 
his icy and inſenſihle Heart, and which now began 
to thaw at the Fire of her Eyes I ſay, if before 
he were ſurprized with looking, what was he when 
ſhe ſpoke——-with'a Voice fo ſoft, and an Air ſo 
bewitching ? He was all Eyes and Ears, and had 
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Uſe of no other Senſe but what informed thoſe. 
He gazes upon her, as if he waited and liſtened 
what ſhe would farther ſay, and ſhe ſtood waiting 
for his Reply, till aſhamed, fhe turned her Eyes. 
into her Boſom, and knew not how to proceed. 
Ofevie views both by Turns, and knows not 
howto. begin the Diſcourſe again, it being his 
Uncle's Cue to fpetk.: But finding him altogethen 
mute - he ſteps to him, and gently. pulled him 
by the Sleeve but finds no Motion in him; 
he ſpeaks to him, but in van; for he could hear 
nothing but Sylvia charming Voice, nor ſaw no- 
thing but her lovely Face, nor attended any Thing 
but when ſhe would ſpeak again, and look that 
Way. At this Octavio ſmiled, and taking his 
Adorable by the Hand, he led her nearer her ad- 
miring Adverſary ; whom ſhe approached with 
Modeſty and Sweetneſs in her Eyes, that the old 
Fellow, having never before beheld the like Vi- 
ſion, was Wholly vanquiſhed, and his old Heart 
burnt in the Socket, which being his laft Blaze 
made the greater Fire. Fine Lady, cried he;--- 
8 or rather fine Angel, how is it J ſhall expiate 
< for a Barbarity that nothing could be guilty of 
but the Brute, who had not learned Humanity 
from your Eyes: What Atonement can I make 
© for my Sin; and how ſhall I be puniſhed ? Sir, 
6 replied: Sylvia, if I can merit your Eſteem and 
< Afiſtance, to deliver me from this cruel Con- 
< finement,. I ſhall think of what is paſt as a Joy, 
© ſince it renders me worthy of your Pity. and 
© Compaſhon. To anſwer you, Madam, were 
© to hold you under this unworthy Roof too-long ; 
< therefore let me convice you of my Service, by 
< Jeading you to a Place more fit for fo fair a Per- 
„ſon.“ And calling for the Meſſenger; he aſted 
bim if he would take his Bail for his fair Priſoner?? 
Who replied; Tour Lordſbip may command — 
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So throwing him a little Purſe, about thirty Pounds 
in Gold, he bid him drink the Lady's Health; - 
and without more Ceremony or Talk, led her to 
the Coach; and never ſo much as aſking her whi- 
ther ſhe would go, inſenſibly carries her, where 
he had a Mind to have her, to his own-Houſe.” This 
was 2 little Affliction to Octavio, who nevertheleſs 
durſt not ſay any Thing to his Uncle, nor ſo much 
thither, he conducts her to a very fair Apartment, 
and bid her there command that World he could 
command for her: He gave her there a very mag- 
nificent Supper, and all three ſupped together. 
Odtavio could not imagine that his Uncle, who 
was a ſingle Man, and a grave Senator, one famed 
for a Woman-hater, a great Railer at the Vices 
of young Men, ſhould keep a fair, young, ſingle 
Woman in his Houſe :. But it growing late, and 
no Preparation for her Departing, ſhe took the 
Courage to fay---*'Sir, I am ſo extreamly obliged 
to you, and have received ſo great a Favour from 
you, that I cannot flatter myſelf it is for any 
© Virtue in me, or merely out of Compaſſion to 
my Sex, that you have done this; but for ſome 
© Body's Sake, to whom I am more engaged than I 
am aware of; and when you paſſed your Parole 
for my Liberty, I am not fo vain to think it was 
for my Sake; therefore pray inform me, Sir, 
how I can pay this Debt, and to whom; and 
* who'it is you require ſhould be bound for me, to 
ſave you harmleſs. Madam, cried Sehajtian, though - 
there need no greater Security than your own _ 
Innocence, yet leſt that Innocence ſhauld not 
< be ſufficient to guard you from the Outrage of a 
People approaching to Savages; I beg, for yeur 
5 own Security, not mine, that you will make 
* this Houſe your Sanctuary; my Power can ſave 


you from impending Harms ; and all hat I cat 
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mine, you ſhall command.” At this ſhe bluſh- 
ing bowed, but durſt not make Reply to contra- 
ci him : She knew, at leaſt, that there ſhe was 
dafe and well, from Fear of the T). ranny of the 
Reft, or any other Apprehenſion. It is true, ſhe 
found, by the Bhyneſs of Octavio towards her be- 
ore his Uncle, that ſhe was to manage her Amour 
with him by Stealth, till they could'contrive Mat- 
ters more to their Advantage: She therefore find. 
ing the ſhould want nothing, but as much of 
 ORavio's Converſation as ſhe deſired, the begged 
| he would give her Leave to write a Note * her 
-who was a faithful, ſober Youth, 
der Jewels and what Things ſhe had of Value 
Her, which de did, and received thoſe and her 
Servants together, who found a perfect Welcome 
50 the old Lover; but Antonet had like to have loft 
her Place, but that Octave pleaded for her, and 
the herſelf confeſſing it was Love to the falſe Bril- 
_ that made her d that —— Thing (in Which 
vowed ſhe thought no Harm, 1 it was 
like to have coſt her ſo dear) the was again re- 
ceived into Favour: So chat for ſome Days Sylvia 
found herſelf very much at her Eaſe chr, the old 
Gentleman, and had no Want of any Thing but 
O#avio's Company: But The had the Pleafure to 
imd, by his — and Sighs, he wanted her's more: 
Hie died ever and dis fair Face faded Bkefa)l- 
Ing Roſes: ty was gay; for if fhe'had it not 
about her, the affumed 3 it to keep him in Heart: 
Bhe was not diſpleaſed to fee the old Man on Fire 
£00, and fanſied ſome Diverſion . 
But he-concealed his Paffion all he could, 
hide it from bis Nephew, ms becauſe he knew 
not'what he ailed. A o he found, 8 - 
wondrous Diforder in: Wathre, but could not wy 
A Name to i, nor ſigh tloud for fear he Thot! 
| heard, and Joſe bis ien; . for this | 


man, 
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Woman, on whom he had railed ſo laviſhly, One. 
Day therefore, after a Night of Torment, very in- 


commode to his Age, he takes (J2avio into tbe 


Garden alone, telling him he had a' gieat Secret 
to impart to him. Octavio gueſſing what it might 
de, put his Heart in as good Ordar as he could to 
receive it. He at leaſt knew the worſt. was but 
for him at laſt to ſteal Sylvia from him, if he ſhould 
be weak enough to doat on the young: Charmer, 
and therefore feſolved to hear with Patience. But 
if he were prepared to attend, the other Was not 
prepared to begin, and ſo bath walked many ſilent 
Turns about the Garden. Srbaffian had à Mind to 
ak a thouſand Queſtions of his Nephew, Who, he 
found, maugre all his Vows of deſerting Sylvia, 
had no Power of doing it: He had a Mind to urge 
him to marry the Widow, but durſt not now preſs 
it, though he uſed to do ſo, left he ſhould take it for 
Jealouſy in him; nor durſt he now forbid him ſee- 
ing her, left he ſhould betray the Secrets of his 
Soul: He began every Moment to love him leſs, 
as he loved Sylvia — ws _— beholds bim as an 
Enemy . wy Life. At laſt 
the old Man thoug bt if be: rought his Ne- 
phew — lt of a Secret, and ſaid no- 
thin o him, it would have looked! ill) began to 
eK. Octavio, aid be, I have hitherto { found 
1 you fo: juſt in all 'you-have-ſaid, that it were à 
© Sin to doubt you in what relates to Syνν . Your 
have told me ſhe is nobhy born; and you have 
witii infinite Imprecations convinced me ſhe in 
_ © Virtuous; andilaflly, you haue ear was 
4 not married Ae this he uſed, 
and left Ogio trembling with # ref the Rad 

A chouſand Times he was like-tothave . 
but durſt not deſaine the moſt facredIdol of his Soul: 

Sometimes he-thought his Uncle would. be gene- 
vo r „ but that 
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Thought was too Seraphic to remain à Moment 
in his Heart. Sir, replied Octavio, I own I ſaid 
ſo of Sylvia, and hope no Action ſhe has 
committediſince ſhe bad a ProteCion under your = 
Roof has contradided any Thing I ſaid... No, 
* ſaid Sebaſtian, ſighing and pauſing, as loth 10 
peut more e Sir, ſaid Octavio, I ſuppoſe this is 
not the Secret you had to impart to me, for which 
you ſeparate me to this lonely Walk; fear not 
c to truſt me with it, whatever it be; for I am ſo 
entirely your own, that I will grant, ſubmit, pro- 

& ſtrate myſelf, and give up all my Will, Power, 
& and Faculties to your Intereſt or Deſigns. This 
* encouraged the old Lover, who. replied— Tell me 
-« one Truth, Octavio, which I require of you and 

will deſire no more-r-- Have not you had the 
Poſſeſſion of this fair Maid? You apprehend me.” 

Now it was that he feared what Deſign the amo- 
rous old Gentleman had in his Head and Heart; 
and was at a Loſs what to ſay, Whether to give 
him ſome Jealouſy that he had known and poſleſ- 
ſed her, and ſo prevent his Deſigns on her; or by 
Raying he had not, to leave her defenceleſs to his 
"Love, But on ſecond Thoughts, he could not 
"reſolve to ſay any Thing to the Diſadvantage of 
Sylvia, though to ſave his on Life; and therefore 

aſſured his Uncle, he never durſt aſſume the Bold- 
neſs to aſſe ſo rude a Queſtion of a Woman of her 

Quality 6 And much more he ſpoke to p that, pur- 

poſe to convince him: That it is true, he would 

have married her, if he could have gained his Con- 
World had thrown upon her. But ſince he was 
poſitive in his Command for the Widow, he would 
4 bend - his Mind to Obedienee. In that, replied 
- 6:Sohaftion,' you are wiſe, and Lam glad all your 
-5. 'yquthful Fires are blown-dver;iand having once 
* fixt you in the World as | deſigns I haye reſolved 
eon an Aﬀir-»--t this again he pauſed----I am, 
Si „ a — « ſays ; 


\ 


even pray, but this fair Stranger interpaſes; 
< or, if by Chance I ſlumber, all my Dreams are 
© of her, I ſee her, I touch her, I embrace her, 
and find a Pleaſure, even then, that all my 
«. waking Thoughts could never procure me. If 
41 go to the State-houſe, 1 mind nothing there, 
my Heart's at home with the young Gentle; 
woman; or the Change, or whereſocyer I go, 
my reſtleſs Thoughts preſent, her {til} before. me: 
And prithee tell me, is not this Love, Ofauiz ?, 
It may arrive to Love, replied the bluſhing Youth, 
© if yoù would fondly give way to it: But you 
are wile and grave, ſhould hate all Women, 
« Sir, till about Forty, and then for Generation 
© only: You are above the Follies of vain Youth. 
And let me tell you, Sir, without offending, al- 
* ready you are charged with à thouſand little 
Vanities, unſuitable to your Vears, and the 
Character you have had, and the Fi Fu you 
have made in the World. I heard a Lampoon 
on you the other Day, (Pardon my Freedom, 
Sir,) for keeping a Beauty in your Houſe, Who 
« they are pleaſed to ſay was my Miſtreſs; before. 
And pulling out a Lampoon, which his Page had 
before given bim, he gave it his Uncle. But in- 
ſtead of making him. reſolve to quit Sylvia, it 
only ſerved to incenſe him againſt Ocavio; he 
railed at all Wits, and ſwore there was not a more 
dangerous Enemy to a civil, ſober Common- 
wealth: That a Poet was to be baniſhed as a Spy, 
or hanged as a Traitor : That it ought, to be as 
much againſt the Law to let them live; as to ſhoot 
with white Powder; and that to write Lampoons 
ſhould be put into the Statute againſt Stabbing. 
And could he find the Rogue that had the Wit to 


write that, he would make him a Warning to all 
2 C 3 „ 
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* ſoys he, in Love -I think it is Love, or that 
* which you call ſo: I cannot eat, nor ſleep, nor 
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to do, he put it into her Comb-box, - when he 
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the Rare of that damnable Vermin; what ! to abuſe 
2 Magiſtrate, one of the States, a very Monarch 
of the: Common-wealth !----[t was ade, 
and not to be borne,----and looking on'his Ne- 
phew,---and conſidering his Face a while, he cried 
-==1 fancy, Sir, by your Phyſiognomy, that you your- 
felf have a Hand in this Libel : At which Oftavis 


blufhed, which he taking for Guilt, flew out into 


terrible Anger againſt! him, not ſuffering him to 

elt, or elear his Innocence. And 
as he was going in this Rage from him, having 
forbidden Bim ever to ſet his Foot within his 
Doors, he told him, If, ſaid he, the ſcanda- 
© lous Town, from your Inſtructions, have ſuch 
Thoughts of me, I will convince it by-marrying 
« this fair N firſt. Thing I do: I cannot 
doubt but to find a Welcome, ſince ſhe is a ba- 


„ niſhed Woman, without Friends or Protection; 


and eſpecially, when ſhe ſhall ſee how civilly you 
< have Vandled ker here; in your Doggrel Ballad : 


< I wilt teach you to be'a Wit, Sir; and ſo your 


humble Servant.'—And leaving him almoſt 


wild with his Fears, he went directly to Sylvia, 


where he told' her his Nephew was going to make 
up the Match between himſelf and Madam the 


Widow of ——and that he had made a ſcandalous 


Lampoon on her fair ſelf, He forgot nothing that 


might make her hate the amiable young Noble- 
man, whom ſhe knew too well to believe that any 
Thing of this was other than the Effects of his 


oben growing Paſſion for her. For though ſhe 


faw eee Day, in this Time ſhe had re- 
mained at his Uncle's, yet the old Lover fo 


watched their very Looks, that it was impoſſible 


almoſt to tell one another's Heart by the Glance 
there. But Octauis had once in this Time con- 
veyed a Better to her, which having Opportunity 


WAS 
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was with his Uncle one Day in her Dreffing-room 
for ſhe durſt not truſt her Page, and leſs Antoner, * 
who had before betrayed them: And having for 
Sylvia's Releaſe: fo folemnly ſworn to his Uncle, 
(to which Vows: he took. religious Care to keep 
2 he had ſo perfect an Awe upon his Spirits 
rom every Look and Command of his Unele's, he 
took infinite Heed how he gave him any Umbrage 
by any Action of bis; and the rather, becauſe he 
d when. Time ſhould ſerve, to bring about his 
Buſineſs of ſtealing Sylvia from him; for ſhe was 
kept and guarded: like a mighty Heirefs ;- fo that 
by this prudent Management on both Sides, they 
heightened the growing Love in every Heart. In 
that Billet, which he dropt in her Comb-box, he 
did not only make ten thouſand Vows of eternal 
Paſſion and Faith, and beg the ſame Aſſurance of 
her again; but told her he was ſecured (ſo well 
he thought of her) from Fears of his -Unele's Ad- 
dreſſes to her, and begged ſhe: would not let them 
perplex: her, but rather ſerve her for her Diverſion ; 
that ſhe ſhould from 'Fime to Fime write him all 
he ſaid to her, and how he treated her when alone; 
and that ſince the old Lover was ſo watehful, ſhe 
ſhou}d not truit her Letters with Any- body; but 
as ſhe walked into the Garden, ſhe 1d in paſ- 
ſing through the Hall, put her Letter in at the 
broken Glaſs of an old Sedan that ſtood there, and 
had ſtood for ſeveral Years ;. and that his on Page, 
whom he could truſt, ſhould, when he came with 
him to his Uncle's, take it from thence. Thus 
every Day they writ, and received the deareſt Re- 
turns in the Word; where all the Satisfaction that 
Vows oft repeated could give, was rendered each 
other; with an Account: from Sia that was very 
pleaſant, of all the Paſſion of the doating old S⸗- 
baſtian, the Preſents he made her, the fantaftic 
Youth he would C9 unuſual Manner om | 
otras? 4 is 
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his Love, Which was a great Diverſion to both; 
and this Difficul of 3 to Sylvia, and enter- 


taining her with Love, thou x3 it had its Pains, had 
its infinite Pleaſure too; it ee their Love 


on both Sides, and all their Wiſhes. But now by 


this laſt Baniſhment from the Houſe where ſhe was, 
to loſe that only Pleaſure of beholding the adora- 


ble Maid, .gave him all the Pains, without the 
Hope of one Pleaſure ; and he began to fear he 


ſhould have a World of Difficulty to ſecure the 
dear Object of his continual Thoughts: He found 
no Way to ſend to her, and dreads all his malici- 
ous Uncle and Rival may ſay to his ee 
He dreads even that infinite Tenderneſs and 

ſteem he had for the good old Man, who had been | 
ſo fond a Parent to him; leſt even that” ſhould 


make him unwilling to uſe that Extremity againit 


him in regaining Sylvia, which he would uſe to 
any other Man. Oh, how he curſes: the fatal 
Hour that ever he implored his Aid for her Releaſe; 
and having overcome all Difficulties, even that of 
his Fears of - Philander, (from whom they had re- 
ceived no Letter in two Months) and that of Syl- 
via's Diſdain, and had eſtabliſhed himſelf in her 
Soul and her Arms ; he ſhould, by employing his 
Uncle's Authority for Sylvia's Service, be ſo un- 
fortunate to involve them into new Dangers and 


Difficulties, of which he could foreſee no other 
End, than that which muſt be fatal to ſome of 

| r But he believed half his Torture would be 
eaſed, could he but write to Sylvia, for ſee her he 


could not hope: He AUR himſelf of a Way | 


at laſt. 


His Uncle had belonging to his Houſe'the moſt 


fine Garden of any in that Province, here thoſe 
Things are not much eſteemed ; in which the old 


Gentleman took wonderful Delight, and kept a 


Gardener and his Family in a little Houſe at the 


farther 


* 
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farther End of the Garden, on purpoſe to look to 
it and dreſs it. This Man had a very great Vene- 
ration for Octavio, whom he called his young 
Lord. Sure of the Fidelity of this Gardener, when 
it was dark enough to conceal him, he wrapt him- 
ſelf in his Cloak, and got him thither by a back 
Way, where with Preſents, he ſoon won thoſe to 
bis e who would before have been com- 
manded by him in any Service. He had a little 
clean Room, and ſome little French Novels which 
he brought; and there he was as well concealed 
as if he had been in the Indies; he left Word at 
Home, that he, was gone out of the Town. He 
knew well enough that Sylvia's Lodgings looked 
that Way; and when it was dark enough, he walk 
ed under her Window, till he ſaw a Candle hght- 
ed in Sylvia's Bed-chamber, which was as great a. 
Joy to him as the Star that guides the Traveller, 
or wandering Seaman, or the Lamp at Se/os, that 
guided the raviſhed Lover over the Helle/pont... And. 
by that Time he could imagine all in Bed, he made. 
a little Noiſe with a Key on the Pummel of his 
Sword; but whether Sylvia heard it or not, I can-+ 
not tell, but ſhe anon came to the Window, and 
putting up the Saſh, leaned on her Arms and 
looked into the Garden. Oh]! Who but he him- 
ſelf that loved ſo well as Oclavio, can expreſs the 
Tranſports he was in, at the Sight? Which, more 
ſrom the Sight within than that without, he ſaw 
was the lovely Sylvia; whom calling ſoftly by her 
Name, anſwered him, as if ſhe knew the welcome 
Voice, and cryed bo is there, Octavio? She 
was ſoon anſwered you may imagine. And they 
began the moſt-endearing Converſation that ever, 
Love could diftate, He complains on his Fate 
that ſets: them at that Diſtance, and ſhe pities him. 
He makes a thouſand Doubts, and ſhe undeceives 
them all, He fears, and ſhe convinces his. Error, 
9 2 5 and 


| © ſaid foe, filing, how you treat mes teſt I revenge 


And ſhe c 


by, 
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and is impatient at his Suſpieions. She will not 


_ efidure him to queſtion a Heart that has given him 
fo many Proeſs of its Tenderneſs and Gratitude ; 


She tells kim her own Wiſtes, how ſoft and fer- 
vent they are; and aſſures bim, he is extreamly 
obliged fo her Since for you my charm- 
ing Friend, faid fie π Octavio, I hive refuſed 
© this Night to marry your Uncle; have a Care, 


Hon you; become your Aunt, and bring 
Heits to the Eftate you have a Right to: The 
< Writings of al which I have now in my Cham 
© ber, and which were but juſt now laid at my 


Feet, and which I cannot yet get him to receive 


© back. And to oblige me to a Compliance, has 
* told me how you have deceived me, by giving 

< yourfelf to another, and expoſing me in Lam- 
poons. To this Ofzvis would have replyed, 
But ſhe aſſured him ſhe needed no Argument to 


cConvince ber of the Falſhood of all. He ſighs, 
and told her, all the fad, though dear and charm- 
ing, Was nof ſufliciertt to eaſe his Heart ; for he 


reſawe a World of Hazard to get her from thence, 
'Miſchiefs if the remained; inſomuch that he 
ciitfed the Tears to flow from the fair Eyes of Sy/- 
via,” with her Reflections on her rigid Fortune. 
yed, Oh, my Octavio ! I bat firange Pate 
2 ruled 70 Birth, that I ſhould be born to the 
en NAL or thoſe that love me ! - $a 

Rate they paſſed the Night, ſometimes more ſbf 
ſometimes encouraging one another; but the Jaft 
Reſult was to contrive the Means of eſcaping. He 


fanfied the might exfily do it by the Garden from 


the Windo: n 0 W Mon fure he cbuld 
talk the Gadenur ſb fat, who in all Things 
would' ſerve him, in Which tifs Lord and Maſter 
was not injured ; and he, amotipft the Reſt of the 


| Servants, had Order, bot to fatfer Sylvia out "of | 


the 


the Garden, for which Reaſon he kept. a ſtrict 


Guard on that Back-door. Some Way muſt be 


found out which yet was not, and was lefe to 
Time. He told her where he was, and that he 


would not ſtir from thence, tiff he was ſecured 
of her Flight: And Day coming on, though loth, 


et for fear of Eyes and Ears that might ſpy upon 
* he retired to his little Lodging, 4d Sylvia 
to Bed; after giving and receiving a thouſand 
Vows and Farewels. The next Night he came to 
the ſame Place, but inſtead of entertaining her- 
he only ſaw her ſoftly put up the Saſh a little, and 
throw ſomething white out of the Window and 
retire. He was wondering at the Meaning, but ta- 
king up what was thrown down, he found and 
ſmelt it was Syluia s Handkerehief, in which was 
tied up a Billet: He went to his little Lodging, and 
read it. 15 e 


* 


SS * a 


S YILVIA fo OcTavio. 
G O from my | Window, my adorable Friend, 
and be got afflicted that I do not entertain 
you as I had the Joy to do laſt Night; for both 


our Voices were heard by ſome One that lodges. 


below ; and though your Uncle could not tell me 


any Part of our Converſation, yet he heard I talk- 


ed to ſome Body: I have perſuaded him the Fellow 


dreamed who gave him this Intelligence, and he 
is almoſt ſatisfied he did ſo; however, hazard not 


| P 1 more ſo, but let me loſe for a 
while the greateſt | 

me, (in the Circumſtances of our Fortunes) ra- 
ther than expoſe what is dearer to me than Life 
or Honour : Pity the Fate I was born to, and ex- 
poct all Things from Tr SYLVIA. 


CS - | 1 will 
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Happineſs this Earth can afford 
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I will wait at the Window for your Anſwer, and. | 


let you down u Ribband,,. — ed 
But as you lou me do not ſpeak. * 


. had. no ſooner read 1 but he went to 


wrive an Anſwer, which \ was his. e i 


oer, to SyLYIA. | 


Compi not; — Goddeſs of my Kandi on 


the Fate thou wert born to procure to all 


Mankind; but thank Heaven for having received 
ten thouſand Charms that can recompenſe all the 
Injuries you ſo unwillingly do us: pa, who would 
not implore his Ruin from all the angry Powers, 


if in Return they would give him ſo glorious a Re- 


ward? Who would not be undone to all the tri- 
fling Honours of the miſtaken World, to find him- 


ſelf, in lieu of all, poſſeſſed of the raviſhing H- 


my Soul as Life after a Sentence of Death, or 


Heaven after Life is ended. But, oh Sylvia : an 


this, even all you uttered from your dear Mouth 
is not ſufficient to ſupport me: Alas, I die for 


Sylvia ! J am not able to bear the cruel Abſence 
Janger; therefore without Delay aſſiſt me to con- 
trive your Eſcape, or I ſhall die, and leave you to 


the Ravage of his Love who holds thee from me; 
the very Thoughts of that is worſe than Death. I 
die, alas, I die, for an intire Poſſeſſion of thee: 

Oh let me graſp my Treaſure, let me ingroſs it 


all, here in my longing Arms. I can no longer 
| languiſh at this Diſtance from my cruel Joy, 35 
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Life, my Soul ! But oh I rave, and while I ſhould 


be ſpeaking a thouſand uſeful Things, I am telling 


you my Pain, a Pain that you may gueſs ; and 
confounding myſelf between thoſe and their Re- 


medies, am able to fix on nothing. Help me to 
think, oh my dear charming Creature, help me to 
think how I ſhall bear thee of ! Take your own 
Meaſures, flatter him with Love, ſooth him to 


Faith and Confidence, and then oh pardon me, 
if there be Baſeneſs in the Action — then — cozen 


him deceive him any Thing for he de- 


ſerves it all, that thinks that lovely Body was for- 
med for his Embraces, whom Age has rendered 


fitter for a Grave. Form any Plots, uſe every Stra- 


tagem to ſave the Life of : 


He wrote this in Haſte and Diſorder, as you may 
plainly ſee by the Style, and went to the Window 


with it, where he found Syſvia leaning expecting | 


him: The Saſhes were up, and he toſſed it in the 


Handkerchief into her Window: She read it, and 


wrote an Anſwer back as ſoft as Love could form, 
to ſend him pleaſed to Red; wherein ſhe com- 


manded him to hope all Things from her Wit and 


induſtrious Love. | 


This had partly the Effects ſhe wiſhed, and af- 
ter kiſling his Hand, and throwing it up towards 


Sluia, they parted as filent as the Night from 
Day, which was now juſt dividing ſo Tong they 
ftayed, though but to lo At each other; fo that 
all the Morning was paſſed in Bed to make the 


Day ſeem ſhorter, which was too tedious to both: | 


This Pleaſure he had after Noon, towards the E- 
vening, that when Sylvia walked, as ſhe always 
did in the Garden, he could ſee her through the 
Glaſs of his Window, but durſt not open it; for 
the old Gentleman was ever with her. In this 


Tune 
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Time Odavio failed not however to eſſay the good 
Nature of the Gardener in order to Sylvin's Flight, 
but found there was no dealing with him in this 
Affair; and therefore durſt not come right down 
to the Point: The next Night he came under the 


deloved Window again, and found the ſacred Ob- 
jec of his Wiſhes leaning in the Window expect- 


ing him: To whom, as ſoon as he heard his 
Tread on the Gravel, ſhe threw dpwn à Hand- 
kerchief again, which he took up, ind toſſed his 
-own with a ſoft complaining Lettef: to entertain 
her till his Return; ſor he haſted to read hers, and 
ſwept the Garden as he paſſed as ſwift as Wind; 
e 49 ng he was to ſee the Inſide which he 


__SyLviarmw OcTAvio. 

1 my charming Friend, you will be aſſured 
I 7 711 wt. omifed you ; 1 believe that 
but for the Pleaſure of thoſe dear Billets I receive 
from you, I could as little ſupport this crue] Con- 
 finement as you my Abſence. I have but one 
Game to play, and I beſeech you not to be ſur- 
priſed at it, it is to promiſe to. marry Seba/tian - 
He is. eternally at my Feet, and either I muſt give 
him my Vow to become his Wife, or give him 
Hope of other Favours. I am ſo entirely yours, 
that I will be guided by you, which I ſhall flatter 
him in to gain my Liberty ; for if I grant either, he 
has. propoſed: to carry me to his Country-houſe, 

2wo R—_ from the Town, and there conſum- 
mate whatever I defign to bleſs him with.; and 
this is it that has ao. my Conſent, that we 
being to go alone, 'only my own Servants, you 
may ealily take me thence. by Force upon the 
mans ox: af. our Arapeals ee wall joe 
3 | — 
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guard me perhaps fo ſtricely as he dees here: For 
that, I leave it to your Conduct, and expect your 
Anſwer to your impatient nm 


| He immedlately fate down, and wrote this: 


H AVE a Care, my charming Fair, how you 
II play with Vows; and however you are forced, 
for that religious End of ſaving your Honour, to 
deceive the poor old Lover, whom, by Heaven 1 
pity ; yet rather let me die than Know you can be 
guilty of Vow-breach, though made in Jeſt. I am 
well pleaſed at the Glimpſe of Hope you give me, 
that I ſhall ſee you at his Villa; and doubt not 
but to find a Way to ſecure you to myſelf : Say 
any Thing, promiſe to facrifice all to his Defive 3 


but oh, do not give away thy dear, thy precious 


OCTAVIO., © 


After he had wrote this, he haſted, and throws 
it into her Window, and returned to Bed without 
feeing her, which was no ſmall Affliction to his . 
Soul: He had an ill Night of it, and fanfied a 
thouſand tormenting Things; that the old Gen- 
tleman might then be with her; and if alone, 

what might he not perſuade, by Force of rich 
Prefents, of which his Uncle was well ſtored; and 
fa he gueſſed, and as he gueſſed it proved, as by 
his next Night's Letter he was informed, that the 
old Lover no ſooner faw Syluia retire, but having 
in Mind to try his Fortune in ſome crhiο,0 Mi- 

nute for ſuck a Minute he had heard there _ N 


— 


* 


that favoured Lovers; but he goes to his Cloſet, 
and taking out ſome Jewels of great Value, to 
make himſelf the more welcome, he goes directly 
to Sylvia's Chamber, and entered juſt as ſhe had 
taken up Odtavio's Letter, and clapped it in her 
Boſom as ſhe heard Some-body at the Door; but 
was not in a little Confuſion, when ſhe ſaw who 
it was, which ſhe excuſed, by telling him-ſhe was 
ſurpriſed to find herſelf with x Man in her Cham 
ber. That there he fell to pitading his Cauſe of 
Love, and offered her again to ſettle his Eſtate 
upon her, and implored ſhe would be his Wife. 
After a thouſand faint Denials, ſhe told him ſhe - 
could not poſſibly receive that Honour, but if ſhe 
could, ſhe. would have looked upon it as a great 
Favour from Heaven; at that he was Thunder- 
ſtruck, and looked as ghaſtly as if his Mother's 
Ghoſt had frightened him; and after much De- 
date, Love and Grief on his Side, Deſign and 
Diſſimulation on hers, the gave him Hopes that a- 
toned for all ſhe had before ſaid ; inſomuch that, 
before they parted, an abſolute Bargain was ſtruck 
up, and he was to ſettle Part of his Eſtate upon 
| her, as alſo that Villa, to which he had reſolved 
in two Days to carry her; in earneſt of this, he 
preſents. her a Necklace of Pearl of good Value, 
and other Jewels, which was the beſt Rhetoric he 
had yet ſpoke to her; and now ſhe had appeared 
the moſt complaiſant Lady in the World, the ſuf- 
fers him to talk wantonly to her, nay, even to kiſs 
her, and rub his griſly Beard on her divine Face, 
graſp her Hands, and touch her Breaſt; a Bleſſ- 
ing he had never before arrived to, above the Qua- 
lity of his own Servant-maid. To all which ſhe 
makes the beſt Reſiſtance ſhe can, under the Cir- 
ceumſtances of one who was to deceive well; and 
while ſhe loaths, ſhe ſeems well pleaſed, while the 
gay Jewels ſparkled in her Eyes, and Ofavio {in 
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her Heart; fo fond is Youth of Vanities, and to 


purchaſe an Addition of Beauty at any Price. Thus 


with her pretty Flatteries ſhe wrought upon his 
Saul, and ſmiled and looked him into Faith ; loth 
to depart, ſhe ſends him pleaſed away, and having 
her Heart the more inclined to Octavio, by being 


perſecuted with his Uncle's Love, (for by Com- 


pariſon ſhe finds the mighty Difference) ſhe ſets 


herſelf to write him the Account of what I have 


related; this Night's Adventure, and Agreement 
between his Uncle and herſelf. She tells him that 
To-morrow, (for now it was almoſt Day,) ſhe had 
promiſed him to go to his Villa She tells him at 
what Rate ſhe has purchaſed the Bleſſing expected; 
and laſtly, leaves the Management of the Reſt to 
him, who needs not to be inſtructed, This Letter 


he received the next Night at the old Place, and 


Sylvia with it lets down a Velvet-night-bag, which 
contained all the Jewels and Things of Value ſhe 
had received of himfelf, his Uncle, or any Other : 
After which he retired, and was pretty well at Eaſe, 
with the Imagination he ſhould ere long be made 
happy in the Poſſeſſion of Sylvia: In order to it, 
the next Morning he was early up, and dreſſing 


himſelf in a great coarſe Campaign-coat of the 


Gardener's, putting up his Hair as well as he could; 
under a country Hat, he got on a Horſe that ſuit- 
ed his Habit, and rides to the Villa, whither they 
were to come, and which he knew perfectly well 
every Room of; for there our Hero was born. He 
went to a little Caberet in the Village, from whence 
he could ſurvey all the great Houſe, and ſee every 
Body that paſſed in and out: He remained fixe 

at the Window, filled with a thouſand Agitations; 
this he had reſolved, not to ſet upon the old Man 


as a Thief, or Robber; nor could he find in his 


Heart or Nature, to injure him, though but in a lit- 
tle affrighting him, who had given him ſo many 


—— 


anxi- 
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- exclaims againſt as ſo great a Vice in his Nephew 3 


: | diſguiſed in * 
| ficial Spring; and he was altogether a mere Con- 


anxious Hours, and who had been ſo unjuſt to de- 
ſire that Bleſſing himſelf he would not allow him; 
and to believe that Virtue in himſelf, which he 


nevertheleſs he reſolved to deceive him, to fave 
tis: own Life. And he wanted that nice Part of 
Generoſity, as to ſatisfy a little unneceflary Luſt 
in an old Man, to ruin the eternal Content of a 
young One, ſo nearly allied to his Soul, as was his 
own dear proper Perſon. While he was thus con- 
ſidering, he ſaw his Uncle's Coach coming, and 
"al with that doating Lover in it, who was. that 
Day dreſſed in all the Fopperies of Youth, and e- 
very Thing was young and gay about him but his 
Perſon ; that was Winter el, 


tradition : But who can gueſs the Diſorders and 
Pantings of Octauio s Heart at the Sight? And 
though he had refolved- before, be would not te 
fave: bis Life, lay violent Hands upon his. eld Pas 
rent; yet at theiz Approach, at their preſenting 
themſelves. together before his Eyes as two Loyers, 
ing to betray him to all the Miſeries, Pangs and 
fuſions. of Love; going to poſſeſs her, the 
dear Object and certain. Life of his Soul, and ſhe 
the Parent of him, to whom ſhe had diſpoſed: of 
herſelf, ſo entirely already, he was proveled to 
break from all. his Reſolutions, and with one of 
thoſe Piſtols he had in his Pockets, to haye ſent 
unerring Death to his old amorous Heart: But 
that Thought was no feoner born than ſtifled in 
his Soul, where it met with all the Senſe of Gra- 
titude, that ever could preſent the tender Love and 
dear Care of a Parent there; and the Coach paſ- 
fling into the Gate put him upon new Deſigns, 
and before they were hniſhed he ſaw. Syoia's Page 
coming from the Houſe, after ſeeing. bis 4 

her Apartment, and being ſhewed his own, where 


he 


A 
* 


he laid his Vallice and riding Things, and was now 
come out to look about 1 — where he had. * 
never been before. O#avie goes down and meets 
him, and ventures to make himſelf known to him: 
And ſo infimitely glad was the Youth to have an 
Opportunity to ſerve him, that he vowed he would 
not only do it with his Life, on Occaſion, but Be- 
lieved he could do it effectually, ſince the old Gen» 
tleman had no Sort of Jealouſy. now; eſpecially, 
ſince they had ſo prudently Matters in 
this Time of his Lady's remaining at Sabian s 
Houſe. Sa, that Sir, it well not be difficeelt, ſuys the 
generous Boy, far me to convey- you fo my Lodging, 
when it is dark. He told him his Lady caſt many a 
longing Look out towards the Road, as ſhe paſſed, 
fer you, I am ſure, my Lord ;——for ſbe had tald botly 
myſelf and Antonet of ber Defagn before, loft aur 
Surprixs or Reſiſtance foould' prevent any Forer you 
might uſe on the Road, to take her from my Lord Se- 
baſtian-: She fighed, and looked on me as ſhe alighted,' 
Diſappointment. „ Hes * 
You. may eaſily imagine how tranſported the 
poor Omauio was; he kiſſed and embraced the 
amiable Boy a thouſand Times; and taking 4 
Ring from his Finger of conſiderable Value, 
gave it the dear Reviver of his Hopes. O#avis 
already knew the Strength of the Houſe, which 
conſiſted but of a Gardener, whoſe Wife was 
Houſe-keeper, and their Son who was his Father's 
Servant in the Garden, and their Daughter, who . 
was a Sort of Maid-ſervant : And they had brought 
only the Coachman, and one Footman, who'were 
likely to be merrily employed in the Kitchen at 
Night when all got to Supper together. I ſay, 
r e y knew _ and ay umn now no- 
thing that oppoſed his Wiſhes: So that diſmiſling 
| the' deer Boy, he remained the Reſt of the wn 
- _ Day 


— 2 
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Day at the Caberet; the moſt impatient of Night 
of any Man on Earth: And when the Boy ap- 


peated, it was like the Approach of an Angel. He 


told him, his Lady was the moſt melancholy. 
Creature that ever Eyes beheld, and that to con- 
ceal the Cauſe, ſhe had feigned herſelf ill, and 
had not ſtirred from her Chamber all the Day: 
That the old Lover was perpetually with her, and 
the moſt concerned Dotard that ever Cupid en- 
ſlaved: That he had ſo wholly taken up his Lady 
with his difagreeable Entertainment, that it was 
impoſſible either by a Look or Note to inform her 


of his being ſo near her, wlrom ſhe conſidered 


as her preſent Defender, and her future Happineſs. 


But this Evening, continued the Youth, as I was 
waiting on her at Supper, ſhe ſpied the Ring 
on my Finger, which, my Lord, your Bounty 
; 2g made me aſter of this Morning. Ihe bl uſhed 4 


« thouſand Times, and fixed her Eyes upo * it f or 
© ſhe knew it, and was impatient to have aſked 


me ſome Queſtions, but contained her Words: 


And after that, I ſaw a Joy dance in her lovely 
Eyes, that told me ſhe divined you were not far 
* from thence. Therefore J beſeech your Lordſhip 
ff us hafte.' So both went out together, and the- 
"age conducted him into a Chamber he better 
knew than the Boy, while every Moment he re- 


_ceives Intelligence, how Affairs went in that of 


Sylvia's by the Page, who leaving Ocbavio there 
went out as a Spy for him. In fine, ' with much 
ado, Sylvia perſuaded her old Lover to urge her for 


no Favours that Night, for ſhe was indiſpoſed and 


unfit for Love; yet ſhe perſuades with ſuch an 
Air, ſo ſmiling, and inſinuating, that ſhe en- 
creaſes the Fire, ſhe endeavoured to allay: But 
be, who was all Obedience, as well as newDe- 
ſire, reſolves to humour her, and ſhew the per- 
fect Gallantry of his Love; he promiſes _ ſhe 
9 | | 
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ſhall command: And after that never was the 
old Gentleman ſeen in ſo excellent a Humour 
before in the whole Courſe. of his Eife; a cer- 
tain Lightening int A Storm chat muſt be fa- 
tal to him, TE, 
. He was no ſooner cms from hers, — * 2 Pro- 
miſe to go to Bed and ſleep, that he might be the 
earlier up to ſhew her the fine Gardens, which ſhe 
loved, but ſhe ſends Autonet to call the Page, from 
whom ſhe longed to know ſomething of OZavin, 
and was ſure he could inform her. But ſhe was un- 
dreſſing while ſhe ſpoke, and got into her Bed be- 
fore ſhe left her: But Antoner, inſtead of bringing 
the ſighing Youth, brought the tranſported and ra- 
viſhed Ohiauio, who bad by this Time pulled his 
coarſe Campaign, and put down his Hajr. He fell 
breathleſs with Joy on her Bed-fide ; when Antonet, 
who knew that Love deſired no Lookers-on,retired, 
and left Ofavis almoſt dead with Joy, in the claſpipg 
Arms of the trembling Maid, the lovely Syluza. Os 
who 85 gueſs their Satisfaction? Who can 
their Ii hs and Love, their tender Won half oY 
in Kills ?. Loyers! fond Lovers I only can ima- 
gine; to all beſides, this Tale will be inſipid. He 
now forgets where he i is, that not far off lay his 
amorous Uncle, that to be. found there was Death, 
and ſomething worſe; but wholly raviſhed with 
the languiſhing Beauty, taking his Piſtols out of 
either Pocket, he lays them on a Dreſſing- table, | 
near the Bed-ſide, and in a Moment throws off 
his Clothes, and gives himſelf up to all the Hea- 
ven of Love, that lay ready to receive him there, 
without thinking of any Thing, but the vaſt Pow - 
er of either's Charms. They lay and forgot the 
haſty. Hours, but old Seha/tian did not. They were 
a 9 8 by him with the Impatience of a _ 
n She © he raged with fierce Deſire, and 
| tit 2 ide to 8 and Wen! no Eaſe ; 3 Sylvia- 
was 
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was pteſent in Imagination, and he like Tantalus 


he had no Devotion for any Deity but Sylvia ; he 


roſe and walked and went to Bed again, and found | 
Himſelf uneaſy every Way. A thouſand Times he 


was about to go, and what tunity would 
do, in the dark filent Night — but fears her Rage 
—— he fears ſhe will chide at leaſt ; then he re- 
ſolves, and unreſolves as faſt : Unhappy Lover 
thus to blow the Fire when there was no Mate- 
rials to ſupply it; at laſt, overcome with fierce De- 


| ſire too violent to be withſtood, or rather Fate 


would have it fo ordained, he ventures all, and 
Reals to Sylvia's Chamber, believing, when ſhe 
found him in her Arms, ſhe could not be diſplea- 

ed; or if ſhe were, that was the ſureſt Place of 
Reconciliation : 80 that only putting his Night- 
gown about him, he went ſoftly to her Chamber 
for fear of 8 The unthinking Lovers 
Had left open the , fo that it was hard! put 
to; and the firſt Alarm was O#avie's Hand 
ſeized, which was claſping his Treaſure. He ſtarts 


from the frighted Arms of Sylvia, and leaping 


from the Bed would have eſcaped ; for he knew 
too well the Touch of that old Hand; but Se- 
['baflian, wholly ſurprized at fo robuſt a Repulle, 
took moſt unfortunately a ſtronger Hold, and lay- 
ing bath his Hands roughly upon him, with a Re- 
ſolution to know who he was, for he felt his 
or ; and Ofavio ſtruggling at the fame Minute 
to get from him, they both f fell againſt the Drefl- 
ing- Table, and he down the Piſtols; in their 
Fall, one of which going off, ſhot the unfortunate 
old Lover into the Head, ſo that he never ſpoke 
Word more: At the going off of the Piſtol, Sylvia, 
o had not minded thoſe OZavio laid on the = 


peaches at the Food, which, though in View, is 
not within his Reach: He would have prayed, ==q 
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dead Body, which be wondered had no Jonger 
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ble, cried out 05 my Octavio! My dere Char- 


mer, replied he, I am bel. And feeling on the 


Motion, he felt Blood flowing round it, and ſigh- 
cried 1b Sylvia ! Jam de- US 
05 arent Spend, Dear Sir what unlucty 
Acid 7: dane this fatal at Deed? Sylvia, who was 
by Nature, was extreamily ſurpriſed, -and 
8 at the News of a dead an in her 
Chamber, fo that ſhe was ready to run mad with 


the Apprehenſion of it: dhe raved and tore herſelf, 


and exprefſef her Fright in Cries and Di- 
traktion; ſo that QXavio was. compelled from one 
charitable Grief to another. He goes to her and 
comforts ber, and tells, ſince it is by no Deſign 
of either of them, their Innocence. will he their 
Guardian Angel. He tells her, all their Fault was 
Love, which made him ſo heedleſly fond of Joys 
with her, he ftaid to reap thoſe 5 855 he Would 
have ſecured them by Flight. He tells her this is 
now no Place to ſtay in, and that he would put on 
her Clothes, and fly with her to ſome ſecure Part 
of the World; For who, {aid he, that finds ' this 
poor Unfortunate here, will not charge his Death. on 
me, or thee Hate then, my daargſ Maid, baſle, 


hafle, and let us 80 drefling her, he ſed her 2 


into Auonet's Chamber, and conjured ber to ſay 
nothing of the Accident, while he went to ice 
which bey could get out. So locking the 
Chamber er where the dead Body lay, 4 ich 


12 this Time was ſtiff and cold, e Delel hat | 


of his Uncle's Chamber, and calliog the Page, 


they” att got themſelves ready; and putting zwe 
| Horles in the Coach, they unfeen and un av nor 


got themfelves all aut: 1 Hin Servants 3 4 


hard at their Meeting in the n 
were all too fo x to underſtand any 125 


of What palfed, It being now about the _ 2 
7 2 


— 


Day, OZavio was the Coachman, and the Page 
riding by the Coach- ſide, while Sylvia and Autonc! 
were in it, they in an Hour's Time reached the 
Town, where Oatavie packed up all that was car- | 
riageable; took his own Coach and Six-horſes; 
left his Affairs to the Management of a Kinſman. 
that dwelt with him, took Bills to the Value of 
two Thouſand Pounds, and immediately left the 
Ton, after receiving ſome. Letters that came Ia 
Night by the Poſt, one of which was from Phi- 
lander; and indeed, this new Grief upon Ofavie's 
Soul, made him the moſt dejected and melancholy 
Man in the World, inſomuch that he, who ne- 
ver wept for any Thing but for Love, was often 
found with Tears rolling down his Cheeks, at 
the Remembrance of an Accident ſo deplorable, 
and of which, he and his unhappy Paſſion was 
the Cauſe, though innocently : Yet could not the 
dire Reflection of that, nor the Loſs of ſo tender 
a Parent as was Sebaſtian, leflen one Spark of that 
Fire for Sylvia, whoſe unfortunate Flame had 
Heen ſo fatal. While they were ſafe out of Dan- 
er, the Servants of Schaſlian admired when ten, 
eleven and twelve o' Clock was come, they ſaw 
neither the old Lord, nor any of the new Gueſts. 
But when the Coachman miſſed his Coach and 
Horſes, he was in a greater Maze, and thought 
Some - body had ſtolen them, and accuſing. himſelf 
of Sluggithnef and Debauchery, that made him 
not able to hear, when the Coach. went out, he 
forſwore all Drinking; But when the Houſe-keep- 
er and he met, and diſcourſed about the Lady and 
the Reſt, they concluded, that the old Gentleman 
and ſhe were agreed upon the Matter; and being 
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got to Bed together had quite forgot themſelves; 
and made a thouſand roguiſh Remarks upon them. 

They believed the Mid and the Page too, were 
e employed, ade de E e, den 


= 
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when. Dinner was ready, ſhe went up to the 


Maid's Chamber and found it empty, as alſo that 


of the Page; her Heart then preſaging Something, 


ſhe ventures to knock at her Lord's Chamber - 
door, but finding it locked, and none anſwer, 
they broke it open; and after doing the ſame by 
that of Sylvia, they found the poor © Seba/traw 


ſcretched on the Floor, and ſhot in the Head, the 
Toilet pulled almoſt down, and the Lock of the 


Piſtol hanging in the Point of the Toilet in- 


tangled, and the Muzzle of it juſt againſt the 


Wound. At firſt, when they ſaw him, they fan- 


fied Sy/via might kill him, for either offering to 
come to Bed to her in the Night, or ſome other 


malicious End. But when they ſaw how the 


Piſtol lay, they fanſied it Accident in the Dark; 


For, ſaid. the Woman —— [ and ny Daughter 


have been up ever ſince Day-break, and I am ſure 


na ſuch Thing happened then, nor could they fincs 
eſcape: And it being natural in Holland to cry, 


Loop Schellum, that is, Run Rogue, to him that 


is alive, and who has killed another; and for 
every Man to ſet a helping Hand to bear him out 
of Danger, thinking it too much that one is al- 
ready dead: I ſay, this being the Nature of the 
People, they never purſued the Murtherers, or 
fled Perſons, but ſuffered Seba/i:an to lie till the 
Coroner fate upon him, who found it, or at leaſt 


thought it Accident; and there was all for that 


Time. But this, with all the reaſonable Cirs 


cumſtances, did not ſatisfy the States. Here is 


One of their High and -Mighties killed, a fair 
Lady fled, and upon Enquiry a fine young 
Fellow too, the Nephew : All knew they 
were Rivals in this fair Lady; all knew there - 
were Animoſities between them; all knew OCcauis 
was abſconded ſome Days before; ſo that, upon 
Conſideration, they concluded he was murdered 
Vol. II. N „ 
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by Compact; and the rather, becauſe they wiſh- 
ed it ſo in Spite to Octavio; and becauſe both he 

and Syivia were fled like guilty Perſons. Upon 
this they make a Seizure of both his, and his 
Uncle's Eſtate, to the Uſe of the States. Thus 
the beſt and moſt glorious Man, that ever gra- 


- ced that Part of the World, was undone by 


Love. While Sia with Sighs and Tears would 
often ſay, That ſure ſbe was born the Fate of all that 
adored her, and no Man ever thrived that had à De- 
in upon her, cr a Pretenſion to her. e 
Thus between Exceſs of Grief and Exceſs of 
Love, which indeed lay veiled in the firſt, they 
arrived at Bruxelles; where Octavio, having News 
of the Proceedings of the States againſt him, re- 
ſolving rather to loſe his Life, than tamely to 
| ſurrender his Right, he went forth in order to 
take fome Care about it: And in theſe Ex- 
treams of a troubled Mind, he had forgot to read 
Philander's Letters, but gave them to. Sylvia to 
peruſe, till he returned, beſeeching and conju- 
ring her, by all the Charms of Love, not to ſuf- 
fer herſelf to be afflited, but now to conſider ſhe 
was wholly his; and ſhe could not, and ought 
not to rob him of a Sigh, or Tear for any other 
Man. For they had concluded to marry, as ſoon 
as Sylvia ſhould be delivered from that Part of 
Philander, of which ſhe was poſſeſſed. Therefore 
beholding her entirely his own, of whom he was 
ſo fondly tender, he could not endure the Wind 
ſhould blow on her, and kiſs her lovely Face: 
Jealous of even the Air ſhe breathed, he was ever 
_ Putting her in Mind, of whoſe and what ſhe was; 
and ſhe ever giving him new Aſſurances, that ſhe 
was only Cavis's. The laſt Part of his ill Ngws 
he concealed from her; that of the Uſage of the 
States. He was ſo intirely careful of her Fame, 
that he had two Lodgings, one moſt 1 


* 


1 
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for her, another for himſelf; and only viſited her- 
all the live-long Day. And being now retired 
from her, ſhe whoſe Love and Curioſity grew 
leſs every Day, for the falſe Philander, opened 

his Letter with a Sigh of departed Love, Vid 


PHILANDER O AT. 


GURE of your Friendſhip, my dear Ofavio, I 
venture to lay before you the Hiſtory of my 
Misfortunes, as. well as thoſe of my Joys, equally 
exe Eo 8 
In my laſt, I gave you an Account how tri- 
umphing a Lover I was, in the Poſſeſſion of the 
adorable Caliſta; and how. very near I was being 
ſurprized in the Fountain, where I had hid my-' 
ſelf from the Rage of old Clarinau ; and eſcaped 
wet and cold to my Lodging: And though in- 
deed I eſcaped, it was not without giving the old 
Huſband a Jealouſy, which put him upon Enqui- 
ry, after a ſtricter Manner, as I heard the next 
Day from Caliſia; but with as ill Succeſs as the- 
Night before; notwithſtanding it appears, by 


; what after happened, that he {till retained his Jea- 

. louſy, and that of me, from a thouſand little En- 

; quiries I had from Time to Time made, from 

: my being now abſent, and moſt of all from my 
4 being, (as now he fanſied) that Viſion, which Ca- 

; lifla faw in the Garden, All theſe Circumſtances 

: wrought a - thouſand Conundrims, in his Spaniſh 


politic Noddle: And he reſolves that Caliſias 
4 Actions ſhould be mare narrowly watched, This 
I can only gueſs from what enſued. I am not a- 


A ble to ſay, by what good Fortune, I eſcaped ſe- 

X veral happy Nights after the firſt, but it is cer- 
ry tain J did ſo; for the old Man carrying all Things 
: fair to the lovely Counteſs, ſhe thought herielf 


D 2 ſecure 
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{ſecure in her Joys hitherto, as to any Diſcovery : 
However, I never went on this dear Adventure 
but I was well armed againſt any Miſhaps, of 
Poniard, Sword, and Piſtol, that Garb of a right 
e } Calla had been married above two 
ears, before I beheld her, and had never been 
with Child: But it ſo chanced, that ſhe concei- 
ved the very firſt Night of our Happineſs ;. ſince 
which Time, not all her Flatteries and Charms, 
could prevail for one Night with the old Count: 
For, whether from her ſeeming Fondneſs he ima- 
gined the Cauſe, or. what other Reaſon he had 
to withſtand her Deſire and Carefles, I know not; 
But ftill he found, or feigned ſome Excuſes to 
put her off: So that Caliia's Fea:s and Love in- 
creaſed with her growing Belly. And though al- 
moſt every Night I had the fair, young Char- 
mer in Bed with me, (without the leaſt Suſpi- 
cCion on Dormina's Side) or, elſe in the Arbors, 
or on flowry Banks in the Garden ; till I am con- 
fident there was not a Walk, a Grove, an Ar- 
bor, or Bed of Sweets, that was not conſcious of 
our ſtolen Delights; nay, we grew ſo very bold 


in Love, that we often ſuffered the Day to break 


upon us; and ſtill eſcaped his Spies, who by 
either watching at the wrong Door, or Part of 
the vaſt Garden, or by Sleepineſs, or Careleſs- 
neſs, ſtill let us paſs their View, Four happy 
Months, thus bleſſed, and thus ſecured, we li- 
ved, when Caliſtia could no longer conceal her 
growing Sbame, from the jealous Clarina, or 
Dormina. She feared, with too much Reaſon, that 
ñjũt was Jealouſy, which made him refrain her Bed, 
though he diſſembled well all Day; and one 
Night, weeping in my Boſom, with all the Ten- 
derneſs of Love, ſhe ſaid, That if I loved her, as 
he hoped I did, I ſhould be ſhortly very miſerable: 
For ob, cricd (ſhe, I can no longer hide this dear 
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| Effet of my Aolen Haßpineſ . and, Clarinau will 


ni ſooner perceive my Condition, but he will: uſe bis 
atmo/l Rigour againſi me; I knw his. jealuus Na- 


ture, and find I am undone —— With that ſhe told 


me how he, had killed his firſt Wife; for which he 
was obliged to fly from the Court, and Countty 
of Spain : And that ſhe found from all his Scve- 
rity, he was not changed from his Nature. It 
tine, ſhe. ſaid and loved ſo much, that I was 
wholly charmed, and vowed: myſelf her Slave, or 
Sacrifice, either to follow what ſhe;could propoſe, 
or fall a Victim with her to my Love. After, 


which it was concluded, (neither having a Mind 


to leave the World, when we both knew. fo well. 
how to make ourſelves happy in it) that the next. 
Night I-ſhould bring her a Suit cf Mens Cloaths; 
and ſhe would in that Diſguiſe fly with me to any 
Part of the World. For ſhe vowed, if this un- 
lucky Force of Flying had not happened to her, 


ſhe had not been longer able to endure his Ty- 


ranny and Slavery; but had reſolved to break her 
Chain, and put herſelf upon any Fortune. So 


that after the uſual Endearments on both Sides, 1 


left her, reſolved to follow my Fortune, and ſhe 
me, to ſacrifice. all to her Repoſe. That Night, 
and all next Day, ſhe was not idle; but put up 

all her Jewels, of which ſhe had the richeſt of 
any Lady in all thoſe Parts; for in that the old 


Count was over-laviſh : And the next Night 1 


brought her a Suit, which I had made that Day 
on purpoſe, as gay as could be made in ſo ſhort 


_ a Time; and ſcaling my Wall, well armed, * 


found her ready at the Door to receive me; and 
going into an Arbor, by the Aid of a Dark 
lanthorn I carried, ſhe dreſſed her in a laced Shirt 
of mine, and this Suit I had brought her, of blue 
Velvet, trimmed with rich Loops and Buttons of 
Gold; a white Hat, and white Feather; a fair 
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Joned the moſt divinel 
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Peruke, and ſcarlet Breeches, the reſt ſuitable. 
And I muſt confeſs to you, my dear Octavio, 
that never any Thing appeared ſo raviſhing, and 
yet I have ſeen Sylvia / But even the a Baby to 
this more noble Figure. Caliſta is tall, and faſh- 
ne the moſt proper for 
that Dreſs of any of her Sex: And I own I ne- 
ver ſaw any Thing ſo beautiful all over, from 
Head to Foot: And viewing her thus, (carrying 
my Lanthorn all about her) but more eſpcially her 
Face, her wondrous, charming Face =— (Par- 
don me, if I ſay, what does but look like Flat- 
tery)——T never faw any Thing more reſembling 
my dear Octavio, than the lovely Caliſa. Your 
very Feature, your very Smile and Air; ſo that, 
if poſſible, that increaſed my Adoration and E- 
ſteem for her: Thus compleated, I armed her, 


and buckled on her Sword, and ſhe would needs 


have one of my Piſtols too, that ſtuck in my Belt; 
and now ſhe appeared all lovely Man. It was ſo 
late by that Time we had done, that the Moon, 
which began to ſhine very bright, gave us a 
thouſand little Fears, and diſpoſing her Jewels all 

about us ſafe, we began our Adventure, with a 

thouſand dreadful Apprehenſions on Ca!i//a's Side. 
And going up the Walk, towards the Place 
where we were to mount the Wall, juſt at the 
End of it, turning a Corner, we encountered 
two Men, who were too near us to be prevented. 
Oh, cried Califta to me, who ſaw them firſt. 
My dear Philander, we are undone / I looked and 
ſaw them, and replied, My Charmer, do not fear, 
they are but two to two, whoever they be; for Love 
and I ſhall be of Force enough to encounter them. No, 
my Philander, replied ſhe briſkly, it is I will be 
your Second in this Rencounter, At this approaching 
them more near, (for they haſted to us, nor could 


we fly from them,) we ſoon found by his hob- 


bling, 
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bling, that old Clarinau was one, and the other a 
tall Spaniard, his Nephew. I clapped my Hair 
under my Hat, and both of us making a Stand, 
we reſolved, if they durſt not venture on us, to 
let them paſs. but Clarinau, who was on that 
Side which faced Caliſia. cried, Ah Villain, have T © 
caught thee ! and at the ſame Inſtant with a Poni- 
= ſtabbed her into the Arm; for with a ſudden 
Turn ſhe evaded it from her Heart, to which it 
was deſigned. At which, repaying his Compliment, 
ſhe ſhot off her Piſtol, and down he fell, crying 
out for a Prieſt ; chile I, at the ſame Tie, laid 
my tall Boy at his Feet. 1 caught my dear Virago 
in my Arms, and haſted through the Garden 
with her, and was very haſty in mounting the 
Ladder, putting my fair Second before me, with- 
out ſo much as daring. yet to aſk her, if ſhe were 
wounded, leſt it ſnould have hindered our Flight, 
if I had found her hurt: Nor knew I ſhe was ſo, 
till I felt her warm precious Blood, ſtreaming on 
my Face, as I lifted her over the Wall; but I 
foon conveyed her into my new Lodgings, yet 
not ſoon enough to ſecure her from thoſe that 
purſued us, For with their bauling they — 
ſome of the Servants, who looking narrow] 
the Murderers, tracked us by Caliſia's Blood, 
which they ſaw with their Flambeaus, from _ 
Place where Clarinau, and his Nephew lay, to 
the very Wall; and thinking from. our Wounds | 
we could not eſcape far, they ſearching the 
Houſes, found me dreſſing Calas Wound. 
which I kiſſed a thouſand Times. But the ee, "4 
leſs Courage of the fair Virago! the Magnanimity 
of Caltas Soul | Nothing of tooliſh Woman 
| harboured there, nothing but ſofteſt Love; for 
whilſt I was raving mad, tearing my Hair and 
curſing my Fate in vain, ſhe had no Concern but. 
for me; no Pain but that of her Fear of being 
D4 7 taken 
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taken from me, and being delivered to old Clari- 
_ whom I feared: was not dead; nor could the 
ery ſeizing her, daunt her Spirits, but with an 
meer: Fortitude ſhe bore it all; ſhe only 
wiſhed ſhe could have eſcaped without Bloodſhed. 
We were both led to Priſon, but none knew who 
we were; for thoſe that ſeized us, had by Chance 
never ſeen me, and Cali//a's Habit fecured the 
Diſcovery. While we both remained there, we 
had this Comfort of being well lodged together; 
for they did not go about to part us, being in for 
one Crime. And all the Satisfaction ſhe had, was, 
that ſhe ſhould, ſhe hoped, die concealed, of, ſhe 
mult die for the Crime; and that was much a 
greater Joy, than to think ſhe ſhould be render- 
ed back to Clarinau, who in a few Days we 
heard was upon his Recovery. This gave her new 
Fears; but I confeſs to you, I was not afflited 


at it; nor did J think it hard for me to bribe Ca- 


lifta off ; for the Maſter of. the Prifon was very 
civil and poor, ſo that with the Help of ſome few 
of Caliſia's mes he was wrought upon to let 
her eſcape, I offering to remain, and bear all the 
Brunt of the Bufineſs, and to pay whatever he 
could be fined for it. I heſe Reaſons, with the 
ready Jewels, mollified the needy Raſcal; and 
though loth ſne were to leave me, yet ſhe being 
aſlured that all they could do was but to fine me, 
and her Stay ſhe knew was her inevitable Ru- 
in, at laſt ſubmitted, leaving me ſufficient in 
Jewels to ſatisfy for all that could happen, which 
were the Value of a hundred thouſand Crowns. 
She is fled to Bruzxe!ls, to a Nunnery of Augu/tins, 
where the Lady Abbeſs is her Aunt, and where 
for a little Time ne is Heute Gul 1 can follow 


Ber. 
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1 beg of you my dear Octavio, write to me, 


and write me a Letter of Recommendation to the 


Magiſtrates here, who all being concerned when 
any one of them is a Cuckold, are very ſevere 
upon Criminals in thoſe Caſes. I tire you with 
my melancholy. Adventure but it is ſome Eaſe 


in the Extremes of Grief, to receive the. tender- 


Pity. of a. Friend, and ip: oy Jam ſure Oui 
will afford his aig 
P H IL A N 1 E R. 


"A 4 and as unconcerned as TX via imag 

ned ſhe had found her Heart to Philander's Me- 
mory, at the reading of this Letter, in ſpite. of all 
the Tenderneſs ſhe had for Ofauio, ſhe was poſ- 


ſeſſed with all thoſe Pains of Love and Jealouſy, 


- which heretofore tormented her, when Love was 


young, and Philander appeared with all thoſe 


Charms, with which he fiſt conquered; ſhe 
found the Fire was but hid under thoſe Embers, 
which every little Blaſt blows off, and makes it 


flame a-new. It was. now that the, forgetting 


all the paſt Qb'igations of Octavio, all his vaſt 


Preſents, his Vows, his Sufferings, his Paſſion 


and his Youth, abandoned herſelf” wholly to her 


Tendernels for Philander, and drowns her fair 


Checks in a Shower of Tears : And having eaſed 
her Heart a little by this natural Relief of her 
Sex, ſhe opened the Letter that was Sener fox 
herſelf, and read this. | 
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1 Know, my lovely Sylvia, T am accuſed of a 
= thouſand Barbarities for unkindly detaining' 
your Lover, who long ere this ought to have 
thrown himſelf at your Feet, imploring a thou- 
ſand Pardons for his tedious fix Months Ab- 
ſence, though the Affliction of it, is all my own, 
and I am afraid all the Puniſhment ; but when, 
my deareſt Sylvia, I reflect again, it is in order to 
our future Tranquility, I depend on your Love 
and Reaſon for my Excuſe, I know my Abſence 
has procured me a thouſand Rivals, and you as 
many Adorers, and fear Philander appears grown 
old in Love, and worn out with Sorrow and 
Care, unfit for the ſoft Play of the young and 
delicate Sylvia; new Lovers have new Vows and 
new Preſents, and your fickle Sex ſtoop to the 
laviſh Proſtrate. Ill Luck——unkind Fate has ri- 
fled me, and of a ſhining Fortune left me even 
to the Charity of a ſtingy World; and I have 
now no Compliment to maintain the Eſteem in 
ſo great a Soul as that of Sylvia, but that old re- 
— 6h one, of telling her my dull, my trifling 
Heart is ftill her own: But, oh ! I want the pre- 
ſenting Eloquence that ſo perſuades and charms 
the Fair, and am reduced to that fatal Torment of a 
generous Mind, rather to aſk and take, than to 
beſtow. Vet out of my contemptible Stock, I have 
ſent my Sylvia ſomething towards that dangerous, 
unavoidable Hour, which will declare me, howe- 
ver, a happy Father of what my Sylvia bears about 
her; it is a Bill for a thouſand Pattacoons. I am at 
preſent under an eaſy Reſtraint about a little Diſ- 
pute between a Man of Quality here and myſelf : : 


— 
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I had alſo been at Bruxells to have provided all 
Things for your coming Ilineſs, but, every Dar 
ex & n iberty, and then without Delay 1 
will take Bott, and bring Philander to your Arms. 
I have News that Cefario is arrived at Bruxel(s. 
5 I am at preſent: a Stranger to all that paſſes, and 
having a double CT to eg you need n mg 
fear but I ſhall do ſo. — 


This Letter raiſed:3 in hens A different Sentiinend; 
from that of the Story of his Misfortune 3 and 
that taught her to know, that this he had writ to 
her was all falſe, and diſſembled; which made 
her, in concluding the Letter, cry out with a 
vehement Scorn and Indignation. —— Oh: how F 
hate thee, Traitor / who haſl the Impudence to con- 
tinue thus to impoſe upon me, as if I wanted common 
| Senſe to fee thy Baſeneſs : For what can be more baſe 
and cowardly than Lies, that poor plebeian Shi ft, con- 
temned by Men of Honour or of Wit. © 

Thus ſhe ſpoke, without — that this , 
moſt contemptible Quality ſhe herſelf was e- 
qually guilty of, though infinitely more excuſable 
in her Sex, there being a thouſand little Actions 
of their Lives, liable to Cenſure and Reproach, 
which they would willingly excuſe and colour o- 
ver with little Falſities; but in a Man, whoſe 
moſt inconſtant Actions paſs ' oftentimes for in- 
nocent Gallantries, and to whom it is no In- 
famy to own a thouſand Amours, but rather a 
Glory to his Fame and Merit; I ſay, in him, 
(whom Cuſtom has favoured with an Allowance 
to commit any Vices and boaſt it) it is not ſo. 
brave. And this Fault of Philander's cured Sylvia 
of her Diſeaſe of Love, and chaſed from her Heart 
all that Softneſs, which once had ſo much fa- 
voured hint, Nevertheleſs ſhs was filled with 

eg 
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Thoughts that failed not to make her extremely 
melancholy: And it was in this. Humour Octavio 
found her; who, any ng all his own Griefs to 


leflen hers, (for his Love was arrived 'to a De- 
gree of Madneſs) he careſſes her with all the Elo- 
quence his Paſſion could pour out; he falls at her 
Feet, and pleads with ſuch a Look and Voice as 


could not be reſiſted ; nor ceaſed he till he had 


talked her into Eaſe, till he had looked and loved 
her into a perfect Calm: It was then he! urged 
her to a new Confirmation of her Heart to him, 
and took hold of every yielding Saftneſs in her to 

improve his Advantage. He preſſed her to all he 
wiſhed, but by ſuch tender Degrees, by Arts. ſo 
fond and endearing, that ſhe could deny nothing. 
In this Humour, ſhe makes a thouſand Vows. a- 
gainſt Philander, to hate him as a Man, that had 
firſt ruined her Honour, and then abandoned her 
to all the ls that attend ungovern'd Youth, and 
unguarded Beauty; She makes Octavio (wear as 
often to be revenged on him for the Diſhonour of his 
Siſter : Which being performed, they re-aſlumed all 
the Satisfaction which had. ſeemed almoſt deſtroyed 


by adverſe Fate, and for a little Space lived in great 


Tranquility; or if Octavio had Sentiments that re- 
preſented paſt Unhappineſſes, and a future Proſ- 
fa of ill Conſequences, he ſtrove with all the 
Power of Love to hide them from Sylvia. In this 


Time, they often ſent to the Nunnery of the Au- 


* guflins, to enquire of the Counteſs of Clas inau 3 
and at laſt, hearing ſhe was arrived, no. Force- of 
Perſuaſion or Reaſon could hinder via from go- 
ing to make her a Viſit. Ofavio pleads in vain 
the Overthrow of all his Revenge, by his Siſter's 
Knowledge that her Intrigue was found out: But 
in an Undreſs———for her Condition permitted no 


other, ſhe is carried to the Monaſtery, and 7 
et 47 x 
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| far the Mother Prioreſs,. who came to the Grate z 
where, after the firſt Compliments over, ſhe tells 
her ſhe is a Relation to that Lady, who ſuch a 


Day came to the Houſe. Sylvia, by. her Habit 
and Equipage, appearing: . of Quality, was an- 
ſwered, that though the Lady were very much in- 
diſpoſed, and unfit to appear at the Grate, ſhe 
would nevertheleſs endeavour to ſerve hes, ſince 
ſhe was ſo earneſt; and commanding one of the 
Nuns to call down Madam the Counteſs, ſhe 
immediately came; but though in a Dreſs all 

negligent, and a. Face. where Languiſhment ap- 
peared, the at firſt Sight ſurpriaed our Fair-one, 
with a certain Majeſty in ker Mein and Motion, 
and an Air of Greatneſs in her Face, which 
reſembled that of Ouiavio So that not being a- 
ble to ſuſtain herſelf on her trembling Supporters, 
' ſhe was ready to faint at a Sight ſo charming, 
anda Form ſo angelic. She faw her all that Phi- 
lander had deſcribed ; nor could the Partiality of 
his Paſſion render her more lovely than ſhe ap- 
peared this Inſtant to Sylvia. She came to re- 
proach her but ſhe found a Majeſty in her 
Looks above all Cenſure, that awed the jealous 
Upbraider, and almoſt put her out of Counte- 
nance ; and with a riſing Bluſh ſhe ſeemed aſha- 
med of her Errand. At this Silence the lovely Ca- 
liſta, a little ſurpriſes, demanded of an attending 
Nun if that Lady would ſpeak with her? This 
awaked Sylvia into an Addreſs, and ſhe replied, 
Yes, Madam, I am the Unfortunate, who am com- 
pelled by my hard Fate to complain of the moſt charm- 
ing Woman that ever Nature made © I thought, in my 
coming hither, I ſhould have had no other Buſineſs but 


to have told you how falſe, how perjured a Lover I 


had had; but at a Sight ſa wondrous, I blame bim 
wo mare, (whom 1 find now. compelled 0 Love), but 
N | 8 1 | . 29s 
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a certain Trembling at her Heart, who it was 
Me ſpoke of, reſolved to ſhew no Signs of a wo- 
maniſh Fear or Jealouſy, but with an unaltera- 
ble Air and Courage, replied, Madam, if ' my 
Charms were ſo powerful, as yu are pleaſed to tell me 
they are, they ſure have attracted too many Lovers 
for me to under/iand which it is JI have been ſo un- 


happy to rob y of. If he be a gallant Man, I ſhall 
neither deny him, nor repent my loving him the more 


for his having. been a Lover before. To which Syl- 
via, who expected not fo briſk an Anſwer, re- 


plied ; She makes ſuch a Confeſſion with ſo much Gene- 


roſity, I know fhe cannot be inſenfible of the Injuries ſhe 
does, but will have a Conſideration and Pity for thoſe 
Mreiches at laat, who are undone to eſtabliſh her 
Satisfaftion, Madam, replied the Counteſs, (a lit- 
tle touched with the Tenderneſs and Sadneſs with 
which ſhe ſpoke) you have jo juft a Charatter of my 
Soul, that I aſſure you I would not for any Pleaſure 
in the World do an Action ſhould render it leſs wor- 


thy of your good Thoughts, Name nie the Man—and 
if I find him ſuch as I may return you with Honour, 


be ſhall find my Friendſhip no more. Ah, Madam, it 
is impoſſible, cried Sylvia, that he can ever be mine, 
that has once had the Glory of being conquered by you ; 
and what is yet more, of having conquered you. Nay, 


Madam, replied Caliſia, if your Loſs be irrecovera- 


ble, I have no more to do but to ſigh with you, and 


join our hard Fates; but I am not fo vain of my own 


Beauty, nor have ſo little Admiration for that of 
yours, to imagine I can retain any Thing you have a 


Claim to; for me, I am not fond of Admirers, if. 


Heaven be pleaſed to giue me ane, J aſk no more. — 
1 ; 5 wil 


Love-Letters. Part HI. 
you, who have taken from me; by your Charms, the 
only Bleſſing Heaven had lent me. This ſhe ended 
with a Sigh; and Madam the Counteſs, who 

from the beginning of her ſpeaking, gueſſed, from 
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«vill leave the World to you, ſo it allow me my Phi- 
lander. This ſhe ſpoke with a little Malice, 
which called up all the Bluſhes in the fair Face 
of Sylvia; who a little nettled at the Word Phi- 
lander, replied ; Go, take the perjured Man, and 
fee how long you can maintain your Empire over his 
fickle Heart, who bas already betrayed you to all the 
Reproach an incenſed Rival and an injured” Brother 
can load you with See where he has. expoſed you to 
Octavio; and after that tell me what you can hope 
from ſuch a perjured Villain — At theſe Words, ſhe 
gave her the Letter Philander had writ to Octavio, 
with that he had writ to herſelf —— and without 
taking Leave, or ſpeaking any more, ſhe left her 
thoughtful Rival : Who after paufing a Moment 
on what ſhould be writ there, and what the an- 
gry Lady meant, ſhe filently paſſed on to her 
Chamber. But if the were ſurpriſed with her Vi- 
ſitor, ſhe was much more, when opening the 
Letters ſhe found one to her Brother, filled with 
the Hiſtory of her Infamy, and what preſſed her 
Sou] more ſenſibly, the other filled with Paſſion 
and Softneſs to a Miſtreſs. She had ſcarcely read 
them 'out, but a young Nun, her Kinſwoman, 
came into her Chamber; whom I have fince heard 
proteſt, ſhe ſcarce ſaw in that Moment any Al- 
teration in her, but that ſhe roſe and received 
her, with her wonted Grace and Sweetneſs; 
and but for ſome Anſwers that ſhe made mal a 
propo, and Sighs, that againſt her Will broke 
from her Heart, ſhe ſhould not have found an 
Alteration ; but this being unuſual, made her in- 
quiſitive ; and the faint Denial ſhe met with made 
her importune, and that fo earneſtly, and with 
ſo many Vows of Fidelity and Secrecy, that Ca- 
lifla's. Heart, even breaking within, poured. itſelf 
for Eaſe, into the faithful Boſom of this young 
Devotee; and having told her all the Story In 
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ber Misfortune, ſhe began with ſo: much Cour- 
age and Ki a6k | of Mind, to make, Vows againſt 
the charming Betrayer of her Fame, and with 
bim all Mankind, and this with ſuch Conſider- 
ation and Repentance, as left no Room .for Re- 
proach, or Perſuaſion ; and from this Moment 
reſolved never to quit the Solitude of the Cloi- 
ſters.. She had all her Life, before her Marriage, 
lived in one, and wiſhed now, ſhe had never 
ſeen the World, or departed from a Life ſo pure 
and innocent. She looked upon this fatal Acci- 
dent, now a Eleſſing, to bring her back to a Life 
of Devotion and Tranquility: And indeed is a 
Miracle of Piety. Some Time after this, ſhe was 
brought to Ped, but commanded the Child ſhould 
be removed, where ſhe might never ſee it, which 
accorcingly was done; after which, in due Lime, 
ſhe took the Habit, and remains a rare Example 
of Repentance and Holy-living. This new Peni- 
tent became the news of the whole Town; and 
it was not without ſome Pleaſure, that Octavio 
heard it, as the only Action ſhe could do, that 
could. reconcile. him to her; the Knowledge of 
which, and ſome few foft Days with Sylvia, made 
him chaſe away all thoſe Shiverings, that had ſeized 
him upon ſeveral Occaſions : But Sylvia was all 
Sweetneſs, all Love and good Humour, and made 
his Days eaſy, and his Nights entirely happy. 
' While, on the other Side, there was. no Satisfac- 
tion, no Pleaſure, that the fond laviſh Lover did 
not, at any Price, purchaſe for her Repoſe; for 
it was the whole Buſineſs. of his Life, to ſtudy 
what would charm and pleaſe her: And being 
aſſured by ſo many Vows of her Heart, there was 
nothing reſted, to make him perfectly happy, but 
her being delivered of what belonged to his Rival, 
and in which he had no Part, be was at . 
CCC 
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Eaſe. This ſhe wiſhes with an Impatience equal 
to his; whoſe Love and Fondneſs for O#avis 
appeared to be arrived to the higheſt Degree, and 
ſhe every Minute expected to be free from the 
only Thing, that hindered her from giving herſelf 
entirely to her impatient Loo. 

In the Midſt of this Serenity of Affairs, Hlvia“s 
Page one Day brings them News his Lord was 
arrived, and that he ſaw him in the Park walk- 
ing with ſome French Gentlemen, and undiſco- 
vered to him came to give her Notice, that ſhe 
might take her Meaſures accordingly. In ſpite of 
all her Love to Octavio, her Bluſhes flew to her 
Cheeks at the News, and her Heart panted with 
uſual Motion; ſhe wonders at herſelf, and fears 
and doubts her own Reſolution; ſhe till now 
believed him wholly indifferent to her, but ſhe 
knows not what Conſtruction this new Diſor- 
der will bear; and what confounded and per- 
plexed her more, was, that Oclauio beheld all 
theſe Emotions, with unconceivable Reſentment; 
he ſwells with Pride and Anger, and even burſts 
with Grief, and not able longer to contain his 
Complaint, he reproaches her in the ſofteſt Lan- 
guage that ever Love and Grief invented; while 
ſhe weeps with Shame and divided Love, and 
demands of him a thouſand Pardons; ſhe deals 
thus kindly at leaſt with him, to conſeſs this 
Truth; that it was impoflible, but at the Ap+ 
proach of a Man, who taught her firſt to love, 
and for which Knowledge ſhe had paid ſo infi- 
nitely dear, ſne could not but feel unuſual Mo- 
tions; that that 'Tenderneſs and infant Flame, 
he once inſpired, could not but have left ſome 
Warmth about her Heart, and that Philanden, 
the once charming dear Philander, could never 
be abſolutely to her as a common Man, and * 
e ged 
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ged that he would give ſome Grains of Allow- 
ance to a Maid, ſo ſoft by Nature, and who had 

once loved ſo well, to be undone by the dear 
Object; and though every kind Word ſhe gave 
his Rival was a Dagger at his Heart, nevertheleſa, 
he found, or would think he found, ſome Reaſon 
in what ſhe ſaid; at leaſt he ſeemed more ap- 
peaſed, while ſhe, on the other Side, diſſembled 
all the Eaſe, and Repoſe of Mind, that could flat- 
te im to Galm nee od nf; 

Jou muſt know, that for Sylvia's Honour, ſhe 
had Lodgings by herſelf, and OZavio had his in 
another Houſe, at an Aunt's of his, a Widow, 
and a Woman of great Quality; and Sylvia be- 
ing near her Lying- in, had provided all Things, 
'With the greateſt Magnificence imaginable, and 
paſſed for a. young Widow, -whoſe Huſband died, 
at the Siege of Octavio only viſited her daily, 
and all the Nights ſhe had to herſelf, For he 
treated her as one whom he deſigned to make his 
Wife, and one whoſe Honour was his own; 
but that Night the News of Philander's Arrival 
was told her, ſhe was more than ordinary impa- 
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tient to have him gone, pretending Illneſs, and 


yet ſeemed loth to let him go, and Lovers (the 
greateſt Cullies in Nature, and the apteſt to be 
deceived, though the moſt quick-fighted) do 
the ſooneſt believe; and finding it the more ne- 
ceſſary he ſhould depart, the more ill ſhe feigned 
to be, he took his Leave, and left her to her Re- 
poſe, after taking all Care neceſſary, for one in 

her Circumſtances. -. But ſhe, to make his Ab- 

ſence more ſure, and ſearing leaſt he ſhould ſuſ- 
pect ſomething of her Deſign, being herſelf guilty, 

_ ſhe. orders him to be called back, and careſſes 
bim a- new, tells him ſhe was never more un- 
willing to part with him, and all the while is 
a ; com- 
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complaining and. wiſhing to be in Bed; and ſays 
he muſt not ſtir till he ſees her laid. This obliges 
and cajoles him a- new, and he will not ſuffer her 
Women to undreſs her, but does the | grateful . 
Buſineſs himſelf, and reaps ſome dear Recom- 
pence by every Service, and pleaſes his Eyes and 
Lips, with the raviſhing Beauties, of the looſe 
unguarded, ſuffering Fair-one. She permits him 
any Thing to have him gone, which was not till 
he ſaw her laid, as if to her Reſt: But he was no 
| ſooner got into his Coach, but ſhe roſe, and 
Tipped on her Night-gown, and ſome other looſe 
'Things, and got into'a Chair, commanding her 
Page to conduct the Chairmen to all the great 
Caberets, where ſhe believed it moſt likely to find 
Philander ; which was accordingly done; and 
the Page entering, enquires for ſuch a Cavalier, 
deſcribing his Perſon, his fine remarkable black 
Hair of his own: But the firſt he entered into, 
he ſaw Brilliard beſpeaking Supper: For you 
muſt know that, that Huſband- lover being left, 
as I have ſaid, in Priſon in Holland, for the Ac- 
cuſation of Octavio; the unhappy young Noble- 
man was no ſooner fled upon the unlucky Death 
of his Uncle, but the States ſet Brilliard at Li- 
berty; Who took his Journey immediately to 
Pbilander, whom he found juſt releaſed from his 
troubleſome Affair, and deſigned for Brurellt, 
where they arrived that very Morning: Where 
the firſt Thing he did, was to go to the Nunnery 
of St. Auſtin, to enquire for the fair Caliſia; but 
inſtead of encountering the kind, the impatient, 
the brave Calla, he was addreſſed to, by the 
old Lady Abbeſs, in fo rough a Manner, that 
he no longer doubted, upon what Terms he 
ſtood there, though he wondered how they ſhould 
know: his Story with Califla : When to put him 
ET | out 
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out of Doubt, ſhe aſſured him, he ſhould never 
more behold the Face of her injured Niece; for 
whole Revenge ſhe left him to Heaven. It was 
in vain he kneeled and implored; he was con- 
firmed again and again, ſhe: ſhould never come 
from out the Confines of thoſe Walls; and that 
her whole remaining Life ſpent in Penitence, 
Was too little to waſh away her Sins with him: 
And giving him the Letter he ſent to Ociavis, 
(which Sylvia had given Caliſia, and ſhe the La- 
dy Abbels, with a all Confeſſion of her Fault) 
ſhe cried; See there, Sir, the Treachery you - have 
committed H a Woman of Duality —— whom 
your criminal Love has rendered the moſt nyiſerable 
of her Sex. At the ending of which, ſhew drew 
the Curtain over the Grate, and left him, wholly 
amazed and confounded, finding it to be the ſame 
he had writ to Haende, and in it, that he had 
writ to Sylvia By the Sight of which, he no 
longer doubted, but that Confident: had betrayed 
him every Way. He rails on his falſe Friendſhip, 
curſes the Lady Abbefs, himſelf, his Fortune, 
and his Birth; but finds it all-in vaio : Nor was 
be ſo infinitely afflicted with the Thought of 
7 of Caliſta, (becauſe he had poſ- 
ſefſed her) as he was to find himſelf betrayed to 
her, and doubtleſs to Sylvia, by Octavio; and 
nothing but Cali//a's being confined from him, 
(though ſhe were very dear and charming to his 
| Thous ght) could have made him rave ſo extream- 
ly for a Sight of her: He loves her the more, by 
how much the more it was impoflible for him to 
ſee her; and that Difficulty and his Deſpair in- 
creaſed bis Flame. In this Humour he went to 
his Lodging, the moſt undone Extravagant that 
ever raged with Love. He conſiders her in a 
Place, where no Art, or Force of 8 or hu- 
8 man 
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man Wit, can retrieve her; no nor ſo much as 
ſend her a Letter. This added to his Fury, and 


in his firſt wild Imaginations, he reſolves nothing 


leſs than firing the Monaſtery, that in that Con- 


fuſion he might ſeize his Right of Love, and 
do a Deed, that would render his Name famous 


as the Athenian Vouth, who to get a Fame, tho 
an inglorious One, fired the Temple of their 
Gods. But his Rage abating by. Conſideration, 


that Impiety dwelt not long with him : And he 
ran over a Number more, till from one to ano- 
ther, he reduced himſelf, to a Degree of Mode- 
ration, which preſenting him with ſome flatter- 
ing Hope, that give him a little Eaſe : It was 
then that Chevalier Tomaſo, and another French 
Gentleman of Cefario's Faction, (who were new] 


arrived at Bruxells) came to pay him their Re- 


ſpects: And after a while carried him into the 
Park to walk, where Sy/via's Page had ſeen him; 
and from whence they ſent Brilliard to beſpeak 
Supper at this Cabaret, where Sylvias Chair and 
herſelf waited, and where the Page found Brill;- 
ard, of whom he aſked for his Lord; but un- 


derſtanding he could not poſſibly come in ſome 
Hours, being deſigned for Court that Evening, 


whither be was obliged to po and, kiſs the Gover- 
nor's Hands, he went to the Lady, who was al- 
moſt dead with Impatience, and told her, what 


he bad learned: Upon which ſhe ordered her 


Chairmen to carry her back to her Lodgings, for 
ſhe would not be perſuaded to aſk any Queſtions 
of Brilliard, for whom ſhe had a mortal Hate': 
However, ſhe reſolyed to ſend her Page back 
with a Billet, to wait Phzander's coming, which 
was not long; for having ſooner diſpatched 
their Compliment at Court than they believed 
they ſhould, they went all to Supper together, 


where 
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where Brilliard had beſpoke it; where being 
impatient to learn all the Adventures of. Ce- 
ſario, ſince his Departure from him, and of 
which no Perſon could give ſo good an Acconnt 
as Chevalier Tomaſo, Philander gave Order that 
No- body whomſoever ſhould diſturb. them, and 
Tate himſelf down to liften to the Fortune of the 
MA, Co 3 
You know, my Lord, ſaid Tomaſo, the State 
of Things at your Departure; and that all our 
_ glorious Deſigns, for the Liberty of all France 
were diſcovered, and betrayed by ſome of thoſe 
little Raſcals, that great Men are obliged to make 
uſe of in the ente e Upon whoſe Con- 
feſſion you were proſcribed, myſelf, this Gentle- 
man, and ſeveral Others: It was our good For- 
tunes to eſcape untaken, and your's to fall firſt 
in the Meſſenger's Hands, and carried to the Baſ- 
tile, even from whence you had the Luck to 
eſcape: But it was not ſo with Ceſario. Heavens, 
cried Philander, the Prince, I hope is not taken. 
Not ſo neither, replied Tomaſo, nor ſhould: you 
wonder you have received no News of him, in a 
long Time, ſince forty thouſand Crowns being 
offered for his Head, or to any that could difco- 
ver him, it would have expoſed him to have 
written to any Body, he being beſet on all Sides 
with Spies from the King; ſo that it was impoſ- 
ſible to venture a Letter, without very great Ha- 
zard of his Life. Beſides all theſe Hindrances, 
Ceſario, who, you know, was ever a great Ad- 
mirer of the Fair- ſex, happened in this his Re- 
treat to fall moſt deſperately in Love: Nor 
could the Fears of Death, which alarmed him on 
all Sides, deter him from his new Amour: 
Which, becauſe it has Relation to ſome Part of 
kis Adventures, I cannot omit, eſpecially = _ 
1 | | ord- 
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Lordſhip, his Friend, to whom every Circum- 
ſtance of that Prince's Fate and Fortune will be 
of Concern. eee, ee e 
Vou muſt imagine, my Lord, that your Seizure 
and Eſcape was enough to alarm the whole Party; 
and there was not a Man of the League who did 
not think it high Time to look about him, when 
One, fo conſiderable as your Lordſhip, was ſur- 
prized. Nor did the Prince himſelf any longer 
believe himſelf ſafe, but retired himſelf under the 
Darkneſs of the following Night: He went only 
accompanied with his Page to a Lady's Houſe, a 
Widow of Quality at Paris, that populous City 
being, as he conceived, the ſecureſt Place to con- 
ceal himſelf in. This Lady was Madam the 
Counteſs of ——who had, as you know, my Lord, 
one only Daughter, Mademoiſelle Hermione, the 
Heireſs of her Family. The Prince knew this 
young Lady had a Tenderneſs for him ever ſince 
they were both very young, which firſt took be- 
ginning in a Maſk at Court, where ſhe then ated 
Mercury, and danced fo exceeding finely, that ſhe 
gave our young Hero new Deſire, if not abſo- 
lute Love, and charmed him at leaft into Wiſhes. 
She was not then old enough to perceive ſhe con- 
quered, as well as to make a Conqueſt : And ſhe 
was capable of receiving Impreflions as well as 
to give them: And it was believed by ſome who 
were very ngar..the Prince, and knew all his Se- 
crets then, that this young Lady pitied the Sighs 
of the Royal Lover, and even then rewarded 
them: And tho' this were moſt credibly whiſ- - 
pered, yet methinks it ſeems impoſſible he ſhould 
then have been happy; and after ſo many Years, 
after the Poſſeſſion of ſo many other Beauties, 
ſhould return to her again, and find all the Faſ- 
lions and Pains of a beginning Flame. But there 
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is nothing to be wondered at in the Contradictions 
and Humours of human Nature. But however 
inconſtant and wavering he had been, Hermione 
retained her firſt Paſſion for him; and that I leſs 
wonder at, ſince you know the Prince has the 
moſt charming Perſon . in the World, and is the 
moſt perfectly beautiful of all his Sex : To this 
his Youth and Quality. add no little Luſtre ; and 
I ſhould not wonder, if all the ſofter Sex Af, 
languiſh for him, nor that any one ſhould love 
on — who hath once been touched with Love 
for him. 

I ns big laſt Aſſurance the Prince ſo abſo- 
lutely depended-on, that (notwithſtanding ſhe was 
far from the Opinion of his Party) made him re- 
ſolve to take Sanctuary in thoſe Arms he was 
ſure would receive him in any Condition and Cir- 
cumſtances. But now he makes her new Vows, 
which poſſibly at firſt his Safety obliged him to, 
while ſhe returned them with all the Paſſion of 
Love. He made a thouſand Submiſſions to Ma- 
dam the Counteſs, who he knew was fond of her 
Daughter to that Degree, that for her Repoſe ſhe 
Was even willing to behold the Sacrifice of her 
Honour to this Prince, whom ſhe knew Hermione 
loved even to Death; ſo fond, fo blindly fond is 
Nature: And indeed after a little Time that he lay 
there concealed, he reaped all the. Satisfaction 
that Love could give him, or his Vouth could 
wiſh, with all the Freedom imaginable. He only 
| made. Vows. of renouncing all other Women, 

what Ties or Obligations ſoever he had upon ws 
and to reſign himſelf entirely up to Hermion 2 Fa 
know not what new Charms he had. found by 
frequent Converſation with her, and being unin- 
terrupted by the Sight of any other Ladies; but 


| it is moſ} certain, oy: Lord, that he grew to that 
| Exceſs 


my 
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Exceſs of Love, or rather Dotage, (if Love in 
one ſo young can be called fo) that he languiſhed - 
for her, even while he poſſeſſed her all: He died, 


if obliged by Company to retire from her an 


Hour, at the End of which, being again brought 


to her, he would fall at her Feet, and ſigh, and 


weep, and make the moſt pitious Moan that ever 


Love inſpired. He would complain upon the Cru- 
elty of a Moment's Abſence, and vow he would 


Not live where ſhe was not. All that diſturbed his ; 


Happineſs he reproached as Enemies to his Re- 
poſe, and at laſt made her feign an Illneſs, that 
no Viſits might be made her, and that he mighe 
poſſeſs all her Hours. Nor did Hermione perceive 


all this without making her Advantages of fo glo- 


rious an Opportunity; but, with the uſual Cun- 
ning of her Sex, improved every Minute ſhe 
gave him : She now found herſelf ſure of the 


Heart of the fineſt Man in the World; and of 


one ſhe believed would prove the greateſt, being 


the Head of a moſt powerful Faction, who were 


reſolved, the firſt Opportunity, to order Affairs 
ſo as to come to an open Rebellion, and to make 


him a King. All theſe things, how unlikely ſo- 


ever in Reaſon, her Love and Ambition ſuggeſted 
to her; ſo that ſhe believed ſhe had but one Game 
more to play, to eſtabliſh herſelf the greateſt and 


moſt happy Woman in the World. She conſults 


in this weighty Affair, with her Mother, who 
had a Share of Cunning that could carry on a 
Deſign as well as any of: her Sex. They found 
but one Obſtacle to all Hermione's riſing Great- 
neſs; and that was the Prince's being married; 


and that to a Lady of ſo conſiderable Birth and 


Fortune, ſo eminent for her Virtue, and all Per- 


fections of Womankind, and withal ſo excellent 
tor Wit and. Beauty, that it was impoſſible to 
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find any Cauſe of a Separation between them. 80 


that finding it improbable to remove that Lett to 
her Glories, ſhe grew very melancholy, which 

was ſoon perceived by the too amorous Prince, 
who pleads, and ſighs, and weeps on her Boſom 
Day and Night to find the Cauſe: But ſhe, who 
found ſhe had a difficult Game to play, and that 
ſhe had need of all her little Aids, pretends a 
thouſand little frivolous Reaſons before ſhe diſ- 


covers the true one; which ſerved but to oblige 


- 
- 


him to ask a-new, as ſhe deſigned he ſhould 
At laſt, one Morning, finding him in the ſofteſt 


Fit in the World, and ready to give her whatever 


CY 


ſhe could ask in return for the Secret of her Diſ- 
quiet, ſhe told him with a Sigh, how unhappy 
ſhe was in loving ſo violently a Man who could 
never be any thing to her more than the Robber 


of her Honour: And at laſt, with AbunJance of 
Sighs and Tears, bewailed his Marriage——He 


taking her with all the Joy imaginable in his 
Arms, thanked her for ſpeaking of the only Thing 
he had a thouſand Times been going to offer to 
her, but durſt not for fear ſhe ſhould reproach 
him. He told her he looked upon himſelf as 
married to no Woman but herſelf, to whom by 
a thouſand ſolemn Vows he had contracted him- 
ſelf, and that he would never own any other while 
he lived, let Fortune do what ſhe pleaſed with 


' him. Hermione, thriving hitherto ſo well, urged 


his eaſy Heart yet farther, and told him, Tho' 
ſhe had left no Doubt remaining in her of his 
Leve and Virtue, no Suſpicion of his Vows, yet 
the World would ſtill eſteem the Princeſs his. 


Wife, and herſelf only as a Proftitute to his youth- 


Ful Pleaſure; and as ſhe conceived her Birth and 
Fortune not to be much inferior to that of the 


Princeſs, ſhe ſhould die with Indignation and 
Shame, to bear all the Reproach of his Wan- 


tonneſs, 


* 


tonneſs, while his now. Wife would live eſteemed 


and pitied as an injured Innocent. To all which 


he replied, as mad in Love, that the Princeſs, 
he confeſſed, was a Lady to whom he had Obli- 
88 but that he eſteemed her no more his 


ife, ſince he was married to her at the Age of 


twelve Years z an Age, wherein he was not capa- 
citated to chuſe Good or Evil, or to anſwer for 
himſelf, or his Inclinations : And tho? ſhe were 


a Lady of abſolute Virtue, of Youth, Wit and 
Beauty; yet Fate had ſo ordained it, that he had 


reſerved his Heart to this Moment intirely for 
Herſelf; and that he renounced all Pretenders to 
him except herſelf ; that he had now poſſeſſed the 


Princeſs for the Space of twenty Years ; that 


Youth had a Jong Race to run,' and could not 
take up at thoſe Years with one fingle Beauty : 
That hitherto Ravage and Deſtruction of Hearts 
had been his Province and Glory, and that he 
thought he never loft Time but when he was a 
little while conſtant :- But now he was fixed to 
all he would ever poſſeſs whilſt he had Breath; 
and that ſhe was both his Miſtreſs and his Wife; 
his eternal Happineſs, and the End of all his lov- 
ing. It is there he ſaid he would remain as in 
his firſt State of Innocence: That hitherto. his 
Ambition had been above his Paſſion, but that 
now his Heart was fo intirely ſubdued to this fair 


Charmer (far ſo he call'd and thought her) that 


he could be content to live and die in the Glory 


of being hers alone, without wiſhing for Liberty 


or Empire, but to render her more glorious. A 
thouſand Things tender and fond he ſaid to this 
Purpoſe, and the Reſult of all ended in moſt 
ſolemn Vous, that if ever Fortune favoured him 
with a Crown, he would fix it on her Head, and 
make her in ſpite of all former Ties and Obligations, 
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Queen of France. This was ſufficient to appeaſe 
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her Sighs and Tears, and ſhe remained intirely 
ſatisfied of his Vows, which were exchanged be- 


fore Madam the Counteſs, and confirmed by all 


the binding Obligations, Love on his Side could 
invent, and Ambition and Subtilty on hers, 


When I came at any Time to viſit him, which 24 
8 


Stealth a-Nights ſometimes I did, to take Orders 
from him how I ſhould act in all Things, (tho' 

J lay concealed like himſelf) he would teſt me all 

that had paſted between him and Hermione. I 
ſuppoſe, not ſo much for the repofing the Secret 
in my Breaft, as out of a fond Pleafure to be re- 
peating Paſlages of his Dotage, and repeating. her 
Name, which was ever in his Mouth: I faw ſhe 
had reduced him to a great Degree of Slavery, and 
could not look tamely on, while a Hero fo young, 


ſo gay, ſo great, and ſo hopeful, lay idling away 


his precious Time, without doing any Thing, ei- 
ther in order for his own' Safety or Ambition, It 
was, my Lord, a great Pity to ſee how his noble 
Reſolution was changed, and how he was pre- 
fectly effeminated into ſoft Woman, I endea- 
voured at firſt to rouſe him from this Lethargy of 
Love; and argued with him the little "Reaſon, 
that in my Opinion he had to be ſo charmed. I 
told him, Hermione, of all the Beauties of France, 
was eſteemed one of the meaneſt, and that if ever 
ſhe had gained a Conqueſt (as many ſhe was in- 
famouſly famed for) it was purely the Force of her 
Youth and Quality ; but that now that Bloom 
was paſt, and ſhe was one of thoſe, which in leſs 
Quality we called old. At theſe Reproaches of 
his ſudgment, I often perceived him to bluſh, 
but more with Anger than Shame. Yet becauſe, 
according to the e of the Town, he found 


there was Reaſon in what I ſaid, and which he 
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could only contradict by ſaying, however ſhe was, 
ſhe appeared all otherwiſe tohim : He blamed me 
a little kindly for my hard Words againſt her, 
and began to ſwear to me, that he thought her 
all over Charm. He vowed there was abſolute 
Faſcination in her Eyes and Tongue. It is con- 
feſſed, ſaid he, ſhe has not much of Youth, 
nor of that which we agree to call Beauty: 
© But ſhe has a Grace ſo maſculinz, an Air ſo 
© raviſhing, a Wit and Humour ſo abfolute] 
made to charm, that they all together ſufficient- 
iy recompenſe for her Want of Delicacy in 
5 Complexion and Feature: And in a Word, my 
© Tamaſo, cries he, embracing me, ſhe is, though 
I know not what, or how, a Maid that compels 
me to adore her; ſhe has a natural Power to 
* pleaſe above the reſt of her dull Sex; and [ 
© can abate her a Face and Shape, and yet vie 
© her for Beauty, with any of the celebrated Ones 
5 TE © . 
I found, by the Manner of his ſaying this, 
that he was really charmed, and paſt all Retrieve, 
bewitched to this Lady. I found it vain therefore 
to preſs him to a Separation, or to leſſen his Paſ - 
ſion, but on the contrary told him, there was a 
Time for all Things; if Fate had ſo ordained it 
that he muſt love. But I beſought him, with all 
the Eloquence of perfect Duty and Friendſhip, . 
not to ſuffer his Paſſion to furmount his Ambition 
and his Reaſon, ſo far as to negle& his Intereſt 
and Safety ; and for a little Pleaſure with a Wo- 
man, ſuffer all his Friends to periſh, that had 
woven their Fortunes with his, and muſt ſtand 
or fall, as he thrived : I implored him not to 
caſt away the good Cauſe, which was fo far ad- 
vanced, and that yet, notwithſtanding this Diſ- 
courſe, might all be retrieved by his Conduct, 
a E 3 and 
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and good Management, that I knew, however 
the King appeared in outward Shew to be of- 
fended, that it was yet in his Power to calm the 
greateſt Tempeſt this Diſcovery had raiſed: That 
it was but caſting himſelf at his Majeſty's. Feet, 
and begging his Mercy, by a Confeſſion of. the 
Truth of ſome Part of the Matter; and that it 
was impoſſible he could fail of a Pardon, from ſo 
indulgent a Monarch, as he had offended: That 
there was no Action could wholly raſe out of the 
King's Heart, that Tenderneſs and Paſſion he 
had ever expreſſed towards him; and his Peace 
might be made with all the Facility imaginable. 
Jo this he urged a very great Reluctancy, and 
cried, he would ſooner die, than by a Confeihon 
expoſe the Lives of his Friends, and let the 
World ſee their whole Defign before they had Pow- 
er to effect it: And not only ſo, but put it paſt 
all their Induſtry, ever to bring ſo hopeful a Plot 
about again. At this I ſmiled, and aſked his 
_ Highneſs Pardon, told him IT was of another O- 
pinion, as moſt of the Heads of the Hugonots 
were, that what he ſaid to his Majeſty in private 
could never poſſibly be made public : That bis 
Majeſty would content himſelf with the Know- 


ledge of the Truth, without caring to ſatisfy the 


World, ſo greatly to the Prejudice of a Prince of 
the Blood, and a Man ſo very dear to him as 
himſelf. He urged the Fears this would give thoſe 
of the reformed Religion, and alarm them with a 
thouſand Apprehenſions, that it would diſcover 
every Man of them, by unravelling the Intrigue, 
To this I replied, that their Fears would be very 
ſhort-lived ; for as ſoon as he had, by his Sub- 
miſſion, and Confeſſion, gained his Pardon, he 
had no more to do, but to renounce all he had 
ſaid, leave the Court, and put himſelf * 
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Protection of his Friends, who were ready to re- 
ceive him. That he need but appear Abroad K 
little Time, and he would fee himſelf addreſſed 
to again, by all the Hugonot Party, who would 
quickly put him into a Condition of fearing no-! 
h)); f | | 
My Counſel, with the ſame Perſuaſion from all 
of Quality of the Party, who came to ſee him, 
was at laſt approved of by him, and he began to 
fay a thouſand Things to aſſure me of his Fideli- 
ty to his Friends, and the Faction, which he 
vowed never to forſake, for any other Intereft, 
but to ſtand or fall in its Defence, and that he 
was reſolved to be a King, or nothing; and that 
he would put in Practice all the Arts and Stra- 
tagems of Cunning, as well as Force, to attain 
to this glorious End, however crooked and indi- 
re& they might appear to Fools. However, he 
conceived the firſt neceſſary Step to this, was the 
getting his Pardon, to gain a little Time, to 
manage Things a-new to the beſt Advantage: 
That at preſent all Things were at a Stand with- 
out Life or Motion, wanting the Sight of him- 
felf, who was the very Life and Soul of Motion, 
the Axle-tree that could turn the Wheel of For- 
tune round about again. 7 
And now he had talked himſelf in to Senſe again ; 
he cried — Oh my Temaſo! I long to be in 
Action, my Soul is on the Wing, and ready 
to take its Flight through any Hazard But 
* fighing on a ſudden, again he cried: But oh, my 
Friend, my Wings are impt by Love, I cannot 
mount the Regions of the Air, and thence ſur= _ 
* vey the World; but ſtill, as I would ziſe to - 
+ mightier Glory, they flag to humble Love, and 
fix me there. Here I am charmed to lazy, ſoft 
Y Repoſe, here it is I ſmile and play, and love E 
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way my Hours: But J will rouſe, I will, 


Part III. 


dear Tomaſo; nor ſhall the winged Boy hold 
© me enſlaved : Believe me, Friend, he ſhall not.” 


* 


: He ſent me away pleaſed with this, and I left 


him to his Repoſe. | 

Supper being ready to come upon the Table; 
though Philander were impatient to hear the Sto- 
ry out, yet he would not preſs Tomaſo, till after 


Supper - in which Time, they diſcourſed of no- 


thing but of the Miracles of Ceſario's Love to 
Hermione, He could not but wonder a Prince fo 
young, ſo amorous, and ſo gay, ſhould return a- 
gain, after almoſt fifteen Years, to an old Miſ- 
treſs, and who had never been in her Youth a 
celebrated Beauty : One, whom it was imagined 
the King, end ſeveral after him at Court, had 
made a 3 with On this he pauſed for 
fome Time, and reflected on his Paſſion for Sy/- 
via; and this fantaſtic Intrigue of the Prince's in- 
ſpired kim with a Kind of Curioſity to try, whe- 
ther fleeting Love, would carry him back again 


to this abandoned Maid. In theſe Thoughts, and 


fu:h Diſcourſe, they paſled away the Time du- 
ring Supper; which ended, and a freſh Bottle 
brought to the Table, with a new Command 
that none ſhould inturrupt them, the impatient 
Philander obliged Tomaſo to give him a farther Ac- | 
count of the Prince's Proceedings ; which he did 
in this Manner. — 
My Lord, having left the Prince, as I imagi- 
ned very well reſolved, I ſpoke of it to as many 
of our Party, as I could conveniently meet with, 
to prepare them for the Diſcovery, I believed the 
Prince would pretend to make, that they ſhould 


not by being alarmed at the firſt News of it, put 


themſelves into Fears, that might indeed diſcover 


them: Nor would I ſuffer Ce/ariq to reft, but 


daily 
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daily ſaw him, or rather nightly ſtole to him, to 


keep up his Reſolution: And indeed, in ſpite of 
Love, to which he had made himſelf ſo entire Aa 


Slave, I brought him to his own Houſe, to viſit 
Madam his Wife, who was very well at Court, 


mauger her Husband's ill Conduct, as they called 


it; the King being, as you know, my Lord, 


extreamly kind to that deſerving Lady, often 


made her Viſits, and would without very great 
Impatiency hear her plead for her Husband, the 
Prince; and poſſibly it was not ungrateful to him: 
All this we daily learned from a Page, who ſe- 
cretly brought Intelligence from Madam the Prin- 
ceſs: So that we conceived it wholly neceſſary 


for the Intereſt of the Prince, that he ſhould live 


in a good Underſtanding with this prudent Lady. 
To this End, he feigned more Reſpect than uſual 


to her, and as ſoon as it was dark, every Even- 
ing made her his Viſits. One Evening, amongſt 


the Reſt, he happened to be there, juſt as the 
Proclamation came forth, of four thouſand Crowns 
to any that could diſcover him; and within half 
an Hour after came the King, to viſit the Prin- 
ceſs, as every Night he did; her Lodging being 
in the Court: The King came without giving a- 
ny Notice, and with a very flender Train that 
Night; ſo that he was almoſt in the Princeſs's 
Bed-chamber before any Body informed her he 


was there; ſo that the Prince had no Time to 


retire but into Madam the Princeſs's Cabaret, the 
Door of which ſhe immediately locking, made 
fuch a Noiſe and Buſtle, that it was heard by his 
Majeſty, who neverthelefs had paſſed it by, if her 
Confuſion and Bluſhes had not farther betrayed 
her, with the unuſual Addreſs ſhe made to the 
King: Who therefore aſked her, who ſhe had 
concealed in her Cloſet. She endeayoured to put 
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him off with ſome feigned Replies, but it would 
not do; the more her Confuſion, the more the 
King was inquiſitive, and urged her to give him 
the = of her Cabaret: But ſhe, who knew the 
Life of the Prince would be in very great Danger, 
ſhould he be taken ſo, and knew on the other 
Side, that to deny it, would betray the Truth as. 
much as his Diſcovery would, and cauſe him ei- 
ther to force the Key, or the Door, fell down at 
his Feet, and wetting his Shoes with her Tears, 
and graſping his Knees with her trembling Arms, 
implored that Mercy and Pity, for the Prince her 
Husband, whom her Virtue had rendered dear 
to her, however criminal he appeared to his Ma- 
jeſty: She told him, his Majeſty had more pecu- 
liarly the Attributes of a God, than any other 
Monarch upon Earth, and never heard the ch 
ed or the Innocent plead. in vain. She told him, 
that herſelf, and her Children, who were dearer 
to her than Life, ſhould all be as Hoſtages for the 
good Conduct and Duty of the Prince's. future 
Life and Actions: And they would all be obliged 
to ſuffer any Death, though ever ſo ignominious, 
upon the leaſt breaking out of her Lord : That 
he ſhould utterly abandon thoſe of the reformed 
Religion, and yield to what Articles bis Ma- 
jeſty would graciouſly be pleaſed to impoſe, quit- 
ting all his falſe and unreaſonable Pretenſions to 
the Crown, which was only the Effects of the 
Flattery of the Hugonot Party, and the Malecon- 
 zents. Thus with the Virtue and Goodneſs of an 
Angel, ſhepl:aded with ſuch moving Eloquence, 
mixed with Tears from beautiful Eyes, that ſhe 
failed not to ſoften the Royal Heart, who knew 
not how to, be deaf when Beauty pleaded : Yet 
he would not ſcem to yield ſo ſuddenly, leſt it 
| ſhould be imagined he had too light a Senſe of his 

| rea- 
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have been puniſhed with no Jeſs than Death: Yet, 


as ſhe pleaded,” he grew calmer, and ſuffered it 


without Interruption, till ſhe waited for his Re- 
ply ; and obliged him by her Silence to ſpeak. He 
numbers up the Obligations he had heaped on 
her Husband ; how he had, by putting all Places 


of great Command and Intereſt into his Hands, 


made him the greateſt Prince, and Favourite of 
a Subject, in the World; and infinitely happier 
than a Monarch : That he had all the Glory and 
Power of one, and wanted but the Care: All 
the Sweets of Empire, while all that was diſa- 

reeable and toilſome, remained with the Title 
alone. He therefore upbraided him with infinite, 
Ingratitude, and want of Honour; with all the 
Folly of ambitious Youth: And left nothing un- 
faid that might make the Princeſs ſenſible it was 
too late to hide any of his Treaſons from him, 


fince they were all but too apparent to his Ma- 


jeſty. It was therefore that ſhe urged nothing but 


his Royal Mercy, and Forgiveneſs, without en- 


deavouring to leſſen his Guilt, or enlarge on his 
Innocency. In fine, my Lord, fo well ſhe ſpoke, 
that at laſt, ſhe had the Joy to preceive the happy 
Effects of her Wit and Goodneſs, which had 
moved Fears of Pity and Compaſſion from his 
Majeſty's Eyes; which was Ceſario's Cue to come 
forth, as immediately he did, (having heard all 
that had paſſed) and threw himſeK at his Majeſty's 
Feet: And this was the critical Minute he was 
to ſnatch for the gaining: of his Point, and of 
Which he made a moſt admirable Uſe. He called 
up all the Force of neceſſary Diflimulation, Fen- 
derneſs to his Voice, Fears to his Eyes, and 
Trembling to his Hands, that ſtayed the too 
willing and melting 5 by his Robe, tall 
| 6 . 
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Treaſons, which, in any other great Man, would 
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he had heard him implore, and granted him his 


cried, with a ſoft Voice Riſ 
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Pity: Nor did he quit his Hold, till the King 
| | at which he 
was aſſured of what he aſked. He refuſed howe- 


ver to riſe, till the Pardon was pronounced. He 
_owned himſelf the greateſt Criminal in Nature ; 
that he was drawn from his Allegiance by the 


moſt ſubtle Artifices of his Enemies, who under 


' falſe Friendſhips had allured his Hopes with gil- 
ded Promiſes ; and which he now too plainly ſaw 
were deſigned to propagate their own private In- 
tereſts, and not his Glory. He humbly beſought 


his Majeſty to make ſome gracious Allowances 


for his Vanities of Youth, and to believe now 


he had ſo dearly bought Diſcretion, at almoſt the 
Price of his Majeſty's eternal Diſpleaſure, that he 


would reform, and lead fo good a Life, fo abſo- 


| Jutely free from any Appearance of Ambition, 
that his Majeſty ſhould ſee he had not a more 


faithful Subject than himſelf. In fine, he found 
himſelf, by this Acknowledgment he had begun 
with, to advance yet further : Nor would his Ma- 
jeſty be ſatished without the whole Scene of the 
Matter; and how they were to have ſurpriſed 


and ſeized him; where, and by what Numbers. 
All which he was forced to give an Account of; 


ſince now to have fellen back, when he was in 


their Hands, had been his infallible Ruin. All 


which he performed with as much Tenderneſs 
and Reſpect to his Friends concerned, as if his 
own Life had been depending : And though he 


were extremely preſſed to diſcover ſome of the 
great Ones of the Party, he would never give 


his Conſent to an Action ſo mean, as to be an 
Evidence. All that could be got from him farther, . 
was to promiſe his Majeſty, to give under his 
Hand, what he had jn private confeſſed to him 5 
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with which the King remained very well ſatisfied, 


and ordered him to come to Court the next Day. 


Thus for that Night they parted with infinite Careſ- 
ſes on the King's Part, and no little Joy on his. His. 
Majeſty was no ſooner gone, but he gave imme- 


diate Order to the Secretaries of State, to draw up 


his Pardon, which was done with ſo good Speed, 
that he had it in his own Hands the next Day. 
When he came to Court, it is not to be imagined 
the Surpriſe it was to all, to behold the Man, in 
the greateſt State imaginable, who but Yeſterday. 


was to have been crucified at any Price: And 


thoſe who moſt exclaimed againſt him, were the 
firſt that paid him Homage, and careſſed him at 


the higheſt Rate ; only the moſt Wiſe and Judi- 


cious propheſied his Glories were not of long 
Continuation, The King made no Viſits where 


the Prince did not publickly appear: He told all 


the People, with infinite Joy, that the Prince had 
confeſſed the whole Plot, and that he would give 
it, under his Hand and Seal, in order to have it 
publiſhed throughout all France, for the Satisfac- 
tion of all thoſe who had been deluded and de- 
ceived by our ſpecious Pretences; and for the 
Terror of thoſe, who. had any Ways adhered to 
ſo pernicious a Villainy: So that he met with no- 
thing but Reproaches from thoſe of our own Party 
at Court: For there were many, who hitherto were 
unſuſpeted, and who now, out of Fear of being 
betrayed by the Prince, were ready to fall at the 
King's Feet and confeſs all: Others there were, 
that left the Court and Town upon it. In fine, the 


Face of Things ſeemed extreamly altered, while 


the Prince. bore himſelf. like a Perſon- who had 
the Misfortune juſtly to lie beneath the Exclama- 
tions of a diſobliged Multitude, as they at leaſt 
_ imagined and bore all, as if their Fears had been 


to: Tou Lene, Prem: 


true, without ſo much as offering at his Juſtifi- 
cation, to confirm his Majeſty's good Opinion of 
him : He added to his Pardon, a Preſent of twen · 
ty thouſand Crowns, half of it being paid the 
next Day after his coming to Court. And in 
ſhort, my Lord, his Majeſty grew ſo fond of the 
Prince, he could-not endure to ſuffer him out of 
his Preſence, and was never ſatisfied with ſeeing 
him: He carried him the next Day to the public 
Theatre with him, to ſhew the World he was re- 
conciled. But by this Time he had all confirmed, 
and grew impatient to declare himſelf to his 
Friends, whom he would not have remain long 
in their ill Opinion of him. It happened the third 
Day of his coming to Court, (in returning ſome 
of thoſe Viſits he had received from all the great 
Perſons) he went to wait upon the Dutcheſs of 
— a Lady, who had ever had a tender Reſpect 
for the Prince: In the Time of this Viſit, a 
young Lady of Quality happened to come in; one 
whom your Lordſhip knows, a great Wit, and 
much eſteemed at Court, Mademoiſelle Mariana. 
this Lady he found himſelf welcomed to Court, 

- with all the Demonſtrations of Joy; as alſo by 
the old Dutcheſs, who had divers I imes hereto- 
fore perſuaded the Prince to leave the Hugonots, 
and return to the King and Court: She uſed to 
tell him he was a handſome Youth, and ſhe lo- 
ved his Mother well; that he danced finely, and 
the had rather ſee him in a Ball at Court, than in 
Rebellion in the Field; and often to this Pur- 
poſe her Love would rally him ; and now ſhewed 
no leſs Concern of Joy for his Reconciliation; 
and looking on him as a true Convert, fell a rail- 
ing, with all the Malice and Wit ſhe could in- 
vent, at thoſe public- ſpirited Knaves who had ſe- 
duced him. She railed on, and cur fed ms 
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litics which had betrayed him to almoſt Ruin it= 
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The Prince heard her with all the Patience he 
could for ſome Time, but when he found her touch 
him ſo tenderly, and name his Friends as if he 
had owned any ſuch ill Counſellors, his Colour 


came in his Face, and he could not forbear de- 


fending us with all the Force of Friendſhip. He 
told her, he knew of no ſuch Seducers, no Villains 
of the Party, nor of any traiterous Defign, that 
either himſelf, or any Man in France, had ever 


— 


* 


harboured : At which, ſhe going to upbraid him 


in a manner too paſſionate, he thought it decent 
to end his Vifit, and left her very abruptly. At 
his going out, he met with the Duke of—Brother 
to the Dutcheſs, going to viſit her: En paſſant, 
a very indifferent Ceremony paſſed on both Sides, 
for this Duke never had entertained a Friendſhip, 
or ſcarce a Reſpect for Ceſario; but going in- 
to his Siſter's the Dutcheſs, her Chamber, he 
found her all in a Rage at the Prince's ſo public 
Defence of the Hugonots and their Allies; and the 
Duke entering, they told him what had paſſed. 
This was a very great Pleaſure to him, who had 


a mortal Hate at this Time to the Prince. He 


made his Viſit very ſhort, haſtens to Court, and 
went directly to the King, and told him how in- 
finitely he found his Majeſty miſtaken in the ima- 


gined Penitence of the Prince; and then told him 


what he had ſaid at the Dutcheſs of ——Lodgings, 
and had diſowned, he ever confeſſed any trea- 
ſonable Deſign againſt his Majeſty, and gave them 


the-Lye, who durſt charge him with any ſuch 
Villainy. The King, who was unwilling to credit ' 
what he wiſhed not true, plainly told the Duke 
he could not believe it, but that it was the Ma- 


lice of his Enemies, who had forged this: the 
| EY | | Duke 
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Duke replied, he would bring thoſe to his Ma- 


jeſty that heard the Words: Immediately there- 


upon dilpatched away his Page to beg the Dutch- 
eſs would come to Court, with Mademoiſelle Aa- 
rinna. The Dutcheſs ſuſpecting the Truth of the 


Buſineſs, and unwilling to do the Prince an ill 
Office, excuſed herſelf by ſending Word the was 


pl of the Cholic. But Mariana, who loved the 


King's Intereſt, and found the Ingratitude, as 
ſhe called it, of the Prince, haſtened in her Chair 


10 Court, and juſtified all the Duke had ſaid; who 


being a Woman of great Wit and Honour, found 
that Credit which the Duke failed of, as an open 
Enemy to the Prince. About an Hour after, the 


Prince appeared at Court, and found the Face of 


ff 


Things changed extreamly ; and thoſe, who be- 
fore had kiſſed his Hand, and were proud of every 


Smile from him, now beheld him with Cold- 
neſs, and ſcarce:made Way as he paſſed. Howe- 


ver, he went on to the Preſence, and found the 
King, whoſe Looks were alfo very much changed; 


who taking him into the Bed-chamber, ſhewed 


him his whole Confeffion, drawn up ready for 
him to ſign, as he had promiſed, though he ne- 


ver intended any ſuch Thing ; and now reſolved 
to die rather than do it, he took it in his Hand, 
while the King cried 


n your Narrative- 


Stay, Sir, replied the Prince, 


, 4 have the Counſel of my Friends to aſk in ſo weighty 


an Affair. The King, confirmed in all he had 
heard, no longer doubted but he had been too 
cunning for him ; and going out in a very great 


Diſcontent, he only cried——Sir, if you have any 


better Friends than myſelf, I leave you to them; 
and wich this left him. The Prince was very glad 


he had got the Confeſſion- paper, hoping it would 


never come to light again; the King was eta 
7, ly 


Here keep your Ward, and 
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ly Perſon to whom he had made the Confeſſion, 
and he was but one Accuſer; and him he thought 
the Party could at any Time be too powerful to 
oppoſe, all being eaſily believed on their Side, 
and nothing on that of the Court. After this, in 
the Evening, the King going to viſit Madam the 
Dutcheſs of—for whom he had a very great Eſteem, 
and whither every Day the whole Court follow- 
ed him ; the Prince, with all the Aﬀurance ima- 
ginable, made his Court there alſo ; but he was 
no ſooner come into the Preſence, but he per- 
ccived Anger in the Eyes of that Monarch, who 
had indeed a peculiar Greatneſs and Fierceneſs 
there, when angry: A Minute after, he ſent 
Monſieur to the Prince, with a Command to 
leave the Court; and without much Ceremony 
he accordingly departed, and went directly to Her- 
mione, who with alt the Impatience of Love ex- 
pected him; nor was much ſurpriſed to find him 
baniſhed the Court : For he made her acquainted 
with his moſt ſecret Deſigns ; who having made 
all his Intereſts her own, eſpouſed whatever re- 
lated to him, and was capable of retaining all with 
great Fidelity : Nor had he quitted her one Night, 
ſince his coming to Court; and he hath often 
with Rapture told me, Hermione was a Friend, 
as well as a Miſtreſs, and one with whom, when 
the firſt Play was ended, he could diſcourſe with 
of uſeful T hings of State as well as Love; and 
improve in both the noble Myſteries by her charm- 
Ing Converſation. The Night of this ſecond Dif- 
grace I went to Hermione's to viſit him, where we 
diſcourſed what was next to be done. He did not 
think his Pardon was ſufficient to ſecure him, and 
he was not willing to truſt a King who might 
be convinced, that that Tenderneſs he had for 
him, was abſolutely againſt the Peace and _— 
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of all France. I was of this Opinion, ſo that 
upon farther Debate, we thought it abſolutely 


neceſſary to quit France, till the Court's Heat 
ſhould be a little abated; and that the King might 


imagine himſelf by his Abſence, in more Fran- 


quility than he really is. In order to this, he made 


me take my Flight into Flanders, here to provide 


all Things neceſſary againſt his Coming, and I 
received his Command to ſeek you out, and beg 
you would attend his Coming hither. © I expect 
him every Day. He told me at Parting, he longed 
to conſult with you, how next to play this mighty 
Game, on which ſo many Kingdoms are ſtaked, 


and which he is reſolved to win, or be nothing. 


An imperfe&t Relation, replied Philander, we 


had of this Affair, but I never could learn by 


« what Artifice the Prince brought about his good 
Fortune at Court; but of your own Eſcape I 
have heard nothing, pray oblige me with the 
£ Relation of it. Sir, ſaid Tomaſo, there is ſo lit- 
c tle worthy the Trouble you will take in hear- 
< ing it, that you may ſpare yourſelf the Curio- 
£< ſity. Sir, replied Philander, I always had too great 
a Share in what concerned you, not to be cu- 
© rious of the Story: In which, replied Tomaſo, 


© though there be nothing novel, I will ſatisfy 
Be pleaſed to know, my Lord, that about a 


Week before our Deſign was fully diſcovered by 


. fome of our own Under-rogues, I had taken a 
great Houſe in Fauxbourg, St. e for my 


Miſtreſs, whom you know, my Lord, I had lived 


with the Space of a Lear. She was gone to drink 


the Waters of Bourbon, for ſome Indiſpoſition, 
and I had promiſed her all Things ſhould be fit- 
ted againſt her Return, agreeable to her Humour 


and Deſire ; and indeed, I ſpared no Coſt to make 
5 1 her 
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her Apartment magnificent And 1 believe few 
Women of Quality could purchaſe one fo rich; for 
I loved the young Woman, who had Beauty and 


Diſcretion enough to charm, though the Pari- 


ſans of the Royal Party called her Nicky Nacky, 


which was given her in Deriſion to me, not to 


her, for whom every Body, for her own Sake, 


| had a conſiderable Eſteem. Beſides, my Lord, 1 
had taken up Money out of the Orphans and Wi- 


dows Bank, from the Chamber of Paris, and 


could very well afford to be laviſh, when I ſpent. 


upon the public Stock. While I was thus order- 
ing all Things, my Valet came running out of 
Breath, to tell me, that being at the Louvre, he 
ſaw ſeveral Perfons carried to the Secretary's Of- 
fice, with Meſſengers; and that enquiring who 


they might be, he found they were two Pariſians, - 


who had offered themſelves to the Meſſengers ta 


be carried to be examined about a Plot, the Prince 


Ceſaris and thoſe of the reformed Religion, had 
to ſurpriſe his Majeſty, kill Monſieur his Brother, 


and ſet all Paris in a Flame: And as to what 


particularly related to myſelf, he ſaid, That I was 
named as the Perſon deſigned to fieze' upon the 
King's Guards, and diſpatch Monfieur. . This my 
own Conſcience told me was too true, for me to 
make any Doubt but 1 was diſcoyered : I there- 


fore left a Servant in the Houſe, and in a Hack- 


ney-coach took my Flight. I drove a little out. of 
Paris till Night, and then returned again, as the 


ſureſt Part of the World where I could conceal. 
myſelf : I was not long in ſtudying who I ſhould - 


truſt with my Life and Safety, but went directly 
to the Palace of Madam, the Counteſs o-——who 
yuo know, my Lord, was a Widow, and a Wo- 


man who had, for a Year paſt, a moſt violent 


Paſſion for me; but ſhe being a Lady, who had 
| | made 
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made many ſuch Gallantries, and paſt her Vouth, 


I had only a very great Reſpect and Acknow- 
ledgment for her, and her Quality, and being 


| obliged to her, for the Effects of her Tenderneſs, 
 ſhewn upon ſeveral Occaſions, I could not but 


acquit myſelf like a Cavalier to her, whenever 1 


could poflibly ; and which, though I have a thou- 


ſand Times feigned great Buſineſs. to prevent, yet 
I could not always be ungrateful ; and when J 
paid her my Services, it was ever extreamly well 
received; and becauſe of her Quality, and ſetting 


up for a ſecond Marriage, ſhe always took Care 
to make my Approaches to. her, in as concealed 


a Manner as poſſible ; and only her Porter, one 
Page, and one Woman, knew this ſecret Amour ; 
and for the better carrying it on, I ever went in 
a Hackney-coach, leſt my Livery ſhould be ſeen 


at her Gate: And as it was my Cuſtom, at other 


Times, fo I now ſent the Porter, (who, by my 
Bounty, and his Lady's, was entirely my own 
Creature) for the Page to come to me, who im- 
mediately did, and I deſired him to let his Lady 
know, 1 her Commands; that was the 


Word: He immediately brought me Anſwer, 


That by good Fortune his Lady was all alone, 
and Wee ſhe knew where to ſend him 
for me: And I immediately, at that good News, 
ran up to her Chamber ; where I was no ſooner 


come, but defiring me to fit, ſhe ordered her 
Porter to be called, and gave him Orders, upon 


Pain of Life, not to tell of my being in the Houſe, 


| Whatever Enquiry ſhould be made after me; and 


having given the ſame Command to her Page, ſhe 


- Giſmiſſed them, and came to me with all the Fear 
and Trembling imaginable. Ab Monſieur, cried 
Ihe, falling on my Neck, wwe are undone — I, not 


imagining ſhe had heard the News already, . 


a 5 
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IWhy, is my Paſſion diſcovered ? Ab, replied ſhe in | 
Tears, I would to Heaven it were no worſe ! would 7 
all the Earth had diſcovered that, which I ſhould 
e/leem my Glory But it is, my Charming Monſieur, 
continued ſhe, your Treaſons and not Amour, whoſe - 
Diſcovery .will be ſo fatal to me. At this I ſeemed 
amazed, and begged her, to let me underſtand. 
her: She told me what I have ſaid before; and 
moreover, that the Counſel had that very Even- 
ing iſſued out Warrants for me, and ſhe admired 
how I eſcaped. After a little Diſcourſe of this 
Kind, I aſked her, what ſhe would adviſe me to 
do? for I was very well affured, the violent Hate 
the King had particularly for me, would make 
him never conſent I ſhould live on any Terms': 
And therefore it was determined I ſhould not ſur- 
render myſelf ; and ſhe reſolved to run the Riſk 
of concealing me ; which, in fine, ſhe did three 
Days, furniſhing me with Money and Neceſſa- 
ries for my Flight. In this Time a Proclamation 
came forth, and offered five hundred Crowns for 
my Head, or to ſieze me alive, or dead. This 
Sum ſo wrought with the ſlaviſh Minds of Men, 
that no Art was left unaſſayed to take me : They 
ſearched all Houſes, all Hackney-coaches that 
paſſed by Night; and did all that Avarice could - 
inſpire to take me, but all in vain : At laſt, this 
glorious Sum ſo dazzled the Mind of Madam the 
Counteſs's Porter, that he went to a Captain of the 
Muſqueteers, and aſſured him, if the King would 
give him the aforeſaid Sum, he would betray me, 
and bring him the following Night to ſurprize me, 
without any Reſiſtance: The Captain, who 
thought, if the Porter ſhould have all the Sum, 
he ſhould get none ; and every One hoping to be 
tho happy Man, that ſhould take me, and win 
the Prize, could not endure another ſhould have 
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the Glory of both, and ſo never told the King 
of the Offer the Porter had made. But however 
ſecret, one may imagine an Amour to be kept, 
yet in ſo buſy a Place as Paris and the Apart- 
ments of the Court-coquets, this of ours had 
been diſcourſed, and the Intrigue more than ſuſ- 
pected: Whether this, or the Captain, before 
named, imagined to find me at the Houſe of the | 
Counteſs, becauſe the Porter had made ſuch an ; 
Offer; I ſay, however it was, the next Morning, : 
upon a Sunday, the Guards broke into ſeveral WM | 
Chambers, and miſſing me, had the Inſolence to 2 
come to the Door of that of the Counteſs; and , 
ſhe had only Time to ſlip on her Night-gown, P 
and running to the Door beſought them to have v 
Reſpe& to her Sex and Quality, while I ſtarted 
from my Bed, which was the ſame from whence 
the Counteſs roſe ; and not knowing where to 
hide, or what to do, concealing my Cloaths 
between the Sheets, I mounted from the Table 
to a great Silver Sconce that was faſtened to the 
Wall by the Bed-ſide, and from thence made but 
one Spring up to the Tefter of the Bed; which 
being one of thoſe raiſed with ſtrong Wood-work 
and Japan, I could eaſily do; or, rather it was 
by Miracle I did it; and laid myſelf along on the 
Top, while my Back touched the Cieling of the 
Chamber; by this Time, when no „. 
could prevail, they had burſt open the Chamber- 
door, and running directly to the Bed, they could 
not believe their Eyes hey ſaw no Perſon there, 
but the plain Print of two, with the Pillows for 
two Perſons. This gave them the Curioſity to 
ſearch farther, which they did, with their 
Swords, under the Bed, in every Corner, behind 
every Curtain, up the Chimney, felt all about 
the Wainſcot and Hangings for falſe Doors or 


+ Cloſets ; 
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Cloſets ; e the Floor for a Trap-door: At 
laſt they found my fringed Gloves at the Win- 
dow, and the Saſh a little up, and then they con- 
cluded I had made my Eſcape out at that Win- 


dow : This Thought they ſeemed confirmed in, 
and therefore ran to the Garden, where they 


thought I had deſcended, and with my Gloves, 


which. they bore away as. the Trophies of their al- 
moſt gained Victory, they ſearched every Hedge 


and Buſh, Arbor, Grotto, and Tree ; but not 
being able to find what they ſought, they con- 


cluded me gone, and told all the Town, how very 
near they were to ſeizing me. After this, the ve 

Porter and Page believed me eſcaped out of that 
Window, and there was no farther Search made 


after me: But the Counteſs was amazed, as much 


as any of the Soldiers, to find which Way I had 
conveyed myſelf, when I came down and unde- 
ceived her; but when ſhe ſaw from whence I 
came, ſhe wondered more than before how I could 
get up ſo high; when trying the Trick again, I 
could not do it, if I might have won never ſo con- 
ſiderable a Wager upon it, without pulling down 
the Sconce, and the Teſter alſo. 

After this, I remained there undiſcovered. the 
whole Time the Prince was at Hermione's, till his 
coming to Court, when I verily believed he would 
have gained me my Pardon, with his own ; but 
the King had ſworn my final Deſtruction, if he 
ever got me in his Power; and. proclaiming me 
a Traitor, ſeized all they could find of mine., Te 
was then that I believed it high Time to take my 
Flight; which, as ſoon as [ heard the Prince a- 
gain in Diſgrace, I did, and got ſafely into Hol- 
land, where 1 5 about ſix Weeks. But, 
oh! what is Woman! The firſt news I. heard, 
and that was While I remained at the 9 
that 
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that my Miftreſs, for whom I had taken ſuch Care» 
and who had profeſſed to love me above all Things, 
no ſooner heard I was fled and proſcribed, but re- 
tiring to a Friend's Houſe, (for her own was ſeized 
for mine) and the Officers imagining me there 
too, they came to fearch; and a young Cavalier, of 
a noble Aſpect, great Wit and Courage, and in- 
_ "deed a very fine Gentleman, was the Officer that 
entered her Chamber, to ſearch for me; who, being 
at firſt Sighr ſurprized with her Beauty, and melt- 
ing with her Tears, fell moſt deſparately in Love 
with her, and after hearing how ſhe had Joſt all 
her Money, Plate, and Jewels, and rich Furniture, 
offered her his Service to retrieve them, and did 
do it; and from one Favour to another, continued 


ſo to oblige the fair fickle Creature, that he won, 


with that and his handſome Mien, a Poſſeſſion of 
her Heart, and ſhe yielded in a Week's T ime to 
my moſt mortal Enemy. And the Counteſs, who 
at my going from her, ſwooned, - and bathed me 
all in Tears, making a thouſand Vows of Fidelity, 
and never to favour Mankind more: This very 


Woman, Sir, as ſoon as my Back was turned, 


made new Advances to a young Lord, -who, be- 
lieving her to be none of the moſt faithful, would 
not truſt her under Matrimony : He being a Man 
of no great Fortune, and ſhe a Miſtreſs of a very 
- conſiderable One, his ſtanding off on theſe Terms 
inflames her the more; and I have Advice, that 
the is very much in Love with him, and it is be- 
lieved will do what he deſires of her: So. that I 
was no ſooner abandoned by Fortune, but fickle 
Woman followed her Example, and fled me too. 
Thus, my Lord, you have the Hiftory of my 
double Unhappineſs: And I am waiting here a 
Fate which no human Wit can gueſs at: The 
Arrival of the Prince will give a little Life = our 
* 5 | Affair; 
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Affair; and yet have hope to ſee him in Paris, at 
the Head of rty thouſand Hugonots, to revenge 
all the Infolencies we have ſuffered. _ 

After diſcourſing of ſeveral Things, and of the 
Fate of ſeveral Perſons, it was Bed- time; and 
they taking Leave, each Man departed to his 
Chamber. 

: Philander, while he was undreſfing, bei ng alone 
with Brilliard, began to diſcourſe of Sylvia, and 
to take ſome Care of letting her know, he was 
arrived at Bruxels; and for her Convoy thither. 
Brilliard, who even yet retained ſome unaccount- 
able Hope, as Lovers do, of one Day being happy 
with that Fair one; and believing he could not 
be ſo, with ſo auch Felicity, while ſhe was in 
the Hands of O#avi as thoſe of Philander, would 
never tell his Lord his Sentiments of her Con- 
_ du, nor of her Love to Oclauis, and thoſe other 
Paſſages, that had occurred in Holland He only 
cried, he believed ſhe might be overcome, being 
left to herſelf, and by the Merits and good Faſhion 
of Ofavis but would not give his Maſter an ab- 
ſolute Fear, or any Account of Truth, that he 
might live with her again, if poſlible, as before ; 
and that ſhe might hold herſelf ſo obliged to him 
for Silence, in theſe Affairs, as might one Day 
render hin happy. "Theſe were the unweighed 
Reaſons he gave for deluding his Lord into a kind 
Opinion to the fickle Maid: But ever when he 
named Sylvia, Philander could perœęive his Bluſhes 
riſe, and from them believed there was Something 
behind in his Thought, which he had a Mind to 
know: He therefore preſſed him to the laſt De- 
gree, — and. cried — Come — confeſs to me, Brilli- 
ard, the Reaſon: of your Bluſhes : I know you are a' 
Lover, and I was- content to ſuffer. you my Rival, 
Fnowing your RT e m. This, though he ſpok % 
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ſmiling, raiſed a greater Confuſion in Brilliard's 


Heart. own, my Lord, ſaid he, that I have, in 
| ſpite of that Reſpect, and all the Force of my Soul, 


Had the Daring to love her whom you loved; but flill 


the Conſideration of my Obligations to your Loraſhip 


ſurmounted that ſaucy Flame, notwith/landing all the 


Encouragement of your Incon/tancy, and the Advan- 


tage of the Rage it put Sylvia in againſi you. How, 
cited Philande pl Sylvia as 5 my Falſe- 
neſs, and is it certain that Octavio has betrayed me to 
her? With that Brilliard was forced to advance, 
and with a Deſign of ſome Revenge upon Ocravio, 


(who, he hoped, would be challenged by his Lord, 
where one, or both might fall in the Rencounter, 


und leave him Maſter of his Hopes) he told him 


all that had paſſed between them, all but real 
Poſſeſſion, which he only imagined, but laid the 


whole Weight on Odlavio, making Sylvia act but 
as an incenſed Woman, purely out of high Re- 


venge and Reſentment of ſo great an Injury as 
was done her Love. He farther told him, how, 
in the Extravagancy of her Rage, ſhe had reſol - 


ved to marry Ofavis, and how he prevented it 
by making a public Declaration ſhe was his Wife 


already; and for which OFavi2 procured the States 


to put him in Priſon ; but by an Accident that 


happened to the Uncle of Odiavio, for which he 


was forced to fly, the States releaſed him, when 
he came to his Lord: Hew, cried Philander, and 
7s the Traitor Octavio fled from Holland, and from 
the Reach of my Chaſtiſement ? Des, replied Brilliard; 
and not to hold you longer from the Truth, has forced 
Sylvia away with him. At this Philander grew into 


a violent Rage, ſometimes againſt Octauis for his 


T reaſons againſt Friendſhip ; fometimes he felt 
the old Flame revive, raiſed and blown Jealouſy, 


and was raving to imagine any other ſhould we 
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ſels the lovely Sylvia. He gow beholds Her with all 


thoſe Charms that firſt fired him, and thinks, if 
ſhe be criminal, it was only the Effects of the 
greateſt Love, which always hurries Women on 
to the higheſt Revenges. In vain he ſeeks to ex- 
tinguiſh his returning Flame by the Thought of 


Califia ; yet, at that Thou ght, he ftarts like one 


awakened from a Dream of Honour, to fall aſleep 
again, and dream of Love. Before it was Rage 
and Pride, but now it was Tenderneſs and Grief, 
ſofter Paſſions, and more inſupportable. New 
Wounds ſmart moſt, but old Ones are moſt dan- 
gerous. While he was thus raging, walking, 
pauſing, and loving, one knocked at his Cham- 


ber-door. It was Sylvia's Page, who had waited 
all the Evening to ſpeak to him, and could not 


till now be admitted. Brilliard was juſt going to 
tell him he was there before, when he arrived 


now. again : Philander was all unbuttoned, his 


Stockings down, and his Hair under his Cap, 


when the Page, being let in by Brilliard, ran to 


his Lord, who knew him and embraced him : 


And it was a pretty while they thus careſſed each 


other, without the Power of ſpeaking ; he of aſk- 
ing a Queſtion, and the Boy of delivering his 


Meſſage ; at laſt, he gave him Syvia's Billet, whick 
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for a Sight of. you, and conjure you to give it 
me, as ſoon as this comes to yaur Hands. Ima- 
gine not, that. I have prepared thoſe Inſtruments 
of Revenge that are ſo juſtly due to your Perfidy; 


but rather, that I have yet too tender Sentiments 


for you, in ſpite of the Outrage you have done 
my Heart; and that for. all the Ruin you have 
made, I ſtill adore you: And though I know you 
now apother's Slave, yet I beg you would vouch- 
ſafe to behold the Spoils you have made, and al- 
low me this Recompence for all, w ſay—Here was 
the Beauty I once eſteemed, though now ſhe is 
no more Philandgr's ' 5 

VVV S8SYLVIA, 


« 


How ! cried he out, No more Philander's'Syl- 
via | By Heaven, I had rather be ne more Philander ! 


And at that Word, without conſidering whether 


he were in Order for a Viſit or not, he advancing 
his joyful Voice, cried out to the Page, Lead on, 
mo faithful Boy, lead on to Sylvia. In vain Brilliard 
beſeeches him to put himſelf into a better Equi- 


page 3 in vain he urges to him, the Indecency of 


making a Viſit in that Poſture ; he thought of 


nothing but Sylvia; however he ran after him 


with his Hat, Cloak, and Comb, and as he was 


Ev . 


in the Chair dreſſed his Hair, and ſuffered the 
Page to conduct him where he pleaſed : Which 
being to Hylvia's Lodgings, he ran up Stairs, and 
into her Chamber, as by Inſtinct of Love, and 


found her laid on her Bed, to which he made but 
5 9 one 


K 
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one Step from the Door; and catching her in his 
Arms, as he kneeled upon the Carpet, they both 
remained unable to utter any Thing but Sighs: 
And ſurely Sylvia never appeared more charming 
ſhe had for a Month or two lived at her Eaſe, 


and had beſides all the Advantage of fine Drefiing 


which ſhe had purpoſely put on, in the mo 


tempting Faſhion, on purpoſe to engage him, or 


rather to make him ſee how fine a Creature his 
Perfidy had loſt him: She firſt broke Silence, and 


with a thouſand violent Reproaches, ſeemed as if 
ſhe would fain break from thoſe Arms, which ſhe 


wiſhed might be too ftrong for her Force; while 


he endeavours to appeaſe her as Lovers do, pro- 


teſting a thouſand Times that there was nothing 


in that Hiſtory of his Aniour with Caliſa, but 
Revenge on Octauio, who he knew was making 
an Intereſt in her Heart, contrary to all the bad | 

of Honour and Friendſhip, (for he had learned, 
by the Reproaches of the Lady Abbeſs, that Ca- 


lifla was Siſter to Octauis ;) he has bad the Daring 
to confeſs to me his Paſſion, ſaid he, for you, and 


could I do leſs in Revenge, than to tell him I had 
one for his Siſter ? I knew by. the violent Re- 


proaches I ever met with in your Letters, though 
they were not plainly confeſſed, that he had play- 
ed me foul, and diſcovered my feigned Intrigue 
to you; and even this J ſuffered, to fee how far 
you could be prevailed with againit me. I knew 
Octavio had Charms of Youth and Wit, and that 
You had too much the Aſcendant over him, to be 
denied any Secret you had a Mind to draw from 
him; I knew your Nature too curious, and your 


Love too inquiſitive, not to preſs him to a Sight of 


my Letters, which ſeen muſt incenſe you'; and 
this Trial 1 deſignedly made of your Fajth, and 
as a Return to OHavio. - Thus he flatters, and ſhe 


F43 believes 
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delieves, becauſe ſhe has a Mind to believe; and 
thus by Degrees he ſoftens the liſtening Sylvia; 
ſwears his Faith with Sighs, and confirms it with 
his Tears, which bedewed her fair Boſom, as 
they fell from his bright diſſembling Eyes; and 
vet ſo well he diſſembled, that he ſcarce knew 
himſelf that he did fo : And ſuch Effects it wrought 
on Sylvia, that in ſpite of all her Honour and 
Vous engaged to Octavio, and horrid Proteſtations 
never to receive again the Fugitive to her Arms, 
. ſhe ſuffers all he aſks, gives herſeif up again to 
Love, and is a ſecond Time undone. She regards 
him as One to whom ſhe had a peculiar Right as 
the firſt Lover: She was married to his Love, to 
his Heart; and Octavio appeared the intruding 
_ Gallant, that would, and ought to be content 

with the Gleanings of the Harveſt, Philander 
Tthould give him the Opportunity to take up: And 
_ . though, if ſhe had at this very Time been put to her 
_ - ſober Choice, which ſhe would have abandoned, 
it would have been Philander, as not in ſo good 
Circumſtances at that Time to gratify all her Ex- 
travagancies of Expence; but ſhe would not en- 
dure to think of loſing either: She was for two 
Reaſons covetous of Both, and ſwore Fidelity to 
Hoth, proteſting each the only Man; and ſhe was 
no contriving in her Thoughts, how to play the 
Iꝛriꝛilt moſt artificially; a Help-meet, though natu- 
ral enough to her Sex, ſhe had not yet much eſ- 
ſayed, and never to this Purpoſe : She knew well 
' ſhe ſhould have need of all her Cunning in this 
Affair; for ſhe had to do with Men of Quality 
and Honour, and too much Wit to be groſly im- 
poſed upon. She knew Octavio loved fo well, it 
would either make her loſe him by Death, or re- 
ſenting Pride, if ſhe ſhould ever be diſcovered to 
him to be untrue ; and ſhe knew ſhe ſhould __ _—_ 
. 2 ä Jad - 
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lander to ſome new Miſtreſs, if he once perceived 


her falſe. He aſked her a thouſand Queſtions con- 


cerning Octavio, and ſhe ſeemed to laviſh every 
Secret of her Soul to her Lover; but like a right 


Woman, ſo ordered her Diſcourſe, as all that made 


for her Advantage ſhe declared, and all the Reſt 
| ſhe concealed, She told him, that thoſe Hopes 
which her Revenge had made her give Oelnvio, 
had obliged him to preſent her with ſuch and ſuch 

fine Jewels, ſuch Plate, fuch Sums ; and in fine, 


made him underſtand that all her Trophies from 
the believing Lover ſhould be laid at his Feet, 


who had conquered her Heart: And that now, 
having enriched herſelf, ſhe . would abandon him 
_ Wholly to Deſpair. | 'I his did not ſo well ſatisfy 
Pbilander, but that he needed ſome greater Proofs 
of her Fidelity, fearing all theſe rich Preſents were 
not for a little Hope alone; and ſhe failed not 
giving what Proteſtations he deſired. 
Thus the Night paſſed away, and in the Norn- 
ing, ſhe knowing he was not very well furniſhed 
with Money, gave him the Key of her Cabine:, 


where ſhe bid him furniſh himſelf with all hz 


wanted; which he did, and left her, to go take 


Orders about his Horſes, and other Affairs, not 
fo abſolutely ſatisfied of her Virtue, but he feared 


himſelf put upon, which the Advantage he was 
likely to reap by the Deceit, made him leſs con- 
ſider, than he would perhaps otherwiſe have done. 
He had all the Night a full Poſſeſſion. of Sylvia, 
and found in the Morning he was not ſo violently 
concerned as he was over Night : It was but a 
Repetition of what he had been feaſted with be- 
fore ; it was no new Treat, but, like Matrimony, 
went dully down: And now he found his Heart 


warm a little more for Caliſta, with which little 


Impatience he left H/. 
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That Morning a Lady having ſent to Octo, 
to give her an Afﬀfignation in the Park; though 
he were not curious after Beauty, yet believing 
there might be ſomething more in it than merely 
a Lady, he dreſſed himſelf and went, which was 
the Reaſon he made not his Viſit that Morning, 
as he uſed to do, to Sylvia, and ſo was yet igno- 
rant of her Ingratitude; while ſhe, - on the other 
Side, finding Ferſelf m more poſſeſſed with Vanity 
chan Love ; for having gained her End, as ſhe 
imagined, and a ſecond Victory over his Heart, 
in ſpite of all Catifts's Charms, ſhe did not ſo 
much conſider him as before; nor was he ſo dear 
to her as ſhe fanſied he would have been, before 
| ſhe believed it poſſible to get him any more to her 
Arms ; and ſhe found it was Pride and Revenge 
to Cals/la, that made her fo fond of endearing him, 
and that ſhe ſhould thereby triumph over that 
haughty Rival, who pretended "to be ſo ſure of 
the Heart of her Hero : And having ſatisfied her 
Ambition in that Point, ſhe was more pleaſed 
than ſhe imagined the ſhould be, and could now 
turn her Ihoughts again to G whoſe 
| Charms, whoſe Endearments, and Javiſh Obli- 
gations, came a- new to her Memory, and made 
him appear. the moſt agreeable to her Genius 


and Humour, which now leaned to Intereſt more 


than Love; and now ſhe fanſies the found Phi- 
{ander duller in her Arms than Octavio; that he 
taſted of Califta, while Octavio was all her own 
entirely, adoring and ever preſenting ; two Ex- 
cellencies, of which Phiiander now had but Part 
of one. She found Philander now in a Condition 
to be ever taking from her, while Q&#avie's was 
ſtill to be giving; which was a great Weight in 
'the Scale of Love, when a fair Woman guides 


cue Balance: And now ſhe begins to diſtruſt all 
| : that 
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that Philander had faid of his Innocence, from 
what ſhe now remembers ſhe heard from Caliſia 
herſelf, and reproaches her own Weakneſs for be- 
lieving: While her penitent Thoughts were. thus 
_ wandering in favour of Oavio, that Lover ar- 
rived, and approached her with all the Joy in his 
Soul and Eyes that either could expreſs. It is now, - 
my fair Charmer, ſaid he, that I am come io offer 
| you what alone can make me more warthy of you —— 
And pulling from his Pocket the Writings. and 
 Inventoties of all his own and his Uncle's Eſtate 
Ste here, ſaid he, what thoſe mighty Powers that + 
favour Love have done for Sylvia. It is not, con- 
tinued he, the Trifle of a Million of Money, (which 
theſe amount to) that has pleaſed nie, but becauſe I 
am now. able to lay it without Controul at your Feet. 
If ſhe were before inclined to receive him well, 
what was, ſhe now, when a Million of Money 
rendered him ſo charming? She embraced his 
Neck with her ſnowy Arms, laid her Cheeks. to 
his raviſhed Face, and kiſſed him a thouſand. Wel- 
comes; fo well ſhe knew how_ to make Herſelf 
Miſtreſs of all this vaſt Fortune. And 1. ſuppoſe 
he never appeared ſo. fine, as at this Moment. 
While ſhe thus careſſed him, he could not forbear 
ſighing, as if there were yet Something behind to 
compleat his Happineſs : For though Octavio were 
extreamly blinded with Love, he had Abundance 
of Wit, and a great many Doubts, (which were 
augmented by the Arrival of Philander) and he 
was, too wiſe and too haughty, to be impoſed up- 
on, at leaſt as he believed: And yet he had fo 
very good an Opinion of Sylvia's, Honour and 
Vows, which ſhe; had engaged to him, that he 
durſt hardly name his Fears, when by his Sighs 
ſhe found them: And willing to leave no Obſta- 
cle unremoved, that might hinder her paſſeſſing 
| | - this 
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this Fortune, ſhe told him; My dear Octavio---- 
Jam ſenſible theſe Sighs proceed Veen m ſome Fears you 
| have of hands, being in Bruxels, and conſe- 
guenily that I will ſee him, as h. retofore z but be af- 
ſured, that that falſe Man ſball no more dare to pre- 
tend to me; but, on the contrary, I will behold him as 

my mortal Enemy, the Murderer of my Fame and In- 
nacence, and as the moſt ungrateful and per fidious Man 
that ever lived. This ſhe confirmed with Oaths 
and Tears, and a thouſand endearing Expreſſions. 
So that eſtabliſhing his Heart in a perfect Fran- 
quility, and he leaving his Writings and Ac- 
counts with her, he told her he was obliged to 
dine with the Advocates, who had acted for 
him in Halland, and could not ſtay to dine with 
her. 

You muſt know, that as 50 as the Noiſe of 
old Sebaſtian, Octavio's Uncle's Death was noiſed 
about, and that he was thereupon fled, they ſeized 
all the Eſtates, both that of the Uncle, and that 
of Octavio, as belonging to him by Right of 
Law; but looking upon him as his Uncle's Mur- 


derer, they were forfeited to the States. This 


Part of ill News Oclavis kept from Syivia, but 
took Order, that ſuch a Proceſs might be begun 
in his Name with the States that might retrieve 
it; and ſent Word, if it could not be carried on 
by Attornies (for he was not, he ſaid, in Health) 
that nevertheleſs he would come into Holland him- 
ſelf. But they being not able to prove, by the 
Witneſs of any of O#avio's or Sebaſtian's Ser- 
vants, that Octavio had any Hand in his Death; 

but, on the Contrary all Gireamſtincgs, and the 
Coroner's Verdict, brought it in as a Thing done 
by Accident, and through his own Fault, they 
were obliged to releaſe to Octavio all his Fortune, 


with that of his e which was this Day 
brought 


- 
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brought to him, by thoſe he was obliged to dine, 
and make up ſome Accounts withal: He there- 
fore told her, he feared he ſhould be abſent all that 
Afternoon; which ſhe was the more pleaſed at, 
| becauſe if Philander ſhould return before ſhe had 
ordered the Method of their Viſit, ſo as not to 
meet with each other (which was her only Con- 
trivance now) ſhe ſhould be ſure he would not ſee 
or be ſeen by Octavio; who had no ſooner taken 
his Leave, but Philander returns; who being now 
fully bent upon ſome Adventure to ſee Caliſta, if 
poſſible, and which Intrigue would take up his 
whole Time; to excuſe his Abſence to the jea- 
lous Sylvia, he feigned that he was ſent to by 
 Cejario, to meet him upon the Frontiers of 
France, and conduct him into Flanders, and that 
he ſhould be abſent ſome Days. This was as 
Sylvia could have wiſhed; and after forcing her- 
ſelf to take as kind a Leave of him as ſhe could, 
whoſe Head was wholly poſſeſſed with a Million 
of Gold, ſhe ſent him away, both Parties beifig 
very well. pleaſed with the Artifices with which 
they jilted each other. At Philander's going into 
his Chair, he was ſeen by the old Count of Cla- 
rinau, Who, cured perfectly of his Wound, was 
come thither to ſeek Philander, in order to take 
the Revenge of a Man of Honour, as he called 
it; which in Spaniſb is the private Stab, for pri- 
vate Injuries ; and indeed more reaſonable than 
baſe French Duelling, where the Injured is as 
likely to ſuffer as the Injurer : But Clarinau durlt 
not attack him by Day-light in the open Street, 
nor durſt he indeed appear in his own Figure in 
the King of Spain's Dominions, ſtanding already 
there convicted of the Murder of his firſt Wife ; 
but in a Diſguiſe came toBruxels, The Chair with 
_ Philander was no 1 27 gone from the Lodging 
Oh ' 2 ut 
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but he enquired of ſome of the Houſe, who 
lodged there that that Gentleman came to viſit? 
And gl Berg him a great-bellied Woman, who 
was a Woman of Quality, and .a Stranger : 
This was ſufficient, you may believe, for him to 
think it Madam the Seu of Clarinau. With 
this Aſſurance he repairs to his Lodging, which 
was but hard by, and ſets a Footman that attend- 
ed him to watch the Return of Philander to thoſe 
Lodgings, which he believed would not be long : 
The Footman, who had not ſeen Philander, only 


aſked a Deſcription of him; he told him, he was a 


pretty tall Man, in black Cloaths (for the Court 


was then in Mourning) with long black Hair, 


fine black Eyes, very handſome, and well made ; 


this was enough for the Lad; he thought he 


ſhould know him from a "Thouſand by theſe Marks 


and Tokens. Away goes the Footman, and 


waited till the Shutting in of the Evening, 


and then, running to his Lord, told him, that 


Philander was come to thoſe Lodgings; that he 


ſaw him alight out of the Chair, and took per- 
fect Notice of him; that he was ſure it was that 


Philander he looked for: Clarinau, overjoyed that 


bis Revenge was at hand, took his Dagger, 


Sword and Piſtol, and haſted to Sylvia's Lodg- 


ings, where he ſound the Chair ſtill waiting, and 


the Doors all 1 he made no more ado, but 


goes in and aſcends the Stairs, and paſſes on, 


without Oppoſition, to the very Chamber where 


they fate, Sylvia in the Arms of her Lover, not 
 Philanger, but Otiavio, who being alſo in black, 


tall, long, brown Hair, and handſome, and by 


a Sight that might very well deceive; he made 


no more to do, not doubting but it was Philander 


and Calita, but Reps to him, and offering to ſtab 
bim, was prevented by his ſtarting at the Sub- 


— 


denneſs 


#'1 
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denneſs of his Approach; however, the Dagger 
did not abſolutely miſs him, but wounded him in 
the left Arm; but O#avi's' Youth, too nim- 
ble for Clarinau's Age, ſnatching at the Dagger 
as it wounded him, at once prevented the Hurt 
being much, and returned a home Blow at Cla- 
rinau, fo that he fell at Sylvia's Feet, whoſe Shrieks 
alarmed the Houſe to their Aid, where they found 
by the Light of the Candle that was brought, that 
the Man was not dead, but lay gazing on Odd- 
vio, who faid to him, Tell me, thou unfortunate 
Mretch, what miſerable Fate braught thee to this Place, 
to diflurb the Repoſe of —_ whe neither hnow thee, 
nor had done thee Injury? Ab, Sir, replied Clari- 
rait, you have Reaſon for what you ſay, and I aſe 
Heaven, that unknown Lady,” and yourſelf, a thau- 
ſand Pardons for 'my Miflake and Crime: Duo late 
J fee my Error, pity and forgive me; and let me have 
a Prieſl, for I beliv: I am a dead Man. Oavio 
was extremely moved with Compaſſion at thele 
Words, and immediately ſent his Page, who was 
alarmed up in the Croud, for a Father and a Sur- 
geon ; and he declared before the Reſt, that he 
forgave that Stranger, meaning Octavio, fince he 
had, by a Miſtake of his Footman, pulled on his 
own Death, and had deſerved it: And thereupon, 
as well as he could, he told them for whom he 
had miſtaken Octavio, who, having injured his 
Honour, he had vowed Revenge upon; and that 
he took the fair Lady, meaning Sylvia, for a faith - 
leſs Wife of his, who had been the Authoreſs of 
all this. O&avio ſoon divined this to be his Bro- 
ther-in-law Clarinau, whom yet he hid. never 
ſeen 3 and ſtooping down to him, he cried, It is 
1, Sir, that ought to demand à thouſand Pardms of 
- you, for letting the Revenge of Caliſta's Honour alone 
/o long.” Clarinau'wendered who he ſhowd Ode 
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named Cali/ia, and aſking him his Name, he told 


him he was the unhappy Brother to that fair Wan- 


ton, whoſe Story was but too well known to him. 
Thus while Clarinau viewing his Face, found him 
the very Picture of that falſe Charmer; while 
 OXavio went on and aſſured him, if it were his 
 Unhappineſs to die, that he would revenge the 
Honour of him and his Siſter, on the Betrayer of 


Both. By this Time the Surgeon came who found 


not his Wound to be mortal, as was feared, and 
ventured to remove him to his own Lodgings, 
whither O#avis would accompany him; and lea- 
ving Sylvia inclined, after her Fright, to be re- 
poſed, he took his Leave of her for that Evening, 
not daring, out of Reſpect to her, to viſit her any 
more that Night: He was no ſooner gone, but 
_ Philanger, who never uſed to go without two very 
good Pocket-piſtols about him, having left them 
under his Pillow laſt Night at Sy/wia's Lodgings; 
and being upon Love- adventures, he k new not 
what Occaſion he might have for them, returned 


back to her Lodgings: When he came, ſhe was a 
little ſurpriſed at firſt to ſee him, but after reflect- 


ing on what Revenge was threatened him, ſne 
expoſed Octavio s Secret to him, and told him the 


whole Adventure, and how ſhe had got his Wri- 


tings, which would be all her own, if ſhe might 
de ſuffered to manage the fond Believer. But he, 
whoſe thought ran on the Revenge was threat- 
ened him, cried out He bas kindly awakened me 


to my Duty by what he threatens ; it it I that ought 


to be revenged on his Perfidy, of ſhewin Let- 
ters; and to that Ba Habu, 7 il Zfer all 
the Buſmeſs in the World to meet him, and pay his 
. Courteſy———1f I had enjoyed his Siſter, he might ſup- 
_ Poſe I knew her not io be ſo ; and what Man of Wit 
or Youth, would refuſe a lovely Waman, that preſent 
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a Heart laden with Love, and a Perſon all over 


Charms, to his Boſom? I were to be eſteemed unwor- 


thy the Friendſhip of a Man of Honour, if I ſhould: * 


But he has baſely betrayed me every Way, makes Love 
to my celebrated Miftreſs, whom he knows J love, and 


getting Secrets, unravels them to make his Court and 


his Acceſs the eaſter. BY 


She foreſaw the dangerous Conſequence of a : 


Quarrel of this Nature, and had. no ſooner blown 
the Fire, (which ſhe did, to the End that Phi- 


lander ſhould avoid her Lodgings, and all Places 


where he might meet Octavio) but ſhe hinders all 

her Deſigns; and fixing him there, he was reſol- 
ved to expect him at the firſt Place he thought 
molt likely to find him in: She endeavoured, by 
a thouſand Intreaties, to get him gone, urging 
it all for his Safety ; but that made him the more 

reſolved ; and all ſhe could do, could not hinder 
him from ſtaying Supper, and after that, from go- 
ing to Bed: So that ſhe was forced to hide a 
thouſand Terrors and Fears by feigned Careſles, 


the ſooner to get him to meet Ceſario in the Morne 


ing, as he ſaid he was to do; and though ſhe 
could not help flattering Both, while by; yet ſhe 
ever loved the Abſent beſt; and now repented a 
_ thouſand Times that ſhe had told him any Thing, 

Early the next Morning, as was his Cuſtom, 
OAavio came to enquire of Sylvia s Health; and 
though he had oftentimes only enquired and no 


more, (taking Excuſe of ill Nights, or Com- 


mands that none ſhould come to her till ſhe called) 


and had departed ſatisfied, and came again: Vet 


now, when he went into Antonet's Chamber, he 
found ſhe was in a great Conſternation, and her 
Looks and flattering Excuſes made him know, 


there was more than uſual in his being to Day 


denicd ; he therefore prefled it the more, and ſhe 
: FL nol grew 
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grew to greater Confuſion by his preſſing her. 
At laſt he demanded the Key of her Lady's Cham- 
ber, he having, he ſaid, Bufineſs of great Impor- 
tance to communicate to her; ſhe told him ſhe 
had as great Reaſon not to deliver it,—— That is, 
ſaid the, (fearing ſhe had ſaid too much) my La- 
dy's Commands; and finding no Perſuaſion would 
prevail, and rather venturing Sylvia's eternal Diſ- 
pleaſure, than not to be fatisfied in the Jealouſies 


ſhe had raiſed; eſpecially reflecting on Philander's 


being in Town, he took Antonet in his Arms, and 


forced the Key from her; who was willing to be 


forced ; for ſhe admired Octlavio's Bounty, and 
cared not for Philander. Octavio being Maſter of 
the Key, flies to Sylvia's Door like L 

or a jealous Lover, mad to diſcoyer what ſeen 


would kill him: He opens the Chamber- door, 


and goes ſoftly to the Bed- ſide, as if he now 
feared to find what he ſought, and wiſhed to 
Heaven he might be miſtaken ; he opened the 
Curtains, and found Sylvia ſleeping with Philan- 
der in her Arms. I need make no Difcription of 
his Confuſion and Surprize; the Character I have 
given of that gallant honeft, generous Lover, 5 
ſufficient to make you imagine his Heart, when 
indeed he could believe his Eyes: PFefore he 
thought. he was about to draw his Sword, and 
run them both through, and revenge at once his 
injured Honour, his Love, and that of his Siſter; 
but that little Reafen he had left checked that 
Barbarity, and he was readier, from his own na- 
tural Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, to run himſelf up- 
on his own Sword: And there the Chriſtian 
pleaded——and yet found his Heart breaking, bis 
whole Body trembling, his Mind all Agony, his 
\Cheeks cold and pale, his Eyes languiſhing, his 
_ Tongue: refuſing to give Utterance to his Preſſu 5 
TEE | | ane 
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and his Legs to ſupport his Body ; ; and much 'ado 


he had to oo into Antonets Chauiber, where he 


found the Maid dying with Grief for her Concern f 
for him. He was no ſooner got to her Bed - ſide 4 5 


but he fell dead upon it; while. ſhe, who w 


afraid to alarm her Lady and Philander, leſt Oaa- 
vio, being found there, had accuſed her with be- 


traying them; but ſhutting the Door cloſe, (for 
yet no Body had ſeen bim but herſelf): ſhe endea- 
voured all ſhe; could to bring him to Life again, 

and it was a great while before ſhe could do ſo: 
As ſoon as he was recovered, he lay a good while 
without ſpeaking, reflecting on his ate; but 
after appearing as if he had aſſumed all his-manly 
Spirits together, he: roſe up, and conjured: Autonet 
to ſay nothing 
ſhe ſhould not. repent: the Service ſhe would-do 


him by it. Antonet,. who was his abſolute, devoted 


Slave, promiſed him all he deſired; and he had 
the Courage to go once again, to confirm him- 

ſelf in _ Leudneſs of this undone Fair-one, 
whaſe Perjuries had rendered her even odious' now 


to him, and he beheld her with Scorn and Dif- 


dain: And that ſhe might know how indifferenth 
he did ſo, (when ſhe ſhould come to know it 
he took Philander” s Sword that: lay on her Toilet, 
and left his own in the Place, and went out 
pleaſed ; at leaſt in this, that he had commatrided 
his Paſſion in the Midſt of the moſt powerful 8 
caſion for Madneſs and Revenge that ever was. 


They lay thus ſecured in each others Aue 


till nine o Clock in the Morning, when Philan- 
der received a Note from Brilliard, who was ma- 
naging his Lord's Deſign of getting a Billet de- 
livered to Caliſia by the Way of a Nun, whom 
Brilliard had made fame Addreſs to, to that End, 
and nn to beg his Lord would come to the _— 
an 
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and ſpeak to the young Nun, who had underta- 
| ken for any innocent Meſſage. I his Note made 
him riſe and haſte to go out, when he received 
Ne from an unknown Hand; which Was 
RET. Pe , 


2 PHIL AND E R. 


MV Lord, I have important Buſineſs with you, 
| and beg I may ſpeak with you at three 
of the Clock; I will wait for you by the Foun- 
tain in the Park: Yours 


- - Sylvia, who was impatient to have him gone, 
never aſked to ſee either of theſe Notes, leſt it 

ſhould have deterred him; and ſhe knew Octavio 
would viſit her early though ſhe knew withal ſhe 
could refafe him, Entrance with any flight Excuſe, 
ſo good an Opinion he had of her Virtue, and fo 
abſolute an Aſcendant ſhe had over him.—--She 
had given Orders, if he came, to be refuſed her 
Chamber; and ſhe was glad to know he had not 


* yet been at her Lodgings. A hundred Times ſhe 


was about to make uſe of the leſſened Love Phi- 
lander had for her, and to have propoſed to him 
the ſuffering Octavio to ſhare her Embraces, for ſo 
good an Intereſt, ſince no Returns could be had 
from France, nor any Signs of Amendment of 
their Fortunes any other Way: But ſtill ſhe feared 
he had too much Honour to permit ſuch a Cheat 
in Love, to be put even upon an Enemy, This 
Fear deferred her ſpeaking of it, or offering to 
ſacrifice Octavio as a Cully to their Intereſt, though 
ſhe wiſhed it; nor knew ſhe long how to deceive 
Both; the Buſineſs was to put Philander off hand- 
ſomely, if poſſible, ſince ſhe failed of all other 
Hopes. Theſe were her Thoughts while * 
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der was dreſſing, and raiſed by his aſking for ſome 
more Piſtoles f 

would quickly be at an End, if one Lover dimi- 
niſhed daily, and the other was hindered from en- 
creaſing: But Philander was no ſooner dreſſed but 
he left her to her Repoſe; and Octavio (who had 
a aan attending the Motions of Philander, all 
that Morning, and had brought him Word he 
was gone from Sylvia) went to viſit her, and en- 
tering her Chamber, all changed from what he 
was before, and Death fat in his Face and Eyes, 


maugre all his Reſolves and Art of Diſſembling. 


She, not perceiving it as ſhe lay, ftretched out 
her Arms to receive him with her wonted Careffes; 
but he gently put her off, and ſighing, cried—— 
No, Sylvia, I leave _ Foys to happier Lovers, 
She was a little ſurpriſed at that but not ima- 
gining he had known her Guilt, replied : Ther 
thoſe Gareſſes were only meant for him; for if Sylvia 
could make him happy, he was ſure of being the Han; 
and by Force compelled him to ſuffer her Kiſſes 
and” 8 while his Heart was burſting, 
without any Senſe of the Pleaſure of her Touches. 
Ab, Sylvia, ſays he, I can never think myſelf ſecure, 
or happy, while Philander is ſo near you; every ab- 
fent Moment alarms me with ten thouſand Fears; in 
Sleep I dream thou art falſe, and giveſi thy Honour 
up all my abſent Nights, and all Day thy Vows: And 
that he was ſure, ſhould ſhe again ſuffer herſelf to 
ſee Philander, he ſhould be abandoned ; and ſhe 
again undone. For fince I paried with you, con- 
tinued he, J heard from Clarinau, that he ſaw Phi- 
lander Yeflerday come out of your Lodgings. How can 
[ bear this, when you haue vowed not to ſee him, with 


Imprecations that muſ damn thee, Sylvia, without 
ſevere Repentance ? —— At this ſhe offered to ſwear 


again but he ſtopped her, and begged her not 


om her Cabinet, which ſhe found 
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to ſwear till ſhe had well conſidered; then ne 
confeſſed he made ber à Viſit, but that ſhe uſed 
him with that Pride and Scorn, that if he were 
A Man of Honour he could never bear; and ſne 
was ſure he would trouble her no more: In fine, 
ſhe flattered, fawned, and jilted ſo, as no Wo- 
man, common in the Trade. of ſinful Love, could 
be ſo great a Miſtreſs of the Art. He ſuffered her 
to go on, in, all that could confirm him ſhe thought 
him an errant Coxcomb; and all that could ren- 
der her the moſt contemptible of her Sex. He 
was pleaſed; becauſe it made him deſpiſe her; and 
that was eaſier than adoring her; yet, though he 
heard her with Scorn, he heard” her with too 
much Love: When ſhe was even breathleſs with 
eager Proſtitution he cried, Ab, indiſereet and 
anadviſed Sylvia, how 1 pity thee ! Ab, ſaid ſhe — 
.obſerving him ſpeak this with a ſcormful 3 | 
I. it poſſible, you fbould indeed be offended for a 
Vit ! which neither was by my invitation or - 
Can you be angry, of 1 treat Philander with the Civi- 
Ly of a Brather ?. Or rather, that ¶ ſuffer him to le: 
me, to rective my Reproaches ? Step here, ſaid he, 
thou fair deluding Flatterer, or thou art for ever ruin- 

ed. Do not —. thy Soul yet farther 1 do not 
 delude me on all yet I can forgive as I am dymy, 
. but ſbould I live, I could not e thee. ' Aad not 
neu Crimes by coxening me a-new.z I ſhall find out 
Truth, though it lie hid even in the Bottom of Phi- 
 Jander' Heart. This he ſpoke with an Air of 
Fierceneſs which ſeeing her grow pale upon, 
he ſunk again to Compaſſion, and in a ſoſt Voice 
cried —— WYhatrver Injuries thou. haſi done my Ho- 
nour, thy Word, and Faith to me; and my poor Heart, 
T can perhaps fire give iuben you dare utter Truth : 
There is ſome Hone/ly in that. —-$he once more 
e him, fell a- new to W Ars ill 
| reat- 
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Treatment of Philander, how ſhe gave him back 


his Vows, and affured him ſhe: would never be 


reconciled to him. And did you part ſo, Sylvia? 
2 the . Upon my Honour, ſaid- 
1 ye not kiſs at parting © faid he 

7 — uft kifſed, as Friends, no more, by all 


thy Lobe. At this he burſts into Tears, and eried 


— uuby, when I repofed my Heart with thee, 
and lauiſed out my very Soul in Love, could I not 
merit this poor Recompence bring fairly dealt with ® 
Behold this Sword I 190k it "Hom your Toilet; 
view it, it is Philander's; myſel If this Morning took 
it from your Table: No more fmce you may gueſs 
1 tal Refd: IT am undone, and 1 am atis. 
ad a thouſand Warnings of my Fate, but Hill the 
* Were and my too good Nature yielded: 
Oft you have cozened me, and oft I ſaw it, and fill 
Leve made me willing io forgive; the - - fooliſh Paſfion 


hung upon my Soul, and ſoothed me int» Peace. Sylvia, 


quite confounded, (not ſo much with the Know- 


ledge he had of the unlucky Adventure, as at her 


ſo earneſtly denying: and forſwearing any Love 
had paſſed between them) lay ftil to conſider 
how- to retrieve this loſt Game, and gave him 


Leiſure to go on Nw, (aid he, h art filent— 


would thou hadſt till been. ſs + Ab, hapleſs Maid; who 
 hafl. this Fave attending thee, ta ruin all that love hee 
Be dumb, be dumb. for ever; let the falſe Charm that. 
atvelis Pes. thy Tongue; be eniled toith ny Bie. Les 


it no more umdot balicving Aon, le amoneft tbe 
"thee, and deaf” to all 
thy Mit, and blind i Beauty," in ſome mad Paſſim 


Number ſome One may co 


think: of -all- thy (Coentirigs, »/ auld © all u thee, and 
forget 2% Sex, andiby thy, nth revenge the 1oft-Oc- 
tavio. | At-theſs Words he: would have reſe from 
her Arm, but᷑ ſhe detained him. und with a pi- 
tious Voice implored bie * but he calmly 
replied; 
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replied, Yes, Sylvia, Iwill pardon thee, and wiſh that 
| Heaven may do ſo ; to whom apply thy early Rhetoric 
| and Penitence; for it can never, never charm me more : 
| My Fortune, if thou ever wante/t Support to keep thee 
Chaſte and Virtuous, ſhall flill be commanded by thee, 
- with that uſual Frankneſs it has hitherto ſerved thee ; but 
| for Octavio, he is reſolved to go where he will never 
more be ſeen by Noman or hear the Name of Love 
to ought but Heaven—— Farewel—-one parting Kiſs, 
and then a long Farewel —— As he bowed to kiſs 
her, ſhe caught him faſt in her Arms, while a 
Flood of Tears bathed his Face, nor could he 
prevent his from mixing with hers : While thus. 
they lay, Philander came into the Room, and 
finding them ſo cloſely entwined, he was as much 
ſurpriſed almoſt as Octavio was before ; and, draw- 
ing his Sword, was about to have killed him; 
but his Honour overcame his Paſſion; and he 
would not take him at fuch Diſadvantage, but 
with the Flat of his Sword ftriking him on the 
Back as he lay, he cried, Riſe, Traitor, and turn 
to thy mortal Enemy. Octavio, not at all ſurpriſed, 
turned his Head and his Eyes bedewed in Tears 
towards his Rival. F thou be'eft an Enemy, ſaid he, 
thou never couldeſ! have taken me in a better Humour 
of dying. . Finiſh, Philander, that Life then, which 
if yox ſpare, it will poſſibly never leave thine in Re- 
poſe; the Injuries you have done me being too great t0 
Tie forgiven. And is it thus, replied Philander, 
thus with my Miſtreſs, that you would revenge them ? 
1s it in the Arms of Sylvia, that you would repay me 
the Favours I did your Sifler Caliſta? You haue by 
that Ward, ſaid Octavio, handſomely reproached my 
Sloth. And leaping briſkly from the Bed, he took 
out his. Sword, and cried: Come then———let us go 
where we may repair both our. Loſſes, ſince Ladies 
Chambers are not fit Places to adjuſt Debts of this na- 
| | 5 | ure 
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ture in. At theſe Words they both went down 
Stairs; and it was in vain Sylvia called and cried 


out to conjure them to come back; her Power 
of commanding ſhe had in one unlucky Day loſt 
over both thoſe gallant Lovers. And both left her 


with Pity; to ſay no worſe of the Effect of her ilt 


Condu 0 | „ EU 
Octavio went directly to the Park, to the Place 


whither he before had challenged Ph:lander, who 
loſt no Time but followed him: As ſoon as he 
was come to the Fountain he drew, and told 


Philander that was the Place whither he invited 
him in his Billet that Morning ; however, - if he 
liked not the Ground, he was ready to remove 


to any other: Philander was a little ſurpriſed to 


find that Invitation was a Challenge; and that 
Octavio ſhould be beforehand with him upon 
the Score of Revenge; and replied, * Sir, if the 
© Billet came from you, it was a Favour I thank 
« you for; ſince it kindly put me in mind of that 
© Revenge I ought ſo juſtly to take of you, for 
* betraying the Secrets of Friendſhip I repoſed in 
you, and making baſe Advantages of them, to 
recommend yourſelf to a Woman you knew I 
loved, and who hates you, in ſpite of all the 
ungenerous Ways you have taken to gain her.“ 
vir, replied Octavio, I confeſs with a Bluſh and 


Perfidy. To tell you, I was wrought out of it 
by the greateſt Cunning imaginable, and that 
[ muſt have ſeen Sylvia die at my Feet if I had 
refuſed them, is not Excuſe enough for the 
Breach of that Friendſhip, No, though I were 
exaſperated with the Relation there of my Siſter's 
Diſhonour : I muſt therefore adjuſt: that Debt 
with you as well as I can; and if I die in the 

Eo juſter 
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infinite Shame, the Error with which you ac- 
cuſe me, and have nothing to defend ſo great a 
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juſter Quarrel of my Siſter's Honour, I ſhall be- 
« lieye it the Vengeance of Heaven upon me for 
that one Breach of Friendſhip'. Sir, replied Phi- 


ander, you have given me ſo great à Satisfaction 
in this Confeſſion, and have made ſo good and 


_ '© pallant an Atonement by this Acknowledgment, 


© that it is with ReluQtancy I go to puniſh you 


6 far other Injuries, of which 1 am aſſured you 
1 cannot ſo well: acquit yourſelf. . Though I would 
not juſtify a Baſeneſs, replied Octavio; for which 


there ought to be no Excuſe; yet I will not ac- 
<. cuſe;mylelf, or acknowledge other Injuries, but 
leave you ſomething to maintain the Quarrel 
© on——and render it a little juſt on your Side; 


s © nor go to wipe off the Outrage you pretend I 


© have done your Love, by adoring the fair Per- 
< ſon who at leaſt has been. dear to you, © by the 
Wrongs you have done my Siſter. Come, Sir, 


© we ſhall not by diſputing quit Scores, cried 


« Philander,. a little impatiently ; what I have 
6 lately ſeen, has made my Rage too briſk for long 


„ Parly'- At that they both advanced, and made 


above twenty Paſſes before either received any 
Wound; the firſt that bled was Octavio, who re- 
ceived a Wound in his Breaſt, which he returned 
on Pbilander, and after that many were given 


5 and taken; ſo that the Track their Feet made, 


in following and advancing as they fought, was 
marked out by their Blood: In this Condition, 
(ſtill fighting) . Sy/via, (who had called them back 
in vain, and only in her Night-gown in a Chair 
purſued: them that Minute they quitted her Cham- 
ber) ſound them thus employed, and without any 


Fear ſhe: threw: herſelf between them: Octavio, 
out of Reſpect to her, ceaſed; but Philander, as 
if be had not regarded her, would ſtill have been 

ſtriving for Victory, when ſhe ſtayed his Wand, 
i | an 
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and be ed him to hear her; he then ſet the 
Point of his Sword to the Ground, and breath - 


leſs and fainting almoſt, attended what ſhe hal 


to ſay : She conjured him to ceaſe the Quarrel, 

and told him it OXFavio had injured him in her 
Heart, he ought to remember he had injured 
Octavio as much in that of his Sifter : She con- 
jured him by all the Friendſhip both ſhe and him- 
ſelf had received at Octavio's Hands; and con- 
cluded with ſaying ſo many fine Things of that 


Cavalier, that in lieu of appeaſing, it but the 


more exaſperated the jealous Philander, who took 
new Courage with new Breath, and paſſed at 


Octauio. She then addreſſed to Octavio, and cried : 


Hold, ob hold, or make your Way through me; for 
here I will defend Virtue and Honour / and put her- 


ſelf before OFavis : She ſpoke with ſo piteous a 


Voice, and pleaded with ſo much Tenderneſs, 
that Octavio, laying his Sword at her Feet, bid 
her diſpoſe —— falſe as ſhe was, of his Honour: 
For ob, ſaid he, my Life is already fallen a Viftim 
to your Perjuries! He could ſay no more, but 
falling where he had laid his Sword, left Philander 
Maſter of the Field. By this Time ſome Gen- 
tlemen that had been walking came up to them, 
and found a Man lie dead, and a Lady imploring 
another ta fly: They looked on Octavio, and 
found he had yet Life ; and immediately ſent for 
Surgeons, who carried him to his Lodgings with 
very little Hope : Philander, as well as his Wounds 
would give him leave, got into a Chair, telling 


reſponſible for OZavio's Life, if he had had the 


il 


chonlle for that looked on him, he would be 
I 


ortune to take it; that his Quarrel was too 


| Juſt to ſuffer him to fly. So being carried to the 

Cabaret, with an abſolute Command to Sylvia not 

to 1 ka or viſit him: For fear of hurting 
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| bim by diſobeying, ſhe. ſuffered herſelf to be car- 
if _ ried to her Lodgings, where ſhe threw herſelf on 
her Ped, and drowned her fair Eyes in a Shower 
of Tos: dhe adviſes with Antonet and her Page 
what to do in this Extremity; ſhe fears ſhe has, 
by her ill Management, loſt both her Lovers, 
and the was in a Condition of needing every 
Aid. They, who knew the excellent Temper of 
Octavio, and knew him to be the moſt conſider- 
able Lover of the two, beſought her, as the beſt ä 
Expedient ſhe could have Recourſe to, to viſit 
OXavio, who could not but take it kindly ; and 
they did not doubt but ſhe had fo abſolute a 
Power over him, that with a very little Complai- 
ſance towards him, ſhe would retrieve that Heart _ 
her ill Luck had this Morning forfeited'; ' and 
which, they proteſted, they knew nothing of, 
nor how he got into her Chamber. This Advice 
ſhe took ; but, becauſe Octavio was carried away 
dead, ſhe feared, (and ſwooned with the Fear) 
that he was no longer i in the World, or, at leaſt, 
that he would not long be ſo: However, ſhe aſ- 
ſumed her Courage again at the Thought, that, 
if he did die, ſhe had an abſolute Poſſeſſion of 
all his Fortune, which was to her the moſt conſi- 
derable Part of the Man, or at leaſt, what ren- 
dered him ſo very agreeable to her: However, ſhe 
thought fit to ſend her Page, which ſhe did in an 
Hour after he was carried Home, to ſee how he 
did; who brought her Word that he was revived 
to Life, and had commanded his Gentleman to 
receive no Meſſages from her. This was all ſhe 
; could learn, and what put her into the greateſt 
Extremity of Grief. She after ſent to Philander, 
and found him much the better of the two, but 
moſt infinitely incenſed againſt. Sylvia This alſo 


* to her Deſpair ; yet ſince ſhe found fhe had 
©, mgk 
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not a Heart that any Love, or Loſs of Honour, 
or Fortune could break; but, on the contrary, a 

Reſt of Youth and Beauty, that might oblige her, 
with ſome Reaſon, to look forward on new Lo- 
vers, if the old muſt depart: The next Thing ſhe 
reſolved was, to do her utmoſt Endeavour to re- 
trieve Octavio, which, if unattainable, ſne would 
make the beſt of her Vouth. She ſent therefore 
(notwithſtanding his Commands to ſuffer none of 
her People to come and ſee him) to enquire of 
his Health; and in four Days (finding he receiv- 

ed other Viſits) ſhe dreſſed herſelf, with all the - 
Advantages.of her Sex, and in a Chair was car- 
ried to his Aunt's, where he lay. The good 
Lady, not knowing but ſhe might be that Perſon 

of Quality whom ſhe: knew to be extremely in 
Love with her Nephew, and who lived at the 
Court of Bruxels, and was Niece: to the Go- 
vernor, carried her to his Chamber, where ſhe 
left her, as not willing to be a Witnefs of a Vi- 
ſit ſhe knew muſt be ſuppoſed Incognito It was 
Evening, and Octavio was in Bed, and, at the 
firſt Sight of her his Blood grew diſordered in his 
Veins, fluſhed in his pale Face, and burnt all 
over his Body, and he was near to ſwooning as 
he lay : She approached his Bed with a Face all 
ſet for Languiſhment, Love, and Shame in her 
Eyes, and Sighs, that, without ſpeaking, ſeemed 
to tell her Grief at his Diſaſter; ſhe ſate, or 
rather fell, on his Bed, as unable to ſupport the 
Sight of him in that Condition; ſhe in a ſoft 
Manner, ſeized: his burning Hand, graſped it and 
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| | lghed, then put it to her Mouth, and ſuffered a a 
. ear or two to fall upon it; and when ſhe would 

2 have ſpoke, ſhe made her Sobs reſiſt her Words; 
Y and left nothing unacted, that might move the 
tender- hearted Octavio to that Degree of Paſſion 
£ 20 Rd i. 


WE ſhe 


eme to my Grave? Shall I not have one lone 
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| the wiſhed. A hundred times fain he would have 


ſpoke, but ſtill his riſing Paſſion choaked his 
Words; and ſtill he feared they would prove 
either too ſoft and kind for the Injuries he had re- 
ceived, or too rough and cold for ſo delicate and 


charming a Creature, and one, whom, in Spite of 


all thoſe Injuries, he ſtill adored: Sne appeared 
before him with thoſe Attractions that never 
failed to conquer him, with that Submiſſion and 
Pleading in her modeſt baſhful Eyes, that even 


ö uu his the Lye, who had ſeen; her Perfidy. 


h !. what ſhould he do to keep that Fire Som 
breaking forth with Violence, which ſhe had fo 
thoroughly kindled in his Heart? How (ſhould 
that excellent Good-nature aſſume an unwonted 


Sullenneſs, only to appear what it could not b 


Nature be? He was all ſoft and ſweet, and if 
he had Pride, he knew alſo how to make his Plea- 
ſure; and his Youth loved Love above all the 
other little Vanities that attend it, and was the 
moſt proper to it. Fain he would palliate her 
Crime, and conſiders, in the Condition ſhe was, 
ſhe could not but have ſome Tenderneſs for Phi- 
lauder ; that it was no more than what before 
Paſt ; it was no new Lover that came to kindle 
new Paſſions, or approach her 9 a new Flame; 
but a Decliner, who came, and was received with 
_ Dregs of Love, with all the cold Indifference 
maginable : This he would have perſuaded him- 
ſelf, but dares not til} he hears her ſpeak ; and 


F et fears ſhe ſhould not ſpeak his Senſe ; and this 


ear makes him fighing break Silence, and he cried 
in a ſoft Tone: Ah! why, too lovely Fair, 


hy do you come to trouble the Repoſe of my 


« dying Hours? Will you, cruel Maid, purſue 


1 A of Heaven for my Sin 


of 
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of loving thee? The greateſt that ever loaded 
my e eee yet, alas the leaſt re- 
© pented yet. Be kind, and trouble not my So- 
© litude, depart with all the Trophies of my 
Ruin, and if they can add any Glory to thy 
future Life, boaſt them all over —9 gh 
and tell what a deluded Youth thou haſt un- 
done. Take; take, fair Deceiver, all my In- 
« duſtry, my Right of my Birth, my thriving Pa- 
rents have been ſo long a- getting to make me 
happy with; take the uſcleſs Trifle, and, laviſh 
© it on Pleaſure to make thee 2 and fit. for 
luckier Lovers: Take that beſt Part of me, 
and let this worſt alone; it was that: Grft: won 
© the dear Confeffion from thee that drew. m 

C wa of Fog: yah 1 me — 8 W 
myſelf born a poor Cottage Boor, whore I might 
© never have ſeen. thy tempting Beauty, but, hived 
© for ever bleſſed in Ignorance”, Ar this. the 
Fears ran from his Eyes, with which the ſof- 
tened Sylvia mixed her welcome. Stream, and as 
ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, ſhe 7 5 (with half 
Cunning. and half Love, for ſtill there was too 

much of the firſt mingled with the laſt! Oh, 
© my Octavio, to what Extremities are you re- 
ſolved to drive à poor Unfortunate, who, even 
in the Height of Vouth, and ſome ſmall Stock 
of Beauty, am reduced to all the Miſeries of 
the Wretched ? Far from my noble noble Pa- 

rents, loſt to Honour, and abandoned by my 
Friends; a helpleſs Wanderer in a ftrange 
Land, expoſed to Want, and periſhing, and 
had no Sanctuary but thyſelf, thy dear, thy pre- 
cious Self, whom Heaven had ſent, in Mercy, 
to my Aid; and thou, at laſt, by a miſtaken 
* Turn of miſerable Fate, haſt taken that dear 
Aid away'. At this ſhe fell weeping on his 
N "20 2 panting 
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panting Boſom; nevertheleſs he got the Courage 
to reply once again, before he yielded himſelf a 
ſhameful Victim to her Flattery, and ſaid; Ah 
'**cruel Sylvia, is it poſſible that you can charge 
the Levity on me ? Is it I have taken this poor 
Aid, as you are pleaſed to call it, from you? 
Ohl rather blame your own unhappy Eaſineſs, 
that after having ſworn me Faith and Love, 
could violate them Both, Both where there was 
no Need. It would have better become thy 
Pride and Quality, Pg have reſented Injuries 
received, than 5 t again that ſcorned, a- 
1 bandoned Perfon (fine as it was and ſhining 
- © ill with Youth) to his forgetful Arms, Alas, 
© ſaid ſhe, I will not juſtify my hateful-Crime : 
"6 1 Crime T loath to think of, it was a Fault 
ond a Proſtitution; there might have poſſi- 
c 510 been new Joy in ſuch a Sin, but here it 
c war pag and gone fled to Eternit away: 
And but for the dear Cauſe I did commit 
* . there were no Expiation for my Fault; no 
| itent Tears could waſh away my Crime. 
KY As, ſaid he = if there were any Cauſe, if 
there be any poſſible Excuſe for ſuch a Breach 
of Love, give it my Heart; make me believe 
it, and I may yet live ; and though I cannot 
think thee innocent, to be compelled by any 
- © frivolous Reaſon,” it would greatly ſatisfy my 
„ flonging Soul. But, have a Care, do not de- 
© lude me on for if thou durſt perſuade me in- 
to Pardon, bang to return to all my native 
»Fondneſs, and then again ſhouldeſt play me faſt 
and looſe; by Heaven —— by all my facred 
' - 6 Paſſion to thee, by all that Men call Holy, 1 
© will purſue thee with my utmoſt Hate; forſake 
„ thee with my Fortune and my Heart ; and 


oP ve thee wretched to the ſcoring Croud. 
Pardon 


if 
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Pardon theſe rude Expreſſions of a Love that 
can hardly forgive the Words it utters: I bluſn 
with Shame while I pronounce them true. When 
© ſhe replied, May all you have pronounced, and 
Kall your injured Love can invent, fall on me, 
when I ever more deceive you; believe me 
© now, and but forgive what is paſt, and truſt 
© my Love and Honour for the future. At this 
ſhe told him, that in the firſt Viſit Philander 
made her, ſhe, uſing him ſo reproachfully, and 
upbraiding him with his Inconſtancy, made him 
underſtand, that he was betrayed by Octavio, and 
that the whole Intrigue with Caliſa, confeſſed by 
him, was diſcovered to Sylvia; which, he ſaid, 
put him into ſo violent a Rage againſt Octavio, 
that he vowed that Minute to find him out and 
kill him. Nor could all the Perſuaſions of Rea- 
ſon ſerve to hinder him; ſo that ſhe who (as the 
ſaid) loved: Octavio: to Death, finding ſo powerful 
an Enemy, as her Fears made her fanſy Philun- 
der was, ready to have ſnatched from her, in one 
furious Moment, all ſhe adored; ſhe had recourſe 
to all the Flattery of Love to with-hold him from 
an Attempt ſo dangerous: And it was with much 
ado, with all thoſe Aids, that he was obliged to 
ſtay, which ſhe had forced him to do, to get 
Time to give him Notice in the Morning for his 
approaching Danger: Not that ſhe feared Octa- 
vio's Life, had Philander attacked it fairly; but 
he looked on himſelf as a Perſon injured by cloſe 
private Ways, and would take a like Revenge, 
and have hurt him when he as little dreamed of 
it, as Philander did of the Diſcovery he made of 
his Letter to her. To this ſhe ſwore, ſhe wept, 
ſhe embraced, and ſtill proteſted it true; adding 
withal a thouſand Proteſtations of her future De- 
teſtation of him; and that ſince the worſt was 
e „ pait, 
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paſt, and that they had fought, and he was come 
off, though with ſo many Wounds, yet with Life, 
the was reſolved utterly to defy Philander, as the 
; moſt perfidious of his Sex ; and affured him, that 
nothing in the World was ſo indifferent as ſhe in 
his Arms. In fine, after having omitted nothing 
that might gain a Credit, and aſſure him of her 
Love and Heart, and poſſeſs him with a Belief, 
for the future, of her laſting Vows: He, wholly 
convinced and overcome, fnatches her in his 
Arms, and burſting into a Shower of Tears, 
cried— Take—take wks Seul, thou ey Charmer 
of it, and diſpoſe of the Deſtiny of Octavio. And 
"Gas rr o LA Kiſſes nay Se waa made a 
- perfet Reconciliation, When the Surgeons, 
who came to viſit bim, finding him in the Di- 
ſorder of à Fever, though more Joy was triumph- 
ing in his Face than- before, they imagined this 
Lady the fair Perſon for whom this Quarrel was ; 
- for it had, made a great Noiſe you may believe ; 
and finding it hurtful for his Wounds, either to 
be tranſported with too much Rage, Grief, or 
Love, beſought him he would not talk tov much, 
or ſuffer any | Viſits that might prejudice his 
Health: And indeed, with what had been paſt, 
he found himſelf after his Tranſport very ill and 
feveriſh, ſo that & lvia promiſed the Doctors ſne 
. would viſit him no more in a Day or two, though 
me knew not well how to be from him ſo long; 
but would content herſelf with ſending her Page 
to enquire of his Health. To this O&avio made 
very great Oppoſition, but his Aunt, and the reſt 
of the Learned, were of Opinion it ought for 
his Health to be fo, and he was obliged to be 
ſatisfied with her Abſence: At parting ſhe came 
to him, and again beſought him to believe her 
Vows to be well, and that ſhe would depart 


ſome- 
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ſomewhere with him far from Philander, who ſhe 
knew was obliged to attend the Motions of Ce- 
ſario at Bruxels, whom again ſhe imprecated never 
to ſee more. This ſatisfied our impatient Lover, 
and he ſuffered her to go, and leave him to that 
Reft he could get. She was no ſooner got home, 
and retired” to her Chamber, but, finding herſelf 
alone; which now ſhe did not care to be, and 
being aſſured ſhe ſhould not fee Octavio, inſtead 
of triumphing for her new-gained Victory, ſhe 
fent her Page to enquire again of Philander's 
Health, and to intreat that ſhe might viſit him: 
At firſt before ſhe ſent, ſhe checked this Fhought 
as baſe, as againſt all Honour, and all her Vows 
and Promiſes to the brave OZevio'; but finding 
an Inclination to it, and propoſing a Pleafure and 
Satisfaction in it, ſhe was of a Nature hot to loſe 
a Pleaſure for a little Punctilio of Honour; and 
without conſidering what would be the Event of 
ſuch a Folly, ſhe ſent her Page, though he had 
been repulfed before, and forbid coming with any 
Meſſages from his Lady. The Page found ne 
better Succeſs than hitherto he had done: But 
being with much Intreaty brought to Philander's 
Chamber, he found him firting in his Night- 
Gown, to whom addreffing himſelf he had no 
ſooner named his Lady——but Philander bid him | 
be' gone, for he would hear nothing from that 
falſe Woman: The Boy would have replied, but 
he grew more enraged ; and reviling her with all 
the Railings of incenſed Lovers, he puts himſelf 
into his Cloſet without ſpeaking any more, or 
ſuffering any Anſwer. This Meſſage being de- 
livered to the expecting Lady, put her into a 
very great Rage —— which ended in as deep 4 
Concern : Her great Pride, fortified by her Look- 
ing-glaſs, made her highly reſent the Affront ; 

5 Oo ll 
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and ſhe believed it more to the Glory of her 
Beauty to have quitted a hundred Lovers, than to 
be abandoned by one. It was this that made her 
rave and tear, and talk high; and after all, to 


uſe, her Cunning: to retrieve what it had been moſt 


happy for her ſhould, have been for ever loſt ; 
and ſhe ought to haye bleſſed the Occaſion. But 


her malicious Star had deſigned other Fortune 
for her: She wrote to him ſeveral Letters, that 


were ſent back ſealed : She railed, ſhe upbraided, 
anc then fell to Submiſſion. At laſt, he was per- 
ſuaded to open one, but returned ſuch Anſwers 
as gave her no Satisfaction, but encouraged her 
with a little Hope that ſhe ſhould draw him on 
to a Reconciliation: Between whiles ſhe failed 
not to ſend Octavio the kindeſt, impatient Letters 


in the World, and received the ſofteſt Replies 
that the Tongue of Man could utter, for he could 


not write yet. At laſt, Philander having reduced 


Sylvia to, the very Brink of, Deſpair, and finding, 
by her paſſionate Importunity, that he could make 


his Peace with her on any Terms of Advantage 
to himſelf, reſolved to draw ſuch Articles of A- 


greement as ſhould wholly ſubdue her to him, or 
to ſtand it out to the laſt: The Conditions were, 


- That he being a Perſon by no means of a Humour 


to be impoſed: upon; if he were dear to her, ſhe 
ſhould give herſelf entirely to his Poſſeſſion, and quit 


the very Converſation, of all thoſe he had but an 


Apprehenſion would diſturb his Repoſe: That ſhe. 
ſhould remove out of. the Way of his troubleſome 


Rivals, and ſuffer herſelf to be conducted whither 
he thoug' dt good to carry her. Theſe Conditions ſhe 


liked, all pt the going away; the could not tell 
Ba what Sort; of Continement that might amount. 
e flies off, wholly, . and Henkes all Treaty upon her 
leaſt erop! n abd will nat ac aſked the Expla- 
| 1 23 natiaa 
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nation of what he has propoſed : So that ſhe 
bends like a Slave for a little Empire over him ; 
and to purchaſe the Vanity of retaining him, 
ſuffers herſelf to be abſolutely undone. She ſub- 
mits; and that very Day ſhe had Leave from the 
Doctors to viſit Ofavio, and that all- raviſned 
Lover lay panting in Expectation of the bleſſed 
Sight, believing every Minute an Age, his A- 
partment. dreſſed and perfumed, and all Things 
ready to receive the Darling of his Soul, Phi- 
lander came in a Coach and fix Horſes (and 
making her pack up all her Jewels and fine 
Things, and what they could not carry in the 
Coach, put up to come after them) and hur- 
Ties her to a little Town in Lute-Land, a Place 
between Flanders and Germany, without giving 
her Time to write, or letting her know whither 
ſhe was going. While ſhe' was putting up her 
Things (I know ſhe has ſince confeſſed) her 
Heart trembled, and foreboded the Ill that was 
to come; that is, that ſhe was haſtening to 

Ruin: But ſhe had chanced to ſay ſo much to him 
of her Paſſion to retrieve him, that ſhe was a- 
ſhamed to own the contrary ſo ſoon; but ſuf- 

fered that Force upon her Inclinations'to do the 
moſt diſhonourable and diſintereſted thing in the 
World. She had not been there a Week, and 
her Trunks of Plate and fine Things were ar- 
rived, but ſhe fell in Labour, and was brought to 
Bed, though ſhe ſhewed very little of her Con- 
dition all the Time ſhe went. This great Affair 
being well over, ſhe conſiders herſelf a new Wo- 
man, and began, or rather continued, to con- 
ſider the Advantage ſhe had loſt in Odavio + She 
regrets 'extreamly her Conduct, and from one 
Degree to another ſhe looks on herſelf as loſt to 
him; ſhe every Day 9 ſhe had decayed, 


her 


which now was 
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her Jewels ſold one by one, and at laſt her Ne- 
ceſſaries. Philander, whoſe Head was running 


on Caliſia, grudged every Moment he was not 
about that Affair, and grew as peeviſh as ſhe; 


| ſhe recovers to new Beauty, but he grows colder 


and colder by Poſſeſſion; Love decayed, and III 
Humour increaſed : | They grew uneaſy on both 


Sides, and not a Day paſſed wherein they did not 


break into open and violent Quarrels, upbraid- 
ing each other with thoſe Faults, which both 


_ wiſhed that either would again commit, that 


they might be fairly rid of one another: It grew 


at laſt to that Height, that they were never well 


but when they were abſent from one another; 


he making a hundred little Intrigues and Gal- 
lantries with all the pretty Women, and thoſe of 


any Quality in the Town or neighbouring Villas. 


She ſaw this with Grief, Shame, and Difdain, 


and could not tell which way to relieve herſelf : 
She was not permitted the Privilege of Viſits, 
unleſs to ſome grave Ladies, or to Monaſteries; 
a Man was a Rarity ſhe had hardly ſeen in two 
Months, which was the Time ſhe had been there; 


' To that ſhe had Leiſure to think of her Folly, be- 


1 the 7 of _ 3 and — 
if the could, to remedy her diſagreea te, 

e not only to ſcurrilous 
Quarrels, and hard Words; but, often in her 
'ury, ſhe flying upon him, and with the Courage 
or Indiſcretion of her Sex, would provoke. him to 
Indecencies that render Life inſupportable on 
both Sides, While they lived at this Rate, both 


eontriving how handſomely to get quit of each 
other, Brilliard, who was left in Bruxels, to take 
care of his Lord's Aﬀairs there, and that as ſoon 
as he had heard of Cefario's Arrival be ſhould 
come With all Speed and give him Notice, thought 

* £4 . every 
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every Minute an Hour till he could ſee again' the 
Charmer of his Soul, for whom he ſuffered con- 


tinual Fevers of Tore. Hie fiudics nothing but 


how firſt to get her Pardon, and then to com- 
paſs his Deſigns of poſſeſſing her: He had not 
| ſeen her, nor durſt pretend to it, fince ſhe left 
Holland, He believed ſhe would have the Diſcre- 
tion to conceal ſome of his Faults, left he ſhould 
diſcover in Revenge ſome of her's ; and fanſied 
ſhe would imagine fo of his Conduct: He had 
met with no aches yet from his Lord, and 
believed himſelf fafe. - With this Imagination, he 
omitted nothing that _— Tender him acceptable 
to her, nor to gain any Secrets he believed might 
be of uſe to him: wing: therefore ſhe had 
not dealt very genetouſly with Octauio, by this 
Flight with Philander, and believing that that ex- 
aſperated Lover, would in Revenge declare any 
Thing to the Prejudice of the fair Fugitive, he 
(under Pretence of throwing himſelf at his Feet, 
and aſking his Pardon for his ill treating him in 
Holland] deſigned before he went into eee 
to pay Octavio a Viſit, and accordingly 
he met firſt with his Page, who being very —_ 
acquainted with Brilliard, diſcourſed with him 
before he carried him to his Lord: He told him 
that his Lord that Day that Sylvia departed, being 
in impatient Expectation of her, and that ſhe 
came not according to Appointment, ſeat him to 
her Ladgiaga, to know if any Accident had pre- 
vented her coming; but that when he came, 
though he had been with her but an Hour before, 
the was gone away with Ph:lender, never more tio 
return. The Youth, not being able to carry this 
ſad News to his Lord, when he came Home of- 
fered at a hundred Things to conceal the Right; 
but the impatient Lover would not a" 
ut, 
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the reſt no Regard; and ſtarting from the Bed 


1 ters. Part III. 
but, all inraged, commanded him to tell that 


Truth, which he found already but too apparently 


in his Eyes. The Lad ſo commanded, could no 


longer defer telling him Sylvia ere e ; and 


being aſked, again and again, what he meant, 
: with a Face and Voice that every Moment alter- 
ed to dying; the Page aſſured him ſhe was gone 
out of Bruxels with Philander, never more to re- 


turn; which was no ſooner told him, but he ſunk 


on the Couch where he lay, and fainted: He 


farther told him how long it was, and with what 


Difficulty he was recovered to Life; and that 
after he was ſo, he refuſed to ſpeak or ſee any 
Viſitors; could for a long Time be neither per- 


ſuaded to eat nor ſleep, but that he had ſpoken to 
No- body ever ſince, and did now believe he could 
not procure him the Favour he begged: That 


nevertheleſs he would go, and ſee what the very 
Name of any that had but a Relation to the Fa- 
mily of Sylvia would produce in him, whether a 
Storm of Paſſion, or a Calm of Grief: Either 
would be better than a Dulneſs, all filent and 
ſad, in which there was no underſtanding what 
he meant by it: Whoever ſpoke, he only made a 


ſhort Sign, and turned away, as much as to ſay, 


Speak no more to me: But now reſolved to try 
his Temper, he haſtened to his Lord, and told 
him that Brilliard, full of Penitence for his pait 
Fault, and Grief. for the ill Condition he heard 
he was in, was come to pay his humble Reſpects 


to him, and gain his Pardon before he went to 


his Lord and Sylvia; without which he had not, 
nor could have, any Peace of Mind, he being too 


ſenſible of the Baſeneſs of the Injury he had done 
him. At the Name of Philander and © Sylvia, 


Octavio ſhewed ſome Signs of liſtening, but to 


where 
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where he was laid: Ab what haſti thou ſaid? 
cried he. The Page then repeated the Meſſage, 
and was commanded to bring him up; who, 
accordingly, with all the Signs of Submiſſion, 
caſt himſelf at his Feet and Mercy; and, though 
he were an Enemy, the very Thought that he be- 
longed to Sylvia made Oclauio to careſs him as the 
deareſt of Friends : He kept him with him two 
or three Days, and would not ſuffer him to ſtir 
from him; but all their Diſcourſe was of the 
faithleſs Sylvia; of whom, the deceived Lover 
ſpoke the ſofteſt, unheard, tender Things, that 
ever Paſſion uttered: He made the amorous Bril- 
liard weep a hundred Times a Day; and ever 
when he would have ſoothed his Heart with 
Hopes of ſeeing her, and one Day enjoying her 
entirely to himſelf, he would with ſo much Peace 
of Mind renounce her, as Brilliard no longer 
doubted but he would indeed no more truſt her 
fickle Sex. At laſt, the News arrived that Ceſa- 
rio was in Bruxels, and Brilliard was obliged the 
next Morning to take Horſe, and go to his Lord: 
And to make himſelf the more acceptable to 
Sylvia, he humbly beſought OFavis to write 
ſome Part of his Refentments to her, that he 
might oblige her to a Reaſon for what ſhe had 
ſo inhumanly done: This flattered - him a little, 
and he was not long before he was overcome 
buy Brilliard's Intreaties; who, having his Ends 
in every Thing, belived this Letter might 
contain at leaſt ſomething to aſſiſt in his De 
ſign, by giving him Authority over her by 
ſo great a Secret: The next Morning, be- 
fore he took Horſe he waited on Octavis for 
his Letter, and promiſed him an Anſwer at his 
Return, which would be in a few Days. 0p 
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Letter was open, and Qauio ſuffered Brilliard 
to read it, making him an abfolute Confident 
in his Amour; which having done, he be- 
_ . fought him to add one Thing more to it; and 
that was, to beg her to forgive. Brilliard, which 
for his Sake he knew ſhe would do: He told him, 
be was obliged as a good Chriſtian, and a dying 
Man, one: reſolved for Heaven to do that good 
Office ; and accordingly did. Brilliard taking 
Poſt immediately, arrived to Philander, where he 


* 


found every Thing as he wiſhed, all out of Hu- 
mour, ſtill on the Fret, and ever peeviſh. He 


had not ſeen Sylvia, as I faid, ſince ſhe went from 


Holland, and now knew not which way to ap- 
proach her: Ph:ilander was abroad on ſome of his 
uſual Gallantries when Brilliard arrived; and 


having diſcourſed a while of the Affairs of his 
Lord and Sylvia, he told Antonet he had a great 


Deſire to ſpeak with that diſſatisfied fair One, 
aſſuring her, he believed his Viſit would be wel- 


come, from what he had to ſay to her concern- 


ing Octavio : She told him (with infinite Joy) 
that ſhe did not doubt of his-Pardon from her 
Lady, if he brought' any News from that gallant 
injured Man; and in all Haſte,” though her Lady 


ſaw No-body, but refuſed to riſe from her Couch, 


he ran to her, and beſought her to ſee Brilliard; 
for he came with a M from Octavio, the 
Perſon, who was the Subject of their Diſcourſe 
Night and Day, when alone. She immediately 


fent for Brilkard, who approached his Goddeſs 
with a trembling Devotion; he knelt before her, 
and humbly beſought her Pardon for all that was 
paſt: But ſhe, who with the very Thought that 
he had ſomething to ſay from Octavio, forgot all 
but that, haftily bid ham riſe, and take =— 
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aſked, and hoped for what he wiſhed: In this 
Tranſport - ſhe embraced his Head, and kiſſed his 
Cheek, and took him up. That Madam, ſaid 

Brilliard, which = divine Bounty alone has given 
me, without any Merit in me, I dur/i not bade had 


the Confidence to have hoped without my Credential 
from a nobler Hand hit, Madam, ſaid he 


And gave her a Letter from Octavio: The dear 
Hand ſhe knew, and kiſſed a hundred Times as 
| ſhe opened it; and having intreated Brilliard to 
withdraw for a Moment, that he might not ſee 
her Concern at the reading it, ſhe ſate her down, 
and found it thus. Sa tr ee er nd 


4 


 OcrTavio f SyYLvIA. 


1 Confeſa, dh faithleſs Sylvie / that I hall appear 
in writing to you, to ſhew a Weakneſs even 
below that of yout Infidelity z nor durſt I have 
truſted myſelf to. have ſpoken ſo many ſad ſrt 
Things, as I ſhall do in this Lettter, had I not 
tried the Strength of my. Heart, and found. 1 
could upbraid you without talking myſelf out of 
that Reſolution I have taken —— but, becauſe 1 
would die in FF Thee, as with 
2 the Yer: * Se bo to know I _ 
orgive thee ; for yet thy Sins appear too black 
for Mercy. Ah! gy Ingrate, have 
you left me no one Excuſe for all your IIIs 
to me? Why have you injured me to that De- 
pree, that I, with all the mighty Stock of Love 
| had hoarded up together in my Heart, muſt die 
reproaching thee to my laſt Gaſp of Life? which 
| hadft thou been ſo merciful to have ended, by 
all the Love that's breaking of my Heart, that 
yet, even yet, is ſoft and charming to me, 1 — 
| wi 
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with my laſt Breath, T had bleſſed thee, Sywvia - 
But thus to uſe me; thus to leave my Love, diſ- 
tracted; raving Love, and no one Hope or Pro- 


ſpect of Relief, either from Reaſon, Time, or 


faithleſs Sylvia, was but to ſtretch the Wretcli 


upon the Rack, and ſcrew him up to all Degrees 


of Pain; yet ſuch, as do not end in kinder Death. 
Oh thou unbappy Ruiner of my Repoſe ! Oh 
fair Unfortunate if yet my Agony would give 


me Leave to argue, I am fo miſerably loſt, to 
alk thee yet this woful Satisfaction; to toll me 


why thou haſt undone me thus? Why thou 
ſhouldeſt chuſe me out from all the Croud of fond 
admiring Fools, to make the World's Reproach, 
and turn to Ridicule? How couldeſt thou uſe that 
ſoft good Nature ſo, that had not one ungrateful 
ſullen Humour in it, for thy Revenge. and Pri 1 

to work upon? No Baſeneſs in my Love, no d 


Severity for Malice to be biify nd be ut all was 


. un kind, all laviſ Fondnéſs, and all that 
oman, wan with Youth and Beauty, could 
wiſh in her Adorer : What couldeR thou aſk, but 


k Empire, which I gave not? My Love, my. Soul, 


my Life, my very Honour, all was reſigned to 
thee; z\ that ' Youth” that might have gained me 


Fame abroad was dedicated to thy Service, laid 


at th oy Feet, and idly paſt in Love: " Oh charming 
whom Heaven has formed for the Puniſh- 

nt of all, whoſe Flames are criminal! Why 

couldeſt not thou have made ſome kind Diftinc- 


tion between thoſe common Paſſions and my 


Flame? J gave thee all my ' Vows, my, honeſt 
Vous, before I aſked ' a Recompence for Love. 
I made thee mine before the facred Powers, that 


witneſs every ſacred ſolemn Vow, and fir them 


in the eternal Book of Fate; if thou hadſt given 


wy Faith to any . as, oh! too ſure bad 
| a 
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hadſt, what Fault was this in me, who knew it 
not? Why ſhould T bear that Sin? I took thee to 
me as a Virgin Treaſure, ſent from the Gods to 
charm the Ills of Life, to make the tedious Jour- 
ney ſhort and joyful ; I came to make Atone- 
ment for thy Sin, and to redeem thy Fame ; not 
add to the deteſted Number, I came to gild thy 
Stains of Honour over; and ſet ſo high a Price 
upon thy Name, that all Reproaches for thy paſt 
Offences ſhould have been loſt in future Crouds 
of Glory: I came to lead thee from a World 
of Shame, approaching Ills and future Miferies ; 
from noiſy Flatterers that would ſacrifice thee, 
| firſt to dull Luſt, and more unthinking Wit; 
poſſeſs thee, then traduce thee. By Heaven, I 
ſwear it was not for myſelf alone I took ſuch 
Pains to gain thee, and ſet thee free from all thoſe 
Circumſtances, that might perhaps ' debauch thy 

worthier Nature, and 1 believed it was with Pa 
you, yielded to every buying Lover : No, it wa 
for thy Sake, in pity to thy Youth, Heaven had 
inſpired me with religious Flame; and when I 
aimed at Sylvia it was alone T might attain to 
Heaven the ſureſt Way, by ſuch a pious Con- 
queſt; Why haſt thou ruined a Deſign ſo glo- 
rious, as ſaving both our Souls? Perhaps ic 
vainly thinkeſt that while I am pleading thus — 
I am arguing ftill for Love ; or think this Way 
to move thee into Pity ; No, by my Hopes of 
Death to eaſe my Pain, Love is a Paſſion not to 
be compelled by any Force of Reaſon's Argu- 
ments : It is an unthinking Motion of the Soul, 
that comes and goes as unaccountably as chang- 
ing Moons, or Ebbs and Flows of Rivers, only 
with far leſs Certainty. It is not that my Soul. 

is all over Love, that can beget its Likeneſs in 
your Heart: Had Heaven and nature * 
| i a that 
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that Love all the Perfections that adorn our gen, 
it had availed me Nothing in your Soul: There 


is a Chance in Love as well as Life, and often 


the moſt unworthy are preferred; and from a 


Lottery I might win the Prize | from all the 
venturing. Throng with as much Reaſon, as 
think my Chance ſhould favour me with Sylvia ; 


it might perhaps have been, but it was a won- 


derous Odds againſt me. Beauty is more un- 
certain than the Dice; and though I ventured 
like a forward Gameſter, I was not yet fo vain 
to hope to FN had I once complained upon 
my Fate, if I had never hoped : but when I had 
9 won, to have it baſely ſnatched from my 
Pollefion, and like a baffled Cully ſee it ſeized 
by a falſe Gameſter, and look tamely on, has 


given me ſuch Idas of the Fool, I ſcorn to look 
into my eaſy Heart, and loath the Figure you 


made me there. Oh Sylvia! what an Angel 


hadſt thou been, hadſt thou not ſoothed me thus 
to my Undoing ! Alas, it had been no 185 


in thee to hate me; it was not thy Fault I was 
not amiable ; if thy ſoft Eyes could meet no 


Charms to pleaſe them, . thoſe ſoft, thoſe charm- 


ing Eyes were not in Fault; nor that thy Senſe, 
too delicate and nice, could meet no proper Sub- 


ject for thy Wit, thy Heart, thy tender Heart 


was not in- Fault, becauſe it took not in my 


Tale of Love, and ſent ſoft Wiſhes back: Oh! 
no, my Sylvia, this, though I had died, had 


cauſed you no Reproach; but firſt to fan my 
Fire by all the Arts that ever ſubtle Beauty could 


invent; to give me Hope; nay, to diſſemble 


Love; yes, and ſo very well diſſemble too, that 
not one tender Sigh was breathed in vain : All 
that my Love-fick Soul was panting for, the ſub- 
tle Charmer gave; ſo well, ſo very well, __- 
4 cou 
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could diſſemble Oh, what n eould I 
expect from Love, what greater Earneſt of eter- 
nal Vi Oh! thou hadſt raiſed me to the 
Height of ayen, to make my Fall to Hell the - 
more precipitate, © Like a fallen Angel now 1 
howl and roar, and curſe thut Pride that taught 
me firſt Ambition; it is a poor Satisfation now, 
to know if thou could yet tell Truth) what 
Motive ſeduced thee to my Ruin? ad it 
been Intereſt Heaven, I would have bought 
my wanton Pleaſures at as high Rates as I would 
gratify my real Paſfions ; at leaſt when Sylvia ſet 
a Price on Pleaſure : Nay, higher yet, for Love 
when it is repaid with equal Love, it ſaves the 
Chafferer a great Expence: Or were it Wanton- 
neſs of Youth in thee, alas, you might have made 
me underſtood it, and I had met you with an 
equal Ardour, and never thought of loving, but 
quenched the ſhort-lived Blaze as ſoon as kindled; 
and hoping for no more, het wpver ovary hay 
Flame arrive any higher than that powerful Mi- 
nute's Cure. But oh!] in vain I ſeek for Rea- 
ſons from thee ; perhaps thy own fantaſtic fickle 
Humour cannot inform thee why thou haſt be- 
trayed me; but thou haſt done it,, Sylvia, and 
may it never riſe in Judgment on thee, nor fix 
a Brand upon thy Name for ever, greater than 
all thy other Guilts can load thee with : Live, 
fair Deceiver, live, and charm Ph:ilander to all 
the Heights of. his beginning F lame; mayſt 8 
be gaining Power upon his Heart, and bring it 
Repentance for Ineonſtaney; may all thy Beauty 
ſtill maintain its Luſtre, — all” thy Charms of 
Wit be new and gay; ee be chaſte and 
true; and ſinee it was thy Fate to beundene, let 
this at leaſt excuſe the hapleſs Maid; it was Love 
alone her to that 89355 and it was Bhi 
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landen only had that Power. If thou haſt ſinned 


with me, as een after I had 


will go and be a, Sacrifice, to atone for all our 
Sins: It is I will be the preſſing Penitent, and 


watch, and pray, and weep, until Heaven have 
Mercy; and may my Penance be accepted for 


thee Farewell I have but one Requeſt to 


make thee, which is, that thou wilt, for Octavio s 
the faithful Slave that brings thee 


Ke - „ * , Ms c 
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Sake, forgive 


o 


Sylvia, whoſe Abſence. and ill Treatment of 


Octavio, had but ferved to raiſe her Flame to a 
much greater Degree, had no ſooner read this 
Letter, but ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be diſtracted 
with all the different Paſſions that poſleſs deſpair- 


ing Lovers; ſometimes raving, and ſometimes 
ſighing and weeping : It was a good while ſhe 
Þiſorders, ſtill thinking on 


continued in theſe 
what ſhe had to do next that might redeem all: 
Being a little come to herſelf, ſhe thought good 
to conſult with Brilliard in this Affair, between 
whom and Octavio ſhe found there was a very 
good Underſtanding : And reſolving abſolutely to 
quit Philander, ſhe no longer had any Scruples 
or Doubt what Courſe to take, nor cared ſhe what 


Price ſhe. paid for a Reconciliation with Octavio, 


if any Price would [purchaſe it: In order to this 
Reſolve, fixed in her Heart, ſhe ſends for Brit- 


liard, whom ſhe careſſes a- new, with all the 
Fondneſs and Familiarity, of a Woman, who 


ows, I do nat think 

thou didſt: May all the Powers above forgive 
f thee, Sylvia $ and : . thoſe, thou haſt a committed : 
ſince thoſe ' Vows, will need a World of Tears 
to waſh away: It is I, will weep for both; it is I 
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was feſolved to make him ber Confident; or ra- 
ter indeed ber neßt Gallant., I bare already. - 


lad he was very , handſome, and very well made, 


and you may believe he took all the. Care he 


could in Dreſſing, which he underſtood very 


well : He had a good Deal of Wit, and was very 
well faſhioned and bred :—— With all theſe: Ac. 


z 
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compliſbroents, and the Addition; ef Love aid 


Youth, be could not, be imagined. to appear; 


welk indifferent in the. Eyes of any Body, 
thougl hitherto he had in thoſe of Sylvia, whole. 


34 4 w# 


Heart was doting on 'Philander ; but now, that. 


that Paſſion was, wholly extinguiſhed, and that 
their eternal Quartels had made almoſt a perpe- 
tual Separation, ſhe being alone, without the. 
Converſation of Men, which ſhe loved, and was 
uſed to, and in her Inclination naturally addicted 
to Love, ſhe found Brilliard more agreeable 


than he uſed to be; which, together with the 


Deſigns ſne had upon him, made her take ſuch, 


a Freedom with him, as wholly tranſported this 


almoſt hopeleſs Lover: She diſcourſes with him 
concerning Octavio and his Condition, and he 
failed not to anſwer, fo as to pleaſe her, right. or 
wrong ; ſhe tells him how uneaſy ſhe was with 
Philander, who every Day grew more and more 
inſupportable to her; ſhe tells him ſhe had a 
very great Inflination for Octavio, and more for 
his Fortune that was able to ſupport her, than 
his Perſon; ſhe knew. ſhe had a great Power 
over him, and however it might ſeem now to be 
diminiſhed by her unlucky Flight with Philander, 


ſhe doubted not but to reduce him to all that 


Loye he once profeſſed to her, by telling him 
ſhe was forced away, and without her Know- 
ledge, being ee only to take the Air was 
compelled to the fatal Place where ſhe now was. 


Brilliard 
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Brilliard ſooths and flatters her in all her Hope, 
and offers her his Service in her Flight, which 
he might eaſily affift, unknown to Philander. It 
was now about fix a Clock at Night, and. fhe 
commanded a Supper to be provided, and brought 
to her Chamber, where Brilliard and ſhe ſupped 
together, and talked of nothing but the new 
Defign ; the Hope of * which put her 
into ſo good a Humour, that the frankly drank 
her Bottle, and fhewed more Signs of Mirth 
than the had done in many Months before: In 
this Humour, Brilliard looked more amia- 
ble than eyer; ſhe ſmiles upon him, ſhe careſſes 
him with all the Affurance of Friendſhip imagin- 
able; ſhe tells him ſhe ſhall behold him as her 
deareſt Friend, and ſpeaks fo many kind Things, 
that he was emboldened, and approached her by 
_F more near; he makes Advances; and 
the greateft Encouragement was, the Secret he 
had of her intended Flight: He tells her, he 
hoped ſhe would be pleaſed to conſider, that 
while he was ſerving her in a new Amour, and 
aſſiſting to render her into the Arms of another, 


he was wounding his own Heart, which lan- | 


uiſhed for her; that he ſhould not have taken 
on Preſumption to have told her this, at ſuch a 
Time as he offered his Life to ſerve her, but 
that it was already no Secret to her, and that a 
Man who loved at his Rate, and yet would con- 
trive to make his Miſtreſs happy with another, 
ought in Juſtice to receive ſome Recompence of 
a Flame fo conſtant and ſubmiſſive, W. hile he 
ſpake, he found he was not regarded with the 
Looks of Scorn or Diſdain; he knew her haughty 
Temper, and finding it calm, he preſſed on to 
new Submiſſions; he fell at her Feet, and plead- 
ed ſo well, where no Oppoſers were, that Hie 


no 
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no longer reſiſted; or if ſhe did, it was very 
feebly, and with a Sort of a Wiſh that he would 
purſue his Boldneſs yet farther ; which at laſt he 
did, from one Degree of Softneſs and gentle 
Force to another, and made himſelf the happieft 
Man in the World; though ſhe was very much 
diſordered at the Apprehenſion of what ſhe had 
ſuffered from a Man of his Character, as ſhe ima- 
gined, ſo infinitely below her; but he redoubled 
his Submiſſion in ſo cunning a Manner, that he 
ſoon brought her to her good Humour; and after 
that, he uſed the kind Authority of a Huſband 
whenever he had an Opportunity, and found her 
not diſpleaſed at his Services. She conſidered 
he had a Secret from her, which, if revealed, 
would not only prevent her Deſign, but ruin her 
for ever; ſhe found too late ſhe had diſcovered 

too much to him to keep him at the Diſtance of 
a Servant, and that ſhe had no other Way to at- 
tach him eternally to her Intereſt, but by” this 

Means. He now every Day appeared more fine, 
and well dreſſed, and omitted nothing that might 
make him, if poſſible, an abſolute Maſter of her 
Heart, which he vowed he would defend with his 
Lite, from even Philunder himſelf ; and that he 
would pretend to no other Empire over her, nor 
preiume, or pretend to ingroſs that fair and charm- 
ing Perſon, which ought to be univerſally adbr- 
ed. In fine, he failed not to pleaſe both her De- 
ſire and her Vanity, and every Day ſhe loved 
Philguder: leſs, who ſometimesin two or three Days 
toßether came not to viſit her. At this Time it 
ſo happened, he Being in Love with the young 
Daughter of an Advocate, about a League from 

his own Lodgings, and he is always eager on the 
fielt Addreſs, till he has compleated the Conqueſt; 
{0 that ſhe had not only Time to pleaſe and re- 
e „ venge 
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= Z venge her with Brilliard, but fully to reſolve their 
1 Affairs, and to provide all Things againſt their 
1 Flight, which they had abſolutely done before 
1 PDlhbilanders Return; who, coming home, received 
Wi 1 Brilliard very kindly, and the. News which he 


= brought, and which made him underſtand he 
201 ſhould not have any long Time to finiſh his new 
| Amour in; but as he was very conquering both 
SE! |: in Wit and Beauty, he left not the Village with- 
Bt! out ſome Ruins behind of Beauty, which ever 
| 4 after bewailed his Charms; and fince his Depar- 
01 ture was ſo neceflary, and that in four or five 
1 Days he was obliged to go, they deferred their 
| Flight till, he was gone; which Time they had 

| wholly to themſelves, and made as good Uſe of 
103 it as they could; at leaſt, ſhe thought ſo, and 
14 you may be ſure, he alſo, whoſe love increaſed 
| . with his Poſſeſſion. But Sylvia longs for Libery, 
Yis and thoſe neceſſary Gallantries, which every Day 
ef! diminiſhed; ſhe loved rich Cloaths, gay Coaches, 
| and to be laviſh ; and now ſhe was ſtinted to good 

| | | Houſwifery, a Penury ſhe hated. 5 RES) 

=! The Time of Philander's Departure being 

K come, he took a very careleſs Leave of Sylvia, { 

| } telling her he would ſee what Commands the 
= Prince had for him, and return in Ten or Twelve 
| be Days. Brilliard pretended ſome little Indiſpoſi- 
| tion, and begged he might be permitted to follow 


RK him, which was granted; and the next Day, 
. though Brilliard pleaded infinitely for a Conti- 
is nuation - of his Happineſs two or three Days 
| - more, ſhe would not grant it, but obliged him, 
L by a thouſand kind Promiſes of it for the future, 
+30} 


to get Horſes ready for her Page, and Woman, 
i. and her Coach for herſelf; which accordingly 
| was done, and they left the Village, whoſe Name 
| | I cannot now call to mind, taking with her 251 
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of Value ſhe had left. They were three Days 


on their Journey: Brillard, under Pretence of 


Care of her Health, the Weather being hot, and 
for fear of overtaking Philander by ſome Acci- 
dent on the Road, delayed the Time as much 


as was poſſible, to be as happy as he could all the 
whilez ' and e Sylvia was never ſeen in a 
Humour more She found this ſhort Time 


of Hope and Pleafure had brought all her ba- 
niſhed Beauties back, that Care, Sickneſs, and 
Grief, had extreamly tarniſhed ; only her Shape 
was a little more inclining to be fat, which did 
not at all however yet impair her Fineneſs; 
and ſhe was indeed too charming without, for 


the Deformity of her Indiſcretion within ; but 


ſhe had broke the Bounds of Honour, and now 
ſtuck at nothing that might carry on an Intereſt, 


which the reſolved ſhould be the Bufineſs of ber 


future Life. 
She at laſt arrived at Bruel, and OE a 
Lodging to be taken for her in the remoteſt Part 


of the Town; as ſoon as ſhe came ſhe obliged 


Brilliard to viſit Octavio; but going to his Aunts, 
to enquire for him, he was told that he was no 
longer in the World; he ſtood amazed a-while, 


believing he had 1 dead, when Madam the 


Aunt tod him he was retired to the Monaſtery 


of the Order of St. Bernard, and would, in a Day 
or two, without the Probationary Vear, take 
Holy Orders. This did not ſo much ſurprize 
know! diſcourſed to 
him laſt, as if ſome ſuch Re- 
firement he meant to reſolve upon; with this 


him as the o N | tha 
him, when he 


News, which he was not altogether diſpleaſed 
at, Brilliard returned to Sylvia, which ſoon 


changed all her good Humour to Tears and Me- 


lancholy : She inquired at what Place he was, 
i 2 and 
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and believed ſhe ſhould have Power to withdraw 
him from a Reſolution ſo fatal to her, and ſo 
_ contradictive to his Youth and Fortune; and. 
having conſulted the Matter with Brilliard, he 
had promiſed her to go to him, and uſe all Means 
poſſible to withdraw him. This reſolved, ſhe 
writ a moſt inſinuating Letter to him, wherein 
ſhe excuſed her Flight by a Surprize of Philan- 
der's, and urged her Condition, as it then was, 
for the Excuſe of her long Silence ; and that as 
ſoon as her Health would give her Leave, ſhe 
came to put herſelf eternally, into his Arms, ne- 
ver to depart more from thence, Theſe Argu- 
ments and Reaſons, accompanied with all che 
endearing Tenderneſs her artful Fancy was Capa- | 
ble of framing, ſhe ſent with a full Aſſurance it 
would prevail to perſuade him to the World, 

and her fair Arms again. While ſhe was pre- 
paring this to go, Philander, who had heard at 
his Arrival, what made ſo much Noiſe, that he 
had been the Occaſion of the World's Loſs of 
two of the fineſt Perſons in it, the Siſter Caliſta 
by debauching her, and the Brother by raviſhing 
his Miſtreſs from him, both which were entring, 
without all Poſſibility of Prevention, into Holy 
Orders ; he took ſo great, a Melancholy at it, 
as. made him keep his Chamber for two Days, 
maugte all the urgent Affairs that ought to have 
invited him from thence; he was conſulting by 
what Power to prevent the Misfortune ; ; he now 
ran back to all the Obligations he had to Octavio, 
and pardons. him all the Injuries he did him; he 
loves him, more by loving, Sylvia leſs, and renzem- 
bered how that generous Friend, after he knew 
he had diſhonoured his Siſter, had notwithſtand- 
ing ſent him Letters of Credit to the Magiſtrates 


of Cologn,. and Bills of ROE: to ſave him 
: from 
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from the Murder of his Brother-in-Law, as he 


was likely to have been. He mow charges all his 


little Faults to thoſe of Love, and hearing that 
old Clarman was dead of the Wound 'Oavis had 


given him by Miſtake, which increaſed in him 


new Hope of Caliſſa, could ſhe'be retrieved from 
the Monaſtery, he reſolved, in order to this, to 
make Odavio a Viſit, to beg his Pardon, and beg 
his Friendſhip, and his Continuation in the 
World. He came accordingly to the Monaſtery, 
and was extremely civilly received by Octavio, 


who yet had not the Habit on. Philander told 


him, he heard he was leaving the Worle 

could not ſuffer him to do ſo, without endeavour- 
ing to gain his Pardon of him, for all the Injuries 
he had done him; that as to: what related to his 


Siſter the Counteſs, he proteſted upon his Ho- 


nour, if he had but imagined ſhe had been ſo, he 
would have ſuffered Death ſooner than his Paffion 
to have approached her indiſcreetly; and that for 
Sylvia, if he were aſſured her Poſſeſſion would 
make him happy, and call him to the World a- 
gain, he aſſured him he would quit her to him, 
were ſhe ten Times dearer to him than ſhe was. 
This he confirmed with ſo many Proteſtations of 
Friendſhip, that O#avio, obliged to the laſt De- 
gree, believed and returned him this Anſwer. Sir, 
I muſl confeſs you hate found out the only Way to diſ- 
arm me of my Reſentment againſi you, if I were not 
obliged, by thoſe Vows I am going to take, to pardon 


and be at Peace with all the World. However, theſe 
Fows cannot hinder me from conſerving intirely that 


Friendſhip in my Heart, which your good Dualities 
ard Beauties at firſt Sight ingaged there, and from 
eeming you more than perhaps I ought to do; the 
Man whim I mut yet own my Rival, and the Un- 
ater of my Sifter's Honour. But Qh———no more , 

_ CENT BS that 3 


9 
$ 
= 7 
* 
Ms 
4 *s 3 
"WE 7 
— 7 
j 
* 4 q 
0 F 4 
N 1 
” x 
_ +4 
8 
79 £3 
* +6] : 
iT 
# 87 / 
* 
* 
* 
rl p 
1 
* 
A 
f 
* 
12 94 
, . 
1 
12 4 
1 7 1 
be | 
== 4 
11 4 
N 5 
* 1 
PF j 
1 'F 
„ * 
14 „ 
1 z 
'4 N. 
1 
141 
11 q 
"378 þ 
6 * "4 
„ 
oe * 
* 4 
3 1#® 
5 po : 1 
$ 
: 
- : 
3 1 
7 
1 4 
. 7” 
MT © „ 
. 4 \ 3 
1777 
[ CY. 
ul N 1 
A | 
it | 
71 — = 
i} E 
1” 4 
10 e 
Ws > * 
3 * = 
*  &; 
ey 7 
1 - 
; of 
* | 
* 
1 * 
: : \ 
. 
1 4 
1 * q 
7 
1 
1 
1 
.* 
6% $44 
> 2 - 
! 
© + FB 
"+ 
* 5 
[4 : : 
o 2 
4 
* 23 * 4 
TH + 
1 1 
f 
2 7 
#3 5 4 
* 
297 
: J q 
1 2 
11988 
* 8 
4 62 t 71 Th 
1 17 
. 
+ 
"Be {> 
i + 
» 
* 
r 
® I c 
36 4 * 
F. | * 
> 3 7 £ 
[aq 4:1 [28 
Fr 4 
. 4 1 . 
2 s 4 
7 Wi . 
1 4 4 i 
1 , 
A 313 
28 341 
AE 
1 5 
: _ +7 
33 33s 
E, + 
2-2 | > 
„ * 4 
[4 , 
47 is 
k $24 5 0 
M * 
1 J 
oy L 2 
f i 


„ © 
Omg "A og SS, 
_— . —— 4 : 
G ˙· . K „ hon 
2 —iC 
» 1 2 a 
— p p 2 he 
Py 
1 — E * 


174 „Lene Levers Part III. 


that ; a Friend is above a Siſter, or a Miſtreſs. At 
this he hung down his Eyes and ſighed—— Phi- 
= lander told him he was too much concerned in 
| him, not to be extreamly afflicted at the Reſo- 
i lution he had taken, and beſought him to quit a 
8: Deſign ſo injurious to his Youth, and the glo- 
'F | .rious Things that Heaven had deſtined him to; 
he urged all that could be ſaid to diſſuade him, 
q and, after all, could not believe he would quit 
j the World at this Age, when it would be ſuf 
Fi cient forty Years hence ſo to do. Ofavio only 
ti anſwered with a Smile; but, when he ſaw Phi- 
neter ſtill perſiſt, he endeavoured to convince 
hint by ſpeaking ; and lifting up his Eyes to 
- Heaven, he vowed, by all the Holy Powers there, 
he never would look down to Earth again; nor 
more conſider fickle, faithleſs, Beauty : All the 
gay Vanities of Youth, ſaid he, for ever I renounce, 
and leave them all to thoſe that find a hp 147 or a 
Conſtancy in them ; for the fair, Faithleſs, Maid, that 
Las undene me, I leave to you the Empire of ber 
Heart; but have a Care, ſaid he (and ſighing laid 
his Arms about his Neck) for even you, with all 
that Stock of Charms, fhe will at laſt betray: I wiſh 
ber well——-ſo well, as to repent of all her Wrongs io 
me . It is all I have to 4. What Philander 
could urge, being impoſſible to prevail with him: 
And begging his Pardon and Friendſhip (which 
was granted by O#avis,. and implored on his Side 
from Philander) he took a Ring of great Value 
from his Finger, and preſented it to Philander, 
2 and begged him to keep it for his Sake; and to 
remember him while he did ſo: They kiſſed, and 
ſighing parted. 
Philander. was no ſooner; gone, but Brilliard 
came to Walt on Octauio, whom he found at bis 


| "Donation, and bepged | his Pardon for in 
im: 


$ — 


Part. 8 
him: He received him with a very good Graces 
and a chearful Countenance, embracing him; 
and after ſome Diſcourſe of the Condition he was 
going to reduce himſelf to, and his Admiration, 
that one ſo young ſhould think of devoting him- 
ſelf ſo early to Heaven, and Things of that Na- 
ture, as the Time and Occaſion required, he 
told him the extream Affliction Sylvia was ſeized 
with, at the News of the Reſolution he had taken, * 
and delivered him a Letter, which he read with- 
out any Emotions in his Heart or Face, as at 
other Times uſed to be viſible at the very Men- 
tion of her Name, or Approach of her Letters. 
At the finiſhing of which, he only ſmiling cried: 


Alas, I pity her, and gave him back the Letter. 


Brilliard aſked, if he would not pleaſe to write her 


ſome Anſwer, or. condeſcend to ſee her; No, re- 


plied Otavio, I have done with all the gilded Vani- 
ties of Life, now I ball think of Sylvia but as ſome 
heavenly Thing, fit for diviner Contemplations, but 
never with the youthful Thoughts of Love. M hat 
be ſhould ſend her now, he ſaid, weuld have a diſ- 
ferent Style to thoſe ſhe uſed to receive from him; it 
would be pious Counſel, grave Advice, unfit 25 La- 
dies ſa young and gay as Sylvia, and would ſcarce 
find a Welcome : He wiſhed he could convert her from 
the Warld and fave her from the Dangers 
that purſued ber. To this Purpoſe was all he 
ſaid of her, and all that could be got from him 
by the earneſt Solicitor of Love, who perhaps 
was glad his Negotiation ſucceeded no better, 
and took his Leave of him, with a Promiſe ts 
viſit him often; which Oclauis beſought him to 
do, and told him he would take ſome Care, that 
for the Good of Syivia's: better Part, ſhe: ſhould 
not be reduced by Want of Neceſſaries for her 
Life, and little Equipage, to proſtitute herſelf to 
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vile inconſtant Man; he yet had ſo much Reſpect 
for her —— and beſought. Brilliard to come and 
take Care of it with him, and to intreat Sylvia 
to accept of it from him; and it it contributed to 
her future Happineſs, he ſhould be more pleaſed 
than to have poſſeſſed her entirely. 

You way imagine how this News Slafed 8 
via; who trembling with Fear every Moment, 


bad expected Brilliard's coming, and found no 


other Benefit by his Negotiation, but ſhe muſt 
bear what ſhe cannot avoid; but it was rather 
with the Fury of a Bacchanal, than a Woman of 


conmon Senſe and Prudence; all about her 


pleaded ſome Days in vain, and ſhe hated Brel- 
liard for not doing Impoſſibilities; and it was 
ſome Time before he could bring her to permit 
him to ſpeak to her, or viſit her. 

Philander having left Octavio, went immediate- 
ly to wait on Ceſario, who was extreamly pleaſed 
-to meet him. there, and they wy their 
Souls to each other, and all the Secrets of them. 
After they had diſcourſed of all that they had a 
Mind to hear and know on both Sides, Ceſaris in- 
quired of him of Sylvia's Health; and Philander 
gave him an Account of the Uneaſineſs of her 
Temper, and the Occaſions of their Quarrels, 
in which Octavio had Ws Part, as being the Sub- 


ject of ſome of them: From this he falls to give 


a Character of that Rival, and came to this Part 
of -it, where he had put himſelf into the Orders 
of the Bernardincs, reſolving to leave the World, 
and all its Charms and Temptations. As they 
were ſpeak ſome Gentlemen, who came to 
-make their ow to the Prince, finding them 


ſpeak of Octavio, told them that To-morrow he 
-was to be initiated, without the Year's Trial; 
the Prince would needs go and ſee the Ceremo- 
8 | . 4 — 2 
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ny, having heard fo much of the Man; and ac- 
cordingly next Day, accompanied with the Go- 
vernor, Philander, Tomaſo, and Abundance of 
Perſons of Quality and Officers, he went to 
the great Church, where were preſent all the La- 
dies of the Court, and all that were in the Town. 
The Noiſe of it was ſo great, that Sylvia, all 
languiſhing, and ill as the was, would not be per- 
ſuaded from going, but fo muffled in her Hoods, 
as ſhe was not to be known by an x. 
Never was any Thing ſo magnificent as this 
Ceremony, the Church was on no Occaſion ſo 
richly adorned ; Sylvia chanced to be ſeated near 
the Prince of Mechlenburgh, who was then in 
Bruxels, and at the Ceremony; fad as ſhe was, 
while the ſoft Muſick was playing, ſhe diſcourſed 
to him, though ſhe knew him not, or the Buſi- 
neſs of the Day: He told her, ſhe was to fee a 
Sight, that ought to make her Sex leſs cruel ; a 
Man extreamly beautiful and young, whoſe 
Fortune could command almoſt all the Plea- 
ſures of the World; yet for the Love of the 
moſt amiable Creature in the World, who has 
treated' him with Rigour, he abandons this Youth 
and Beauty to all the Severity of rigid Devation : 
This Relation, with a great deal he ſaid of Octavio's 
Virtues and Bravery, had like to have diſcovered 
her by putting her into a Swoon ; and ſhe had 
much ado to ſupport herſelf in her Seat. I my- 
ſelf went among the reſt to this Ceremony, hav- 
ing, in all the Time I lived in Flanders, never been 
ſo curious to ſee any ſuch Thing. The Order of 
St. Bernard is one of the neateſt of them, and 
there is a Monaſtery of that Order, which arc 
obliged to be all Noblemen's Sons; of which [ 
have ſeen fifteen hundred at a Time in one Houſe, 
all handſome, and moſt of them young; their 
. 1170 
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Habit adds a Grace to their Perſon, for of all 


the Religious, that is the moſt becoming: Long 
white Veſts of fine Cloth, tied about with white 


Silk Saſhes, or a Cord of white Silk; over this 
a long Cloak without a Cape, of the ſame fine 
white broad Cloath ; their Hair of a pretty Length, 
as that of our Perſons in England, and a white 
Beaver; they have very fine Apartments, fit for 
their Quality, and above all, every one their 
Library; they have Attendance and Equipage 
according to their Rank, and have nothing 
of the Inconveniencies and Slovenlineſs of ſome 
of the Religious, but ſerved in as good Order as 
cau be, and they have nothing of the Monaſtick, 
but the Name, the Vow of Chaſtity, and 
the Opportunity of gaining Heaven, by the ſweet- 
eſt Retreat in the World, fine Houle, excellent 
Air, and delicate Gardens, Grottoes and Groves. 
It was this Order that Octavia had choſen, as too 
delicate to undertake the Auſterity of any other; 
and in my Opinion, it is here a Man may hope to 
become a Saint ſooner than in any-other, more per- 
plexed with Want, Cold, and all the Neceſſaries 
of Life, which takes the Thought too much 
from Heaven, and afflits it with the Cares of 
this World, with Pain and too much Abſtinence :. 
And J rather think it is Neceflity than Choice, 
that makes a Man a Cordelier, that may be a Je- 
ſuit, or Pernardine, to the beſt of the Holy Or- 
ders. But, to return, it was upon a Thurſday this 
Ceremony began; and, as I ſaid, there was ne- 
ver any Thing beheld fo fine as the Church that 
Day was, and all the Fathers that officiated at the 
Hieh-Altar ; behind which a moſt magnificent 
Scene of Glory was opened, with Clouds moſt 
rarely and artificially ſet off, behind which ap- 
peared new ones more bright and es, till 
ö ö from 
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from one Degree to another, their Luſtre was 
hardly able to be looked on; and in which ſate 
an hundred little Angels ſo rarely dreſſed, ſuch 
ſhining Robes, ſuch charming Face s, ſuch flowing 
bright Hair, crowned with Roſes of White and Red, 
with ſuch artificial Wings, as one would have faid 
they had borne' the Body up in the ſplendid Sky 
and theſe to ſoft Mufick, turned their ſoft Voices 
with ſuch Sweetneſs of Harmony, that, for my 
Part, I confeſs, I thought myſelf no longer on 
Earth; and ſure there is nothing gives an Idea 
of real Heaven, like a Church all adorned. with 
rare Pictures, and the other Ornaments of it, 
with whatever can charm the Eyes; and Muſick, 
and Voices, to raviſn the Ear; both which inſpire | 
the Soul with unreſiſtible Devotion; and I can 
ſwear for my own Part, in thoſe Moments 2. 
thouſand Times I have wiſhed to die; fo abſo- 
Intely had I forgot the World, and all its Vanities, 
and fixed my Thoughts on Heaven. While this 
Muſick continued, and the Anthems were fing- 
ing, fifty Boys all in W hite, bearing Silver Cen- 
ſers, caſt e all round, and perfumed the 
Place with the richeſt and aff agreeable Smells, 
while two hundred fſtiver Lamps were burning 
upon the Altar, to give a greater Glory to the 
opened Scene, whilſt other Boys ftrewed Flowers. 
upon the inlaid Pavement, where the gay Victim 
was to tread; for no Crowd of Gazers filled the 
empty Space, but thoſe that were Spectators,. 
were ſo placed, as rather ſerved to adorn than 
diſorder the awful Ceremony, where all were 
fi lent, and as ſtill as Death; as awful, as Mourn- 
ers that attend the Hearſe of ſome loved Monarch: 
While we were thus liſtening, the foft Muſick 
playing, and the Angels finging, the Whole Fra- 
termitk of the Order 'of Sd. Hernard came in, two 
H 6 £103, 
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by two, in a very, graceful Order; and going up 
to the ſhining Altar, whoſe Furniture that Day 
was embroidered with Diamonds, Pearls, and 

Stones of great Value, they bowed and retired to 


their Places, into little gilded Stalls, like our 


Knights of the Garter at Windſor : After them, 


fifty Boys that ſang approached in Order to tne: 


Altar, bowed, and divided on each Side; they 
were dreſſed in white Cloth of Silver, with 
golden Wings and roſy Chaplets : After theſe 
the Biſhop, in his pontifick Robes ſer with Dia- 


monds of great Price, and his Mitre richly a- 
dorned, aſcended the Altar, where, after a ſhort. 


Anthem, he turned to receive the young Devotee, 
who was juſt entered the Church, while all Eyes 
were fixed on him: He was led, or rather,' on 
each Side attended with two young Noblemen, 
his Relations; and I never ſaw any Thing more 
rich in Dreſs, but that of Octavio exceeded all 
Imagination, for the Gaiety and Fineneſs of the 
Work : It was White Cloth of Silver embroidered 
with Gold, and Buttons of Diamonds: lined 
with rich Cloth of Gold and Silver Flowers, his 
Breeches of the ſame, trimmed with a pale Pink 


Garniture ; rich Linen, and a white Plume in 


his white Hat: His Hair, which was long and 


black, was that Day in the fineſt Order that 


could be imagined ; but, for his Face and Eyes, 
J am not able to deſctibe the Charms that a- 


dorned them; no Fancy, no Imagination, can 


paint the Beauties there: He looked indeed, as if 
he were made for Heaven; no Mortal ever 
had ſuch Grace: He looked methought, as if 


the Gods of, Love had met in Council to dreſs. 


him up that Day for everlaſting Conquelt ; for 
to his uſual Beauties he ſeemed to have the Addi- 
tion of a thouſand more; he bore new Luſtee in 
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bis Face and Eyes, Smiles on his Cheeks, and 


Dimples on his Lips: He moved, he trode with . 


nobler Motions, as if ſome ſupernatural Influence 
had took a peculiar Care of bim: Ten thouſand 
Sighs, from» all Sides, were ſent him, as he 
paſſed along, which, mixed with the ſoft Mu- 
ſick, made ſuch a Murmuring, as gentle Breezes 
moving yielding Bougbs: I am aſſured, he won 
that Day more Hearts, without Deſign, than ever 
he had gained with all his Toils of Love and 
Youth before, when Induſtry aſſiſted him to con- 
quer. In his Approach to the Altar, he made 
three Bows 3 where, at the Foot of it on the lower 
Step, he kneeled, and then High-Maſs began; 
in which were all Sorts of different Mufick, and 
that ſo excellent, that wholly raviſned with what 
I ſaw and heard, I fanſted myſelf no longer on 
Earth, but abſolutely aſcended up to the Regions 
of the Sky. All 1 could fee around me, all I 
heard, was raviſhing and heavenly ; the Scene 
of Glory, and the dazzling Altar; the noble 
Paintings, and the numerous Lamps; the Aw- 
fulneſs, the Muſick, and the Order, made me 
conceive. myſelf above the Stars, and I had no 
Part of mortal Thought about me. After the 
Holy Ceremony was performed, the Biſhop turn- 
ed and blefled him; and while an Anthem was 
inging, Octavio, who was ſtill kneeling, fub= 
mitted his Head to the Hands of a Father, who, 
with a Pair of Sciſſars, cut off his delicate Hair: 
at which a ſoft Murmur of Pity and Grief filled 
the Place : Thoſe fine Locks, with which Sylvia 
had a thouſand Times played, and wound the 
Curls about her ſnowy Fingers, ſhe now had the 
dying Grief, for her Sake, for her Infidelity, to 
behold ſacrificed to her Cruelty, and diſtributed 
among the Ladies, who, at any Price, would 
FVV . purchaſe 
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purchaſe a Curl: After this they took off his 
Linen, and his Coat, under which he had a 
white ſattin Waiſtcoat, and under his Breeches 
Drawers of the ſame. Then the Biſhop took his 
Robes, which lay conſecrated on the Altar, and 
put them on, and inveſted him with the Holy 
Robe: The Singing continuing to the End of 
the Ceremony; where, after an Anthem was 
ſung (while he proſtrated himſelf before the Al- 
tar) he aroſe, and inſtead of the two Noblemen 
that attended him to the Altar, two Bernardines 
approached, and conducted him from it, to the 
Seats of every one of the Order, whom he kiſſed 
and embraced, as they came forth to welcome 
him to the Society. It was with Abundance of 
Tears that every one beheld this Transforma- 
tion; but Sy/via ſwooned ſeveral Times during 
the Ceremony, yet would not ſuffer herſelf to be 
carried out; but Antonet and another. young La- 
dy of the Houſe where ſhe lodged, that accom- 
panied her, did what they could to conceal her 
from the publick View. For my Part, I ſwear 
J was never ſo affected in my Life with any 
Thing, as I was at this Ceremony; nor ever 
found my Heart ſo oppreſſed with Tenderneſs; 
and was myſelf ready to ſink where I fate, when 
he came near me, to be welcomed by a Father 
that ſate next to me: After this, he was led by 
two of the eldeſt Fathers to his Apartment, and 
left a thouſand ſighing Hearts behind him. Had 
he died, there had not been half that Lamenta- 
tion; fo foolifh is the miſtaken World to grieve 
at our happieſt Fortune; either when we go-to 
Heaven or retreat from this World, which has 
Nothing in it that can really charm, without a 
thouſand Fatigues to atted it: And in this Re- 
treat, I am ſure, he himſelf. was the only Aan 
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that was not infinitely concerned; who quitted 


the World with ſo modeſt a Bravery, ſo intire a 


Joy, as no young Conqueror ever performed his 


Triumphs with more. 1 1 „% 
The Ceremony being ended, Antonet got Sylvia 
to her Chair, concerned even to Death; and ſhe 


vowed afterwards ſhe had much ado to withhold 


herſelf from running and ſeizing him atsthe Altar, 
and preventing his Fortune and Deſign, but that 
ſhe believed Philander would have reſented it to 


the laſt Degree, and poſſibly have made it fatal. 


to both herſelf and Octavio. It was a great 
while before ſhe could recover from the Indiſ- 
poſition. to which this fatal and unexpected Acci- 
dent had reduced her: But, as I have ſaid, ſhe 
was not of a Nature to die for Love; and 
charming and brave as Octavio was, it was per- 


haps her Intereſt, and the Loſs of his conſiderable 
Fortune that gave her the greateſt Cauſe of 
Grief. Sometimes ſhe vainly fanſied that yet her 


Power was ſuch, that with the Expence of one 
Viſit, and ſome of her uſual Arts, which rarely 
fail, ſhe had Power to withdraw his Thoughts 
from Heaven, and fix them all on herſelf again, 


and to make him fly thoſe Incloſures to her more 


agreeable Arms: But again ſhe wiſely conſidered, 


though he might be retrieved, his Fortune was. 


diſpoſed of to holy Uſes, and could never be fo. 
This laſt Thought more prevailed upon her, and 


had more convincing Reaſon in it, than all that 
could beſides oppoſe her Flame; for ſhe had this 


wretched Prudence, even in the higheſt Flights 
and Paſſions of her Love, to have a wiſe Regard 
to Intereſt ; inſomuch, that it is moſt certain, ſhe 


refuſed to give herſelf up intirely even to Phi- 


lander ; him, whom one would have thought No- 


thing but perfect Love, ſoft irreſiſtible Love, 


could. 
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withal, when fo many Reaſons contradicted her 


Paſſion: How much more then ought we to be- 


lieve, that Intereſt was the greateſt Motive of all 
her After-paſſions ? However, this powerful Mo- 
tive failed not to beget in her all the Pains and 
Melancholies that the moſt violent of Paſſions 
could do: But Brilliard, who loved her to a 


greater Degree than ever, ſtrove all he.could to 


divert the. Thoughts of a Grief, for which there 
was no Remedy; and believed, if he could get 
her out of Braxe/s, . retired to the little Town, or 
rather Village, where he was firſt made happy, 
and where Phrlander. ſtill believed her to be, he 
Mould again re- aſſume that Power over her Heart 
he had before: In this melancholy Fit of hers 
he propoſed it, urging the Danger he ſhould be 
in for obeying her, ſhould Philander once come 
to know that ſhe was in Bruxels; and that poſſi- 
bly ſhe would not find ſo civil a Treatment as 
he ought to pay her, if he ſhould come to the 
Knowledge of it: Beſides theſe Reaſons, he aid, 
he had ſome of greater Importance, which he 
mult not diſcover till the were withdrawn from 
Bruxels But there needed rot much to perſuade 
her to retire, in the Humour ſhe then was; 
and with no Oppoſition on her. Side, ſhe told 


him, ſhe was ready to go where he thought fit; 


and accordingly the next Day they departed the 
*Fown, and in three more arrived to the Village. 
In all this Journey Brilliard never approached 
her but with all the Reſpect imaginable, but with- 
al, with Abundance of ſilent Paſſion: Which Man- 
ner of Carriage obliged Sy/via very often to take 
Notice of it, with great Satisfaction and Signs 
of Favour; and as he faw her Melancholy a- 
bate, he increaſed in Sighing and Lover's _ 
5 : e | NCIlEs « 


Part III. 


e e compelled her to have tranſgreſſed 


Part III. Love-Letters. 185 


nefſes : Yet with all this, he could not oblige her 


to thoſe Returns he wiſhed : When, after ten 
Day's Stay, Philander writ to him to inquire of 
his Health, and of Sylvia, to whom he fent a 
very kind good-natured Letter, but no more of 
the Lover, than if there had never been ſuch a 
Joy between them : He begged her to take Care 


of herſelf, and told her, he would be with her in 


ten or fifteen Days; and deſired her to fend him 


Brilliard, if he were not wholly neceſſary to her 
Service; for he had urgent Affairs to employ him 
in: So that Brilliard, not being able longer with 
any Colour to' defend his Stay, writ him Word 
he would wait on him in two Days; which 
ſhort Time he wholly employed in the utmoſt En- 
deavour to gain Sylvia's Favour ; but fhe, whoſe 
Thoughts were roving on new Deſigns, which 
ſhe thought-fit to conceal from a Lover, ſtill put 
him off with pretended Illneſs, and Thought- 
falneſs on the late melancholy Object and Loſs 
of Octavio But aſſured him, as ſoon as ſhe was 
recovered of that Preſſure, ſhe would receive him 
with the fame Joy ſhe had before, and which 


his Perſon and his Services merited from her; it 


was thus ſhe ſoothed the hoping Lover, who 
went away with all the Satisfaction imaginable, 


bearing a Letter from Sylvia to Philander, written 


with all the Art of Flattery. Brilliard was no 
ſooner gone, but Sylvia, whoſe Head ran on new 
Adventures, fefolved to try her Chance; and 
being, whenever ſhe- pleaſed, of a Humour very 
gay, ſhe reſolved upon a Deſign, in which ſhe 
could truſt no Body but her Page, who loved his 


Lady to the laſt Degree of Paſſion, though he 


never durſt ſhew it even in his Looks or Sighs ; 
and yet the cunning Hoia bad by Chance found 
his Flame, and would often take Delight to 
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torture the poor Youth, to laugh at him: She 
knew he would die to ſerve her, and ſhe durſt 
truſt him with the moſt important Buſineſs of her 
Life: She therefore the next Morning ſends for 
him to her Chamber, which ſhe often did, and 
told him her Deſign; which was, in Man's Cloaths 
to go back to Bruxels, and fee if they could find 
any Adventures by the Way that might be worth 


the Journey, and divert them: She told him ſhe 


would truſt. him with all her Secrets; and he 
vowed Fidelity. She bid him bring her a Suit 
of thoſe Cloaths ſhe uſed to wear at her firſt Ar- 
rival at Holland, and he looked out one very fine, 
and which ſhe had worn that Day ſhe went to 


have been married to Odtavio, when the States 


Meſſengers took her up for a French Spy, a Suit 
Philander had never ſeen : She equips herſelf, and 
leaving in Charge with Antonet what to ſay in her 
Abſence, and telling her ſhe was going upon a 
Frolick to. divert herſelf a Day or two; ſhe, ac- 
.companied by her Page only, took Horſe and 


made away towards Bruxels: You muſt know, that 


the Half-way Stage is a very ſmall Village, in 
which there is moſt lamentable Accommodation, 
and may vie with any Part of Spain for bad Inns. 
Sylvia, not uſed much to riding as a Man, was 
pretty well tired by that Time ſhe got to one of 
thoſe Hotels; and, as ſoon as ſhe alighted, ſhe 


went to her Chamber to refreſh and cool herſelf; 


and while the Page was gone to the Kitchen to 
ſee What there was to eat, ſhe was leaning out 
.of the Window, and looking on the Paſſengers 
that rode along, many of which took up in the 
ſame Houſe. Among them that alighted, there 
Was a very handſome young Gentleman, appear- 
ing of Quality, attended only by his Page. She 


and 


conſidered this Perſon a little more than the reſt, 
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and finding him ſo unaccompanied, had a Curio- 
ſity, natural to her, to know who he was: She 
ran to another Window that looked into the 
Yard, a Kind of Balcony, and ſaw him alight, 
and look at her; and faluted her in paſſing into 
the Kitchen, ſeeing her look like a Youth of 
Quality : Coming in, he ſaw her Page, and aſked 
if he belonged to that young Cavalier in the 
Gallery ; the Page told him he did : And being 
aſked who he was, he told him he was a young 
Nobleman of France; a Stranger to all thoſe 
Parts, and had made an Eſcape from his Futors; 
and ſaid he was of a Humour never to be out of 
his Way; all Places being alike to him in thoſe 
little Adventures. So leaving him (with yet a 
greater Curioſity) he ran to Sylvia, and told her 
what had paſſed between the young Stranger and 
bim: While ſhe, who was poſſeſt with the ſame 
inquiſitive Humour, bid him inquire who he 
was; when the Maſter of the Hotel coming in 
the Interim up to uſher in her Supper, ſhe en- 
quired. of him who that young Stranger was; he 
told her, one of the greateſt Perſons in Flanders; 
that he was Nephew to the Governor, and who 
had a very great Equipage at other Times; but 
that now he was Incognito, being on an -Intrigue : 
This Intrigue . gave Sylvia new ; Curioſity ; and 
hoping the Maſicr would tell him again, ſhe fell 
into great Praiſes of his Beauty and his Mein; 
which for ſeveral Reaſons pleaſed the Man of the 
Inn, who departed with the good News, and 
told every Word of it to the young Cavalier: 
The good Man. having, - beſides the pleaſing him 
with the grateful Compliments, a farther Deſign 
in the Relation; for his Houſe being very full of 
Perſons of all Sorts, he had no. Lodgings for the 
Governor's Nephew, unleſs be could recomend 
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him to our young Cavalier, The Gay unknown, 
extreamly pleaſed with the Character he had given 
bim by ſo beautiful a Gentleman, and one who 
appeared of ſo much Quality, being alone, and 
knowing he was fo alfo, ſent a Spaniſh Page, that 
ſpoke vet᷑y good French, and had a handſome. Ad- 
dreſs, and quick Wit, to make his Compliment 


to the young Monſieur; which was to beg to be ad- 


mitted to {up with him; who readily accepted the 
Honour, as the called it; and the young Gover- 
nor, whom we mult call Alonzo, for a Reaſon or 
two, immediately” after entered her Chamber, 
with an admirable Addreſs, appearing much 


handſomer near, than at a Diſtance, though even 


then he drew Sylvia's Eyes with Admiration on 
him: There were a thouſand young Graces in 
his Perſon, Sweetieſſes in his Face, Love and 
Fire in his Eyes, and Wit on his Tongue: His 
Stature was neither tall nor low, very well made 
and faſhioned; a light-brown Hair, hazle Eyes, 
and a very ſoft and amorous Air; about twenty 
Years of Age: He ſpoke very good French ; and 
after the firſt "Compliments on either Side were 
over, as on ſuch Occaſions are neceſlary ; in 
which-on both Sides were nothing but great Ex- 
preſſions of Eſteem, Sylvia began fo very well to 
be pleaſed with the fair Stranger, that ſhe had 
like to have forgot the Part ſhe was to act, and 
have made Diſcoveries of her Sex, by addreſſing 
herſelf with the Modeſty and Bluſhes of a Wo- 
man: But Alonzo, who had no ſuch Apprehen- 
ſion, though ſhe appeared with much more Beau- 
ty than he fanſied ever to have ſeen in a Man, 
nevertheleſs admired, without ſuſpecting, and took 
all thoſe Signs of Effeminacy to unaſſured Youth, 
and firſt Addreſs ;' and he was abſolutely deceived 
in her. Alanzo's Supper being brought up, 1 
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was the beſt the bad Irin afforded, they fate down, 
and all the. Supper Time talked of a thouſand 
pleaſant Things, and moſt of Love and Women, 
where both expreſſed Abundance of Gallantry for 
the fair Sex. Alonzo related, many ſhort and plea- 
ſant Accidents and Amours he had had with 
Womens 45 me, ms 27 Eerer va | 
Tho' the Stranger were by Birth a Spaniard | 
yet, while. they, diſcourſed the Glaſs was not idle, 1 
but went as briſkly about, as if lia had been | 
| 


an abſolute good Fellow. Alonzo drinks his and 
his Miſtreſſes Health, and Sy/v:a returned the Ci- 
vility, and ſo on, till three Bottles were ſacrificed 
to Fa and good Humour; while ſhe, at the 
Expence of a little Modeſty, declared herſelf ſo 
much of the Opinion of Don Atonzo, for gay 
Inconſtancy, and the Bleſſing of Variety, that he 
was wholly charmed with a Converſation ſo-agree= 
able to his own. I have heard her Page ſay, from 
whom I have had a great Part of the Truths of 
her Life, that he never ſaw Sylvia in ſo pleaſant a a 
Humour all his Life before, nor ſeemed ſo well 
pleaſed,, which gave 'him, her Lover, a Jealouſy 
that perplexed him above any Thing he had ever 
felt from Love; though he durſt not own it. 
But Alonzo finding his young Companion altoge- 
ther ſo charming (and in his own Way too) could 
not forbear very often from falling upon his Neck, 
and kifling the Fair diſguiſed, with as hearty an 
Ardour, as ever he did one of the other Sex: He 
told her he adored her; ſhe was directly of his 
Principle, all gay, inconſtant, galliard and rov- 
ing, and with ſuch a Guſto, he commended the 
Joys of fickle Youth, that Sy/via would often fay, 
ſhe was then jealous of him, and envious of thoſe 
who poſſeſſed him, though ſhe knew not whom. 
The more ſhe looked on him, and heard him 
| . 
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that warmed her Head, made her give him a 


Who called himſelf Philander This Philander had 


dined with the Prince ap at, I told him, con- 


* heved ſhe was of a Humour to ſuffer none to die 


of Spaniſh Horſes, the beſt in the Court, on my 


fuſed to fatisfy him in that; I only ſwore him 


Fu. 


ſpeak, the more ſhe fanſied him : And Wine 


thauſand Demonſtrations of Love, that warmed 
her Heart; which he miſtook for Friendſhip, hav- 
ing miſtaken her Sex. In this Fit of beginning 
Love (which is always the beit) and Jealouſy, ſhe 
bethought her to aſk him on what Adventure he 
had now been; for he being without his Equi- 
page, ſhe believed, ſhe ſaid, he was upon ſome 
Affair of Love: He told her there was a Lady, 
within an Hour's Riding of that Place, of Qua- 
lity, and handſome, very much courted : Amongſt 
thoſe that were of the Number of her Adorers, 
he ſaid, was a young Man of Quality of France, 


been about eight Days very happy in her Favour, 
and had happened to boaſt his good Fortune the 
next Night at the Governor's 'Fable, where he 


tinued Alonzo, that the Perſon he ſo boaſted of, 
had ſo ſoon granted him the Favour, that I be- 


at her Feet: But this, ſaid he, Philander thought 
an Indignity to his good Parts, and told me, he 
believed: he was the only Man happy in her Fa- 
vour, and that could be ſo : On this J ventured 
a Wager, at which he coloured extremely, and 
the Company laughed, which incenſed him more; 
the Prince urged the Wager, which was a Pair 


Side, againſt a Diſcretion on his: This Odds of- 
fered by me incenſed him yet more; but urged to 
lay, we ended the Diſpute with the Wager, the 
beſt Concluſion of all Controverſies. He would 
have known what Meaſures I would take; 1 re- 


upon Honour, that he ſhould not diſcover the 
end | Not 
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Wager, or the Diſpute to the Lady. The next 
Day I went to pay her a Viſit, from my Aunt, 
the Governor's Lady, and ſhe received me with 
all the Civility in the World. I ſeemed ſurprized at 
her Beauty, and could talk of nothing but the 
Adoration I had for her, and found her extremely _ 
pleaſed, and vain ;z of which feeble Reſiſtance I. 
made ſo good Advantage, that before we parted, 
being all alone, I received from her all the Free- 
doms, that I could with any good Manners be 
allowed the firſt Time; ſhe firing me with Kiſles, 
and ſuffering my cloſeſt Embraces. Having proſ- 
pered ſo well, I left her for that Time, and two. 
Days after I made my Viſit again; ſhe was a 
mrried Lady, and her Huſband was a Dutch 
Count, and gone to a little Government he held 
under my Uncle, fo: that again I found a free Ad- 
mittance; I told her, it was my Aunt's Compli- 
ment I brought before, but that now it was my 
own I brought, which was that of an impatient 
Heart, that: burnt with a World of Fire and 
Flame, and Nonſenſe. In fine, ſo eager I was, 
and ſo preſſing for ſomething more than dull Kiſ- 
ling, that ſhe began to retire as faſt as ſhe ad- 
vanced before, and told me, after Abundance of 
preſſing her to it, that ſhe had ſet a Price upon 
her Beauty, and unleſs I underſtood how to pur- 
chaſe her, it was not her Fault if I were not hap- 
py. At firſt J fo little expected it had been Mo- 
ney, that J reiterated my Vows, and fanſied it 
was the Aſſurance of my Heart ſhe meant; but 
ſhe very frankly replied, Sir, you may ſpare your 
Pains, and five hundred Piſtoles will eaſe you of a 
great deal of Trouble, and be the beſi Argument of 
our Love, This generous conſcientious Humour 
« hers, of ſuffering none to die that had five hun- 
ied Piſtoles to preſent for a Cure, was very ee 
| a | | News 
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to my Youth or Beauty, but that a Man with 
half a Noſe, or a ſingle Eye, or that ſtunk like 


come for the aforeſaid Sum, to this charming In- 


but that ſort of Bargaining, was her Humour, and 


ſhe had a Brother to come Fo-morrow, whom 


ber Piſtoles) ſhe deſired I would Wait at this very 
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News to me, and I found J was not at all obliged 


an old Spaniard that had dined on rotten Cheeſe 
and Garlick, ſhould have been equally as wel- 


ſenſible. I muſt confeſs, I do not love to chaffer 
for my Pleaſure, it takes off the. beſt Part of it; 
and were J left to my own Judgment of its Worth, 
F ſhould hardly have offered ſo ſneaking a Sum; 


MO CS > ee eee EEE Eons 


a 


to enjoy her mind, tho' ſhe had ſtrangely palled 
me by this Management of the Matter: All I had 
now to do, was to appoint my Night, and bring f. 
my Money; now was a very proper Time for it, 
her Huſband being abſent: I took my Leave of N 
her, infinitely well pleaſed to have gained my 5, 
Point on any Terms, with a Promiſe to deliver 
myſelf there the next Night: But ſhe told me, the 


ſhe would not have ſee me, and for that Reaſon 
(being however not willing · to delay the receiving 


Houſe till a Footman ſhould! give me Notice 
when to come; accordingly I came, and ſent he 


a Billet, that I waited prepared at al- Points; andi had 
ſhe returned me a: Billet to this Purpoſe; 7% kiss 
her Brother with ſome Relations being arrived, oc, , 
ſhe expected, ſbs begged- fort her Honour's Sake, that my 
would wait till ſhe” ſent, which ſhould be as ſoon a and 
they were gone to their Chambers; and they, having hic 
rid a long Tourney, would early retire; that ſhe wo whit 
impatient of the Bleſſing, and ſboul be as we'l pre had 
pared as himſelf," and that ſhe would leave her e to he 
man Letitia to give me Admitiance.— This (ati vas! 
ſy'd me very well; and as I attenged her; ſome o that 
Ve 


my Acquaintance chanced to arrive; with- who 
. | : | | 1 ſupped 


P 
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] ſupped, and took ſo many Glaſſes to her Health 
as it paſſed down, that L was arrived at a very 
handſome Pitch, and to ſay Truth, was as full 
of Bacchus as of Venus. However, as ſoon as her 
Footman arrived, I ſtole away, and took Horſe, 
and by that Time it was quite dark arrived at her 


Houſe, where I was led in by a young Maid, 


whoſe Habit was very neat and clean, and ſhe 


herſelf appeared to my Eyes, then dazzling with 


Wine, the moſt beautiful young Creature I had 
ever ſeen, as in Truth ſhe was ; ſhe ſeemed all 
Modeſty, and bluſhing Innocence; ſo that con- 


ducting me into a low Parlour, while ſhe went 


to tell her Lady I was come, who lay ready dreſ- 
ſed in al! the Magnificences of Night-dreſs to re- 
ceive me, I fate contemplating on this fair young 
Maid, and no more thought of her Lady than of 
Bethlehem Gaber. The Maid ſoon returned, and 


curtſying, told me, with Bluſhes on her Face, 
that her Lady expected me; the Houſe was ſtill 


as Sleep, and no Noiſe heard, but the little Winds 
that ruſhed among the 


falſe Light in the Room, or the true Wine de- 


33 an Angel for Beauty, and indeed I think ſhe 
had all the Temptations of Nature. 


my Addreſs. I found her pleaſed with my Vows, 
end melting at my Kiſſes; I ſighed in her Boſom, 
which panted me a Welcome there; that Boſom 
whiter than Snow, ſweeter than the Noſegay ſhe. 


[ 
q 
ad planted there. She urged me faintly to go 
0 


0 that I ſcor! £ 


1 | | this, 
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Teſſamin that grew at the 
Window; now whether at that Moment, the 


ceived me, I know not; but I beheld this Maid 
I began to 


kiſs her, and ſhe to tremble and bluſh ; yet not 
ſo much out of Fear, as Surprize and Shame at 


2 
—— 


eds. 


to her Lady, who expected me, and I ſwore it | 
was for her Sake I came (whom I never ſaw) and 
&1 other Beauties: She kindled at 
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this, and her Cheeks glowed with Love, I preſ- 
ſed her to all I wiſhed ; but ſhe replied; ſhe was 
a Maid, and ſhould be undone. I told her, I 
would marry her, and ſwore it with a thouſand 
Oaths; ſhe believed, and grew eas fond 


In fine, at laſt ſhe yielded to all I aſked of her, 


which we had ſcarce recovered when her Lady 


rung. I could not ſtir, but ſhe who feared a Sur- 


prize ran to her, and told her, I was gone into 
the Garden, and would come immediately ; ſhe 
haſtens down again to me, fires. me anew, and 
pleaſed me anew; it was thus I taught a longing 
Maid the firſt Leſion of Sin, at the Price of tifty 
Fiſtoles, which I preſented her; nor could ] yet 


part from this young Charmer, but ſtayed fo long, 


that her Lady rung a Silver Bell again; but my 
new Prize was ſo wholly taken up with the Plea- 
ſure of this new Amour, and the good Fortune 
arrived to her, ſhe heard not the Bell, fo that the 
fair Deceived put on her Night-gown and Slip- 
pers, and came ſoftly down Stairs, and found my 
new Love and I cloſely embracing, with all the 
Paſſion and Fondneſs imaginable. I know not 
what ſhe ſaw in me in that kind Moment to her 
Woman, . or whether the Diſappointment gave 


her a greater Deſire, but it is moſt certain ſhe fell 
moſt deſperately in Love with me, and ſcorning 


to take Notice of the Indignity I put upon her, 
ſhe unſeen ſtole to her Chamber; where, after a 
moſt afflicting Night, ſhe next Morning called 
her Woman to her (whom I left towards Morn- 


ing, better pleaſed with my fifty Piſtoles worth of 
Beauty, than I ſhould have been with that of 
five Hundred:) The Maid, whoſe Guilt made 
her very much unaſſured, approached her Lady 


with ſuch, Trembliugs, as ſhe no longer doubted 


but ſhe was guilty, but durſt not examine her a- 


bout 
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bout it, leſt ſhe, who had her Honour in keep- 
ing, ſhould, by the Diſcovery ſhe found ſhe had 
made of her Levity, expoſe that of her Lady. She 
therefore diſſembled as well as ſhe could, and ex- 
amined her about my Stay; to which, the Maid 
anſwered, I had fallen aſleep, and it was impoſ- 
ſible to awake me *till Day appeared; when for 
fear of Diſcovery I poſted away. This, though 
the Lady knew was falſe, ſhe was forced to take 
for current Excuſe ; and more raging with Love 
than ever, ſhe immediately diſpatched away her 
Footman with a Letter to me, upbraiding me ex- 
reamly; but, at the ſame Time, inviting me 
with all the Paſſion imaginable ; and, becauſe I 
ſhould not again ſee my young Miſtreſs, who 
was dying in Love with me, ſhe appointed me to 
meet her at a little Houſe ſhe had, a Bow-ſhot 
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this Invitation, and went; ſhe came adorned with 
all her Charms. „ E | 
I conſidered her a new Woman, and one 
whom I had a Wager to win upon, the Con- 
queſt of one TI Had Inclination to, till by the. 
Diſcovery of the Jilt in her, I began to deſpiſe. 
the Beauty; however, as I ſaid, ſhe was new, 
and now perhaps eaſy to be brought to any. 
Terms, as indeed it happened; ſhe careſſed me 
with all imaginable Fondneſs ; was ready to eat 
my Lips inſtead of kiſſing them, and much more 
forward than I wiſhed, who do not love an over- 
eaſy Conqueſt ; however, ſhe pleaſed me for three 
Days together, in all which Time ſhe detained 
me there, coming to me early, and ſtaying the 
| „ 1 2 5 lateſt 
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lateſt Hour; and I have no Reaſon to repent my 
Time; for beſides that I have paſſed it very 
well, ſhe at my coming away preſented me this 
Jewel in my "Bo and this Ring on my Finger, 


and I have ſaved my five hundred Piſtoles, my 


Heart, and my Credit in the encounter, and am 
going to Bruxels to triumph over the haughty 


cConceited Philander, who ſet ſo great a Value on 
his own Beauty, and yet, for all his fine Perſon, has 


aid the Piſtoles, before he could purchaſe the 
leſſing, as ſhe ſwore to me, who have made a 
Convert of her, and reduced her to the Thing 
ſhe never yet was, a Lover; inſomuch, that ſhe 
has promiſed me to renounce Philander I have 
promiſed to viſit her again ; but if I do it will be 
more for the Vanity to pleaſe, than to be pleaſed ; 
for I never repeat any Thing with Pleaſure. All 
the While he ſpoke, Sylvia fixed her Eyes, and 
all her ſoft Deſires upon him; ſhe envies the 
happy Counteſs, but much more the happy Maid, 
with whom his perfect Liking made him happy; 
ſhe fanſies him in her Arms, and withes him 
there; ſhe is ready a thouſand times to tell him 
ſhe is a Woman, but, when ſhe reflects on his 
Inconſtancy, ſhe fears. When he had ended his 
Story, ſhe cried, ſighing, And you are juſt come 


from this fair Lady? He anſwered her, he was 


found and Heart whole: She replied, It is very 
well you are ſo, but all the Young do not thus eſcape 
from Beauty, and you may, ſome Time or other, be 


entrapped. Oh, cried he, 1 defy the Power of One, 


while Heaven has diſtributed Variety to All. Were 


you never in Love? replied Sylvia. - Never, ſaid 


he, that they call Love : I have burnt and raved an 
Hour or two, or +; purſued, and gazed, and laid 
Sieges, till J had overcome; but, what is this to 


Love? Did I ever make a ſecond Viſit, unleſs upon 


eceſſit y 
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Neceſſity, or Gratitude © And yet—and there he 
ſighed ; and yet, ſaid he, I ſaw a Beauty once upon 
the Tour, that has ever ſince given me Torment. At 
Bruxels ? ſaid Sylvia. There, replied he; ſbe was 
the faireſt Creature Heaven ever made, ſuch White 
#id Red by Nature, ſuch Hair, ſuch Eyes, and ſuch 
a Mouth All Youth and raviſhing Sweetneſs ; 
pur ſued her io her Lodgings, and all I could 
get, was, that ſhe. belonged to a young Nobleman, 
who ſince has taken Orders. From the Night I ſaw 
her, I never left her Window, but had Spies of all 
Sorts, who brought me Intelligence, and a little after, 
I found ſhe had quitted the Place with a new Lover, 
which made me. love and rave ten Times more, when 
J knew afſuredly ſhe was a Whore —— and how fine 
a one I had mifſed:; This called all the Blood to 
Sylvia's Face, and ſo confounded her ſhe could 
not anſwer ; ſhe knew it was herſelf of whom 
he ſpoke 3 and that coarſe Word, though inno- 
cently ſpoken, or rather gaily expreſſed, put her 
quite out of Countenance ; however, ſhe reco- 
vered again, when ſhe conſidered they were not 
meant as Rudeneſſes to her. She loved him, and 
was eaſy to pardon: With ſuch Diſcourſe they 
paſſed the Evening till towards Bed-Time, and 
the young Spaniard, who had taken little Reſt in 
three Nights before, wanted ſome Repoſe; and 
calling for his Chamber, the Hoſt beſought him, 
ſince they had the Happineſs (the young Hu 
Gentleman and himſelf) to be ſo good Friends, 
that they would ſhare a Bed together: For in 
Truth, ſaid he, Sir, you muſt ſit up all Night elſe; 
he replied, with all his Soul, it was the moſt 
grateful Propoſal had been ever made him ; ang 
addrefling himſelf to Sylvia, aſked him if he 
would allow him that Blefling : She bluſhed ex- 
treamly at the (es and hung down her 1 

R 3 . 
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and he laughed to ſee it: Sir, ſaid Sylvia, I will 


give you my Bed, for it is all one to me to lie on a 
Bed, or on. the Chairs. Why, Sir, ſaid Alonzo, I 
am too paſſianate an Adorer of the Female Sex, to in- 
commode any of my own with Addreſſes; nor am 1 jo 
nice, but I can ſuffer a Man to lie by me, eſpecially | 
fo dear a Youth as yourſelf ; at which he embraced 

her in his Arms, which did but the more raiſe 
Sylvia's Bluſhes, who wiſhed for what ſhe dread- 
ed: Wfith you, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I could methinks be 
content to do what I dp not uſe ta de; and, fearing to 
betray her Sex, forced a Conſent ; for either One 
or the Other ſhe was compelled to do; and with 
the Aſſurance that he thought her what ſhe ſeem- 
ed, ſhe choſe to give her Conſent, and they Both 
went to Bed together: To add to her Deceit 
(ſne being forced in her Sickneſs to cut off her 
Hair) when ſhe put off her Perriwig ſhe diſcover- 
ed nothing of the Woman; nor feared ſhe any 
hing but her Breaſts, which were the roundeſt 
and the whiteſt in the World ; but ſhe was Jong 
in undreſing, which to colour the Matter, | ſhe 
ſuffered her Page to do; who, poor Lad, was 
never in ſo trembling a Condition, as in that 
Manner to be obliged to ſerve her, where ſhe 
_ diſcovered ſo many Charms he never before had 
ſeen, but all ſuch as might, be ſeen with Modeſty : 


y that Time ſhe came to Bed, Alonzo was faſt 


aſleep, being ſo long kept waking, and never ſo 
much as dreamt he had a Woman with him; but 


ſhe, whoſe Fears kept her waking, had a thouſand 


Agitations and Wiſhes; ſo natural it is, when 
| Virtue has broke the Bounds of Modeſty, - to 
Plunge in paſt all Retreat; and, I believe there 
are very few who retire after the firſt Sin. She 
conſiders her Condition in a ſtrange Country, her 
pplendor declining, her Love for Philander ute 
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reduced to Friendſhip, or hardly that; ſhe was 
young, and eat and drank well; had a World 
of Vanity, that Food of Deſire, that Fuel to 
Vice: She ſaw this the beautifulleſt Youth ſhe 


imagined ever to have ſeen, of Quality and For- 


tune able to ſerve her ; all theſe made -her rave 
with a Deſire to gain him for a Lover, and ihz- 
imagined as all the Vain and Young do, that 
though no Charms had yet been able to hold 
him, ſhe alone had thoſe that would; her Glaſs 
had a thouſand Times told her ſo ; ſhe compares 
him to Octavio, and finds him, in her Opinion, 
handſomer ; ſhe was poſſeſt with ſome Love for 


Philander, when he firſt addrefled to her, and 


Octavio ſhared at beſt but half a Heart; but 
now, that ſhe had loſt all for Philander and Octa- 


vie, and had a Heart to caſt away, or give a new 


Lover; it was like her Money, ſhe hated to 
keep it, and laviſhed it on any Trifle, rather than 
hoard it, or let it lie by: It was a Lofs of Time 
her Youth couid not ſpare ; ſhe, after Reflection, 
reſolved, and when ſhe had reſolved, ſhe believed 
it done. By a Candle ſhe had by her, to read a 
little Novel ſne had brought, ſhe ſurveyed him 
often, as curiouſly as Phche did her Cupid, and 
though he ſlept like a mere Mortal, he appeared 
as charming to her Eyes as the winged God 


himſelf; and it is believed ſhe wiſhed he would 


awake and find by her Curioſity, her Sex: For 
this I know, ſhe durſt no longer truſt herſelf a- 
bed with. him, but got up, and all the laſt Part 
of the Night walked about the Room: her Page 
lay in the Room with her, by her Order, on the 
Table, with a little Vallice under his Head, 
which he carried Sylvia's Linen in; ſhe awoke 


him, and told him all her Fears, in a pleaſant 


Manner. In the Morning Alonzo awakes, and 
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wonders to find her up ſo ſoon, and reproached 
her for the Unkindneſs; new Proteſtations on 
both Sides paſſing of eternal Friendſhip, they 
both reſolved for Bruxels; but, leſt ſhe ſhould 
encounter Philander on the Way, who poſſibly 
might be on viſiting his Dutch Counteſs, ſhe de- 
fired him to ride on before, and to ſuffer her to 
loſe the Happineſs of his Company, till they met 
in Bruxeſs : With much ado he conſents, and 
taking the Ring the Counteſs gave him, from ; 
off his Finger, Sir, ſaid he, be pleaſed to wear t 
this, and if ever you need my Fortune, or my Sword, £ 
fend it, and in what Part of the World ſocver 1 k 
am, I will fly to your Service. Sylvia returned b 
u 

te 


him a little Ring ſet round with Diamonds, that 
Philander in his wooing Time had given her, a- 
mongſt a Thouſand of finer Value: His Name and 
hers were ingraven inſtead of a Poſie in it; which 
was only Philander and Sylvia, and which he took 
no Notice af, and parted from each other in the 
tendereſt Manner, tiiat two young Gentlemen 
could poſſibly be imagined to do, though it were 
more than ſo on her Side; for ſhe was madly in 
Love with him. 17 

As ſoon as Sylvia came to Bruxels, ſhe ſent 
in the Evening to ſearch out Brilliard, for ſhe 
had diſcovered, if he ſhould come to the Know- 
lege of her being in Town, and ſhe ſhould not 
ſend to him, he would take it ſo very ill, that he 
might prevent all her Deſigns and Rambles, the 
now Joy of her Heart; ſhe knew ſhe could 
make him her Slave, her Pimp, her any Thing, 
for Love, and the Hope of her Favour, and his 
| Intereſt might defend her; and the ſhould know 
all Philand:r's Motions, whom now, though ſhe 
loved no more, ſhe feared. - She found him, and 


he took her Lodgings, infinitely pleaſed = ar 
| . ru 
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© Truſt ſhe: repoſed in him, the only Means by 
which he could arrive to Happineſs. She conti- 
nues her Man's Habit, and he ſupplied the Place 
of Valet, dreſſed her and undreſſed her, ſhifted 
her Linen every Day; nor did he take all theſe 
Freedoms, without advancing a little farther 
upon Occaſion and Opportunity, which was the 
Hire ſhe gave him, to ſerve her in more lucky 
Amours ; the Fine ſhe paid to live free, and at 
Eaſe. She tells him her Adventure, which, 
though it were Daggers to his Heart, was, how- 
ever, the only Way to keep her his own; for he 
knew her Spirit was too violent to be reſtrained 
by any Means. At laſt, ſhe told him her Deſign 
upon a certain young Man of Quality, who ſhe _ 
told him, was the fame ſhe encountered. She - 
aſſured him it was not Love or Liking, but per- 
fectly Intereſt that made her Deſign upon him, 
and that if he would aſſiſt her, ſhe would be very 
kind to him, as a Man that had gained very 
greatly upon her Heart. This Flattery ſhe urged 
with infinite Fondneſs and Art, and he, over- 
joyed, believed every Word as Gofpel ; fo that 
he promiſed her the next Day to carry a Billet to 
the young Den: In the mean Time, ſhe cauſed 
him to ſup with her, purpoſely to give him an 
Account of Philander, Ceſaris and Hermime, 
whom ſhe heard was come to Hruxels, and lived 
publickly with the Prince. He told her, it was 
very true, and that he ſaw them every Day, nay, 
every Moment together; for he verify believed 
they could not live aſunder; that Philander was 
every Evening caballing there, where all the 
Malecontents of the Reformed Religion had 
taken Sanctuary, and where the Grand Council 
was every Night held; for ſome great Things 
were in Agitation, and debating how to trouble 

N 1 the 
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the Repoſe of all France again with new Broils; 


he told her, that all the World made their Court 
to Hermione, that if any Body had any Petitions, 
or Addreſſes to make to the Prince, it was by 
her ſole Intereſt; ſhe ſate in their cloſeſt Coun- 
cils, and heard their graveſt Debates ;. and ſhe 


was the Oracle of the Board: The Prince .pay- 
ing her perfect Adoration, while. ſhe, | whoſe 


Charms of Youth were ended, being turned of 
thirty, fortined her Decays with all the Art her 
Wit and Sex were capable of, and kept her illuſ- 
trious Lover as perfectly her Slave, as if ſhe had 
engaged him by all thoſe Ties that fetter the moſt 


circumſpect, and totally ſubdued, him to her 


Will, who was, without Exception, the moſt 
lovely Perſon upon Earth; and though, Madam, 
you know him ſo perfectly well, yet J muſt tell 
you my Opinion of him: He is all the ſofter 
Sex can Wiſh, and Ours admire; he is formed for 
Love and War; and as he is the moſt amorous 
and wanton in Courts, he is alſo the moſt fierce 
and brave in Field; his Birth the moſt elevated, 
his Age arrived to full blown Man, adorned with 
all the ſpreading Glories that charm the Fair, 


and engage the World; and I have often heard 
ſome of our Party ſay, his Perſon gained him more 
Numbers to his Side, than his Cauſe or Quality; 


for he underſtood all the uſeful Arts of Popularity, 
the gracious Smile and Bow, and all thoſe cheap 
Favours that ſo gain upon Hearts; and without 


the Expence of any Thing but Ceremony, has 
. made the Nation mad for his Intereſt, who never 
_ © otherwiſe obliged them; and ſure Nothing is more 


neceſſary in the Great, than Affability; nor ſhews 
greater Marks of Grandeur, or ſhall more eter- 
nize them, than bowing to the Croud. As the 
Maiden Queen I have read of in England, who 
„ 5 : | made 


with 
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made herſelf idolized by that ſole Piece of poli- 
tick Cunning, underſtanding well the ſtubborn,; 
yet good Nature of the People ; and gained more, 
upon them by thoſe little Arts, than if ſhe had 
parted with all the Prerogatives of her Crown. 
Ah! Madam, you cannot imagine what little: 
Slights govern the whole Univerſe, and how eaſy: 
it is for Monarchs to oblige. This Ceſario was 
made to know, and there is -no One fo poor ans 
Object, who may not. have Acceſs to him, and 
whom he does. not ſend away well pleaſed, 
though he do not grant what they aſk. He diſ- 
patches quickly, which is a grateful Virtue in 
great Men; and none ever eſpouſed his. Intereſt, 
that did not find a Reward and a Protection; It is 
true, theſe are all the Tools he is to work with, 
and he ſtops at nothing that leads to his Ambi- 
tion 3 nor has he done all that lies in the Power, 
of Man only, to ſet all France yet in a Flame, 
but he calls up the very Devils from Hell to his- 
Aid, and there is no Man famed for Necroman- 
cy, to whom he does not apply himſeif; which, 
indeed, is done by the Advice of Hermi:ne, who 
is very much. affected with thoſe Sort of People, 
and puts a great Truſt and Confidence in them. 
She ſent at great Expence, for a German Con- 
jurer, who arrived the other Day, and who. is 
perpetually conſulting with Another of the ſame. 
Sort, a_Scet by Birth, called Fergr/ano. He. was. 
once in Holy Be and ſtill is fo, but all his. 
Practice is the Black Art; and excellent in it he 
is reported to be. . Hermione undertakes nothing 
without his Advice; and as he is. abſolutely, her: 
Creature, ſo his. Art , governs her, and ſhe the. 
Prince: She holds her Midnight Conferences, 
witn him; and as ſhe is very ſupcrflitious, ſo ſhe: 
s very learned, and ſtudies this Art, taught by: 

„ this 


* 


this great Maſter Fergyſano ; and ſo far is this 
glorious Hero betwitched with theſe Sorcerers, 
that he puts his whole Truft in theſe Conjura- 
tions and Charms; and fo far they have impoſed 
on him, that with an inchanted Ointment, 
which Wy had prepared for him, he ſhall be 
invulnerable, though he ſhould face the Mouth of 
a Cannon : They have, at the earneſt Requeſt of 
Hermione, calculated his Nativity, and find him 
born to be a King; and, that before twenty 
Moons expire, he ſhall be crowned in France : 
And flattering his eaſy Youth with all the Vani- 
ties of Ambition, they have made themſelves ab- 
ſolutely uſeful to him. This Scat, being a moſt 
inveterate Enemy to France, lets the Prince reſt 
neither Night nor Day, but is ſtill inſpiring him 


with new Hopes of a Crown, and laying him 


down all the falſe Arguments imaginable, to ſpur 
the active Spirit: My Lord is not of the Opinion, 
'et ſeems to comply with them in Council ; he 
BY at all the Fopperies of Charms and Incan- 
tations z inſomuch, that he many Times anges 
the Prince, and is in eternal little Feuds with 
Hermione. The German would often in theſe 
Diſputes ſay, he found by his Art, that the Stop 
to the Prince's Glory would be his Love. This 
ſo incenſed Hermione, and conſequently the 
Prince, that they had like to have broke with 
him, but durſt not for Fear; he knowing too 
much to be diſobliged : On the other Side, Fer- 


5 guſano is moſt wonderfully charmed with the Wit 


and maſculine Spirit of Hermione, her Courage, 
and the Manlineſs of her Mind; and underſtand- 
ing which Way ſhe would be ſerved, reſolved to 
obey her, finding ſhe had an abſolute Aſcendancy 
over the Prince, whom, by this Means, he knew 
he ſhould get into his ſole Management. Her- 

i 5 mioney 
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mione, though ſhe ſeemed to be poſſeſſed ſo intire- 
ly of Ceſarw's Heart, found ſhe had great and 
powerful Oppoſers, who believed the Prince lay 
idling in her Arms, and that poſlibly ſhe might 
eclipſe his Fame, by living at that Rate with a 
Woman he had no other Pretenſions to but 
Love; and many other Motives were urged daily 
to him by the Admirers of his great Actions: 
And ſhe feared, with Reaſon, that ſome Time or 


other, Ambition might get the Aſcendancy of 


Love: She, therefore, in her Midnight Confe- 


rences with Ferguſano, often urged him to ſnew 


her that Piece of his Art, to make a Philtre to 
retain fleeting Love; and not only keep a Paſ- 
ſion alive, but even revive it from the Dead. She 
tells him of her Contract with him; ſhe urges 
his forced Marriage, as ſhe was pleaſed to call it, 
in his Vouth; and that he being ſo young, ſhe 
believed he might find it lawful to marry himſelf a 
ſecon1 time; that poſbbly his Princeſs was for the 
Intereſt of the King; and Men of his elevated 


Fortune ought not to be tied to thoſe Strictneſſes 


of common Men, but for the good of the Public, 
ſometimes act beyond the muſty Rules of Law and 
Equity, thoſe politick Bands to confine the Mabile. 
At this unreaſonable Rate the pleads her Right 
to Ceſario, and he hearkens with all Attention, 
and approves ſo well all ſhe ſays, that he reſolves, 
not only to attach the Prince to her by all the 
Force of the Black Art, but that of neceſſary 
Marriage alſo: This pleaſed her to the laſt De- 
gree; and ſhe left him, after he had promiſed 
her to bring her the Philtre by the Morning: For 
it was that ſhe moſt urged, the other requiring 
Time to argue with him, and work him by De- 
grees to it. Accordingly, the next Morning he 
brings her a Tooth-pick-Caſe of Gold, of rare 

es e infernal 
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infernal its wrought with a thouſand 


Charms, of that Force, that every Time the 


Prince ſhould touch it, and while he but wore it 


about him, his Fondneſs ſhould not only conti- 


nue, but increaſe, and he ſhould. hate all Wo- 
mankind befides, at leaſt in the Way of Love, 


and have no Power to poſſeſs another Woman, . 


though ſhe had all the Attractions of Nature. 
He tells her the Prince could never ſuſpe&t fo 
familiar a Prefent, and for the Fineneſs of the 
Work, it was a Preſent for a Prince; For, ſaid 
he, no human Art could frame fo rare a Piece of 


 Wirkmanſhip ; that nine Nights the maſt delicate if 


the Infernals were mixing the Metal with the moſt 
powerful of Charms, and watched the critical Mi- 


nules of the Stars, in which to form the myſtic Fi- 


gures, every one being a Spell upon the Heart, of that 


nunerring Magick, no mortal Power could ever diſ- 


ſolve, undo, or conquer. The only Art now was 
in giving it, ſo as to oblige him never to part 


with it; and ſhe, who had all the Cunning of 


her Sex, undertook for that Part ; ſhe diſmiſſed 
her infernal Confident, and went to her Toilet to 
dreſs her, knowing well, that the Prince would 


not be long before that he came to her: She laid 
the Tooth-pick-Caſe down, ſo as he could not 


avoid ſeeing it: The Prince came immediately 
after in, as he ever uſed to do Night and Morn- 
ing, to ſee her dreſs her; he ſaw this gay Thing 
on her Table, and took it in his Hand, admir- 
ing the Work of it, as he was the moſt curious 
Perſon in the World : She told him, there was 
not a finer wrought Thing in the World, and 
that ſhe had a very great Eſteem for it, it being 
made by the Hs; and bid him mind the An- 
tiqueneſs of the Work: The more ſhe commend- 
ed it, the more he liked it, and told her, 150 
mi 
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muſt let him call it his: She told him, he would 
give it away to the next Commender : He vowet 


he would not: She told him then he ſhould not 
only call it his, but it ſhould in reality be ſo ; 


and he vowed itſhould be the laſt Thing he would 


part with in the World. 


From that Time forward ſhe found, or thought 
ſhe found, a more impatient Fondnefs. in Mini 


than ſhe had ſeen before : However it was, ſhe 
ruled and governed him as ſhe pleaſed ; and in- 
deed never was ſo great a Slave to Beauty, as, 
in my Opinion, he was to none at all; for ſhe 
is far from having any natural Charms; yet it 


was not long ſince it was abſolutely believed by 


all, that he had been reſolved to give himſelf 
wholly up to her Arms; to have ſought no other 
Glory, than to have retired to a Corner of the 
World with her, and changed all his Crown of 
Laurel for thoſe of Roſes : But ſome ſtirring Spi- 
rits have rouſed him a-new, and awakened Am- 
bition in him, and they are on great Deſigns, 
which poſſibly ere long may make all France to 
tremble; yet ſtill Hermione is oppreſſed with Love, 
and the Effects of daily increaſing Paſſion. He 
has perpetual Correſpondence with the Party in 
Paris, and Advice of all Things that paſs; they 
let him know they are ready to receive him when- 
cver he can bring a Force into France; nor needs. 
he any conſiderable Number, he havin already 
there, in every Place through which he ſhall paſs, 


all, or the moſt Part of the Hearts and Hands at 


his Devotion; and they want but Arms, and 
they ſhall gather as they go: They deſtre he will 
land himſelf in ſome Part of the Kingdom, and 
it would be Encouragement enough to all the 


pyiul e ww 15 ae all 9252 W toge- 
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ther. In fine, he is offered all Aſſiſtance and 
Money; and left all the Forces of France ſhould 
be bent againſt him, he has Friends, of great 
Quality and Intereſt, that are reſolved to riſe in 
ſeveral Places of the Kingdom, in Languedoc and 
Guienny, whither the King muſt be obliged to 
ſend his Forces, or a great Part of them; ſo 
that all this Side of France will be left defence- 
leſs. I myſelf, Madam, have ſome Share in this 
great Deſign, and poſſibly you will one Day ſee 
me a Perſon of a Quality ſufficient to merit thoſe 
Favours I am now bleſſed with. Pray, replied 
Sylvia, ſmiling with a little Scorn, what Part are 
you to play to arrive at this good Fortune? I am, 
ſaid he, trufled to provide all the Ammunition and 
Arms, and to hire a Veſſel to tranſport them to ſame 
Sea-port Town in France, which the Council ſhall 
think moſt proper to receive us. Sylvia laughed, and 
ſaid, . ſhe propheſied another End of this high De- 
ſign than they imagined ; but deſperate Fortunes 
muſt take their Chance. bat, continued ſhe, 
does not Hermione ſpeak of me, and enquire of me! 
Yes, replied Brilliard; but in ſuch a Hay, as if 
ſhe looked on you as a laſt Creature, and one of ſuch a 
Reputation, ſhe would not receive a Viſit from for all 
the World. At this Sylvia laughed extremely, and 
cried, Hermione would be very well content to be 
fo mean a Sinner as myſelf, to be ſa young and 0 
handſome a one. However, ſaid ſhe, 10 be ſerious, 
I would be glad to knew what real Probability there 
is in advancing and ſucceeding in this Deſign, for 1 
would take my Meaſures accordingly, and keep Phi- 
lander, whoſe wavering, or rather loſt Fortune, is 
. the greatefl Motive of my Reſalves to part with him, 
and that have made me ſo uneaſy to him. Brilliard 
told me, he was very confident of the Deſign, 
and that it was almoſt impoſſible to miſcarry 55 
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the Diſcontent all France was in at this Juncture; 
and they feared nothing but the Prince's Relapſ- 
ing, who, now, moſt certainly preferred Love 
to Glory. He farther told her, that as they were 
in Council, one deputed from the Pariſians ar- 
rived with new Offers, and to know the laſt Re- 
ſult of the Prince, whether he would eſpouſe their 
Intereſt or not, as they were with Life and For- 
tune ready to eſpouſe his Glory. They ſent him 
Word, it was from him they expected Liberty, 
and him whom they looked upon as their tutelar 
Deity. Old Ferguſano was then in Council, that 
Highland Wizard that manages all, and who is 
ever at Hand to awaken Miſchief, alarmed the 
Prince to new Glories, reproaching his ſcanda- 
lous Life, withal telling him, there were Mea- 
ſures to be taken to reconcile Love and Fame; 
and which he was to diſcourſe to him about in 
his Cloſet only; but as Ihings were, he bid him 
look into the Story of Armida and Renaldo, and 
compare his own with it, and he doubted not, 
but he would return bluſhing at his Remiſſneſs 
and Sloth : Not that he would exempt his Youth 
from the Pleaſures of Love, but he would not 
have Love hinder his Glory: This bold Speech 
before Hermione had like to have begot an ill Un- 
derſtanding ; but ſhe was as much for the Prince's 
Glory as Ferguſano, and therefore could not be 
angry, when ſhe conſidered the Elevation of the 
Prince would be her own alſo: At this neceſ- 
ſary Reproach the Prince bluſhed ; the Board ſe- 
conding the Wizard, had this good Effect to draw 
this Aſſurance from him, That they ſhould ſee 
he was not ſo attached to Love, but he could for 
ſome Time give a Ceſſation to his Heart, and 
that the Envoy from the Pariſians might return 
aſſured, that he would, as ſoon as he could 155 
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his Affairs in good Order, come to their Relief, 
and bring Arms for thoſe that had none, with 
ſuch Friends as he could get together; he could 
not promiſe Numbers, leſt by leading ſo many 
here, their Defign ſhould take Air, but would 
wholly truſt to Fortune, and their good Reſolu- 
tions: He demanded a Sum of Money of them 
for the buying theſe Arms, and they have promiſ- 
ed him all Aids. This is the laſt Reſult of Coun- 
cil, which broke immediately up; and the Prince 
_ retired to his Cloſet, where he was no ſooner 
come, but reflecting on the Neceſſity of leaving 
Hermione, he fell into the moſt profound Melan- 
choly and muſing that could ſeize a Man; while 
he fate thus, Hermione (who had ſchooled Fergu- 
ano for his rough Speech in Council, and defied 
he would now take the ()pportunity. to repair that 
want of Reſpect, while the Prince was to be 
ſpoken to alone) ſent him into the Cloſet to him; 
where he found him waiking with his Arms a- 
croſs, not minding the Bard who ſtood gazing on 
him, and at laſt called to him; and finding no 
Reply, he advanced, and pulling him gently by 
the Arm, cried, —— © Awake Royal young Man, 
awake! and look up to coming Greatneſs——l 
© was refleCting, replied Ceſario, on all the vari- 
© ous Fortunes I have paſſed, from the Time of 
© my Birth to this preſent hapleſs Day, and would 
be glad to know if any ſupernatural Means can 
© tell me what future Events will befal me? If 1 
© believed I ſhould not gain a Crown by this 
great Enterprize I am undertaking, here 1 
would lay me down in ſilent Eafe, give up my 
£ Toils and reſtleſs Soul to Love, and never think 
on vain Ambition more: Eaſe thou my troubled 
Mind, if thou haſt any Friend among the In- 
* fernals, and they dare utter Truth. My gra- 
8 6 ciousz 


\ 


Part III. Love-Letters. 1 


cious Prince, Yeplied the fawning Wizard, this 


and come unattended to my Apartment, I will 
undertake to ſhew you all the future Fortune 
you are to run, the Hazards, Dangers, and 
Eſcapes that attend your mighty Race of Life ; 
] will lay the. Adamantine Book before you, 


glyphick'd. I will ſhew you more, if Hell can 
furniſh Objects, and you dare ſtand untrem- 
bling at the Terror of them. Enough, replied 
Ceſario, name me the Hour. Betwixt Twelve 
and One, ſaid he; for that is the ſacred diſmal 
Time of Night for Fiends to come, Tombs to 
open and let looſe their Dead. We ſhall have 
uſe of both No more, replied Ceſario, I will 
attend them :? The Prince was going out, 
when Ferguſano recalled him, and cried, + One 


Q a aA a © „% g „% &aq > A e A _ A „ „ a 


Thing, Sir, I muſt caution you, That from 
| © this Minute to that, wherein I ſhall ſhew you 


your Deſtiny, you commit nothing unlawful 
with Women-kind.' Away, replied the Prince, 
* ſmiling, and leave your Canting.' The Wizard, 
putting on a more grave Countenance, replied — 
© By ail the Infernals, Sir, if you commit unlaw- 
* ful Things I cannot ſerve you.“ If your De- 
© vils, replied the Prince, laugbinz, be ſo nice, I 
doubt I ſhall find them too honeſt for my Pur- 
poſe.“ Sir, faid the ſubtle old Fiend, ſuch con- 
* ſcientious Devils your Highneſs is to converſe 
with To- night; and if you diſcover. the Se- 
* cret, it will not prove ſo lucky. Since they are 
* ſo humorous, cried Ceſario, J will give them 


2 


Way for once: And going out of the Room, 


he went directly to Hermione s Apartment; where, 
it being late, ſhe is preparing for Bed, and with 
a thouſand Kiſſes, and hanging on his Neck, ſhe 


aſked 


Night, if you dare looſe yourſelf. from Love, 


where all the Deſtinies of Princes are hiero- 


los... 
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aſxed him why he is ſo flow, and why he ſuffers I ber 


it was) to conſult with him: She aſked him what 


| a Thicket' of unordered Trees, that ſurrounded 
the Grotto, which paſſed a good Way under the ag if 


Way, which at the Entrance of the Cave they 
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not himſelf to be undreſſed? He feigns a thouſand 


5 | hp not 
Excuſes, at which ſhe ſeems extreamly amazed ; Stor 
ſhe complains, reproaches, and commands 5 


He tells her, he was to wait on the Governor bet 
about his moſt urgent Affairs, and was (late as 


Affairs he was to negotiate, of which ſhe was g. 
not to bear her Part? He refuſes to tell her, and 


ſhe replied ſhe had Senſe and Courage for any ow; 
Enterprize, and ſhould reſent it- very ill, if ſhe cant 
were not made acquainted with it: But he ſwore anti. 
to her ſhe ſhould know all the Truth, as ſoon as I that 
he returned. FO | and. 
 __ This pacified her in ſome Meaſure, and at the ¶ nifc 
Hour appointed ſhe ſuffered him to go; and in your 


a Chair was carried to a little Houſe Ferguſans 1 
had taken without the Town, to which belonged 
a large Garden, at the farther End of which was and 


Ground. It had had ſome Rarities of Water-work After 
formerly belonging to it, but now they were de- this 


cayed; only here and there a broken Rock let W- 


out a little Stream, that murmured and daſhed 


85 upon the Earth below, and ran away in a little Wn, 


Rivulet, which ſerved to add a Melancholy to he toc 
the diſmal Place : Into this the Prince was con- tend 
ducted by the old German, who aſſiſted in the ſpect 
Charm; they had only one Torch to light the 


put out, and within was only one glimmering 
Lamp, that rather ſerved to add to the Horror of 
the Vault, diſcovering its Hollowneſs and Ruins. 
At his Entrance, he was faluted with a Noiſe like 
the Ruſhing of Wind, which whizzed and whif- 
tled in the mighty Concave. Anon a more = 


'F 


non came in old Fergu/ano, who rolling a great 
Stone, that lay at one Corner of-the Cave, he de- 
fired the Prince to place himſelf on it, and not 
be ſurprized at any Thing he ſhould behold, nor 
to ſtir from that inchanted Ground; he, nod - 
ding, aſſented to obey, while Ferguſans and the 
German, with each a Wand in their Hands, 
ſtruck againſt the unformed Rocks that finiſhed 
the End of the Cave, muttering a thouſand In- 


cantations, with Voices dreadful, and Motions 
antick z and, after a mighty Stroke of Thunder 


that ſhook the Earth, the rude Rock divided, 
and opened a Space that diſcovered a moſt mag- 
nificent Apartment; in which was preſented a 
young Hero, attended with military Officers; 
his Pages dreſſing him for the Field all in gilded 
Armour. The Ke began to doubt himſelf, 
and to ſwear in his Thought, that the Appari- 
tion was himſelf, ſo very like he was to himſelf, 
as if he had ſeen his proper Figure in a Glaſs. 
After this, ſeveral Perſons ſeemed to addreſs to 
this great Man, of all Sorts and Conditions, 
from the Prince to the Peaſant, with whom he 
ſeemed to diſcourſe with great Confidence and 


he took and figned, and gave them back ; they- 
attend him to the Door with great Joy and Re- 
pet ; but as ſoon as he was gone, they laughed 
and pointed at him; at which the Prince infi- 
nitely incenſed, roſe, and cried out, at means 
all this; death, am I become the Scorn and Moctery 


have Patience, and he obeyed, and checked him- 
lf. The Scene of the Apartment being chang- 
d to an Arbour of Flowers, and the Propſect of 

: : | „ ama 
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Whiſpering ſurrounded him, without being able to 
behold any Creature ſave the old German. A- 


Aﬀability ; they offered him the League, which 


if the Croud ? Ferguſano beſought him to ſit and 
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Cupias made Garlands of Flowers, and wreath be 


pleaſed, 


=O 


a noble and raviſhing Garden, the Hero is pre- 
ſented armed as he was, only without his Plume 
Head-piece, kneeling at the Feet of a fair Wo- 
man, in looſe Robes and Hair, and attended 


with Abundance of little Loves, who diſarm him f , 
by Degrees of thoſe Ornaments of War. While 5 
ſhe careſſes him with all the Signs of Love, the be 


round his Arms and Neck, crowning his Head, g 
and fettering him all over in theſe ſweet ſoſt Sw 
Chains. They curl his Hair, and adorn him Bi 
with all Effeminacy while he lies ſmiling and 
the wanton Boys diſpoſing of his In- en q 
ſtruments of War as they think fit, putting them fofe 
to ridiculous Uſes, and laughing at them. While 


thus he lay, there enter to him a great many a1 
States: men, and Politicians ; grave Men in Furs  . 
and Chains, attended by the common Croud; hy 
and opening a Scene farther off in Proſpect, ſhew 5 
him Crowns, Scepters, Globes, Enſigns, Arms, then 
and Trophies, promiſcuouſly ſhuffled together, they 
with Heaps of Gold, Jewels, Parchments, Re- the 
cords, Charters and Seals; at which Sight, he fehe 
ſtarts from the Arms of the fair Medea, and ſtrove TI 
to have approached thoſe who waited for him; Gi 
but ſhe held him faſt, and with Abundance of wy; 
Tears, and Sighs of moving Flattery, brought WF cers 
him back to her Arms again, and all diſſatisfied WF... 
the promiſcuous Croud depart, ſome looking back N vat \ 
with Scorn, others with Signs of Rage: And al I frivin 
the Scene of Glory, of Arms and Crowns, dil- I bearin 
appeared with the Croud. Ce/ario wholly for- Sioht 


etting, cried out again, Ha! loft all for 4 FI. 
irifling Hamas 1 Lofl all thoſe Trophies of thy Cn. Wh ® 
queſt for a Miſtreſs! By Heaven I will ſhake ib 
Charmer from my Soul, if both I cannot have. When 
Ferguſano advancing to him, cried—— See, 
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how ſupinely the ,young Hero's laid upon. her downy. 
Breaſt, and ſmiled as. he ſpoke, which angered 
the Prince, who replied with Scorn, Naw, by my 

| Life, a Plot upon my Love; but they proteſted it 
was not ſo, and begged he would be ſilent. While 
thus the Hero lay, regardleſs of his Glory, all 
decked with Flowers and Bracelets, the Drums 
beat, and the Trumpets were heard, or ſeemed to 
be heard to ſound, and a vaſt opening Space was 
filled with armed Warriors, who offer him their 
Swords, and ſeem to point at Crowns that were 

| borne behind them; a while they plead in vain, 
and point to Crowns in vain, at which he only 
caſts a ſcornful Smile, and lays him down in the 
ſoft Arms of Love. They urge again, but with 
one amorous Look the Circe more prevails than 
all their Reaſonings. At laſt, by Force they di- 
veſted him of his roſy Garlands, in which there 
lay a Charm, and he aſſumes new Life, while 
others bore the Inchantreſs out of his Sight ; and 
then he ſuffered himſelf to be conducted where 
they pleaſed, who led him forth, ſhewing him all 
the Way a Proſpect of Crowns. At this Ce/ario 
ſighed, and the Ceremony continued. as 
The Scene changed, diſcovering a Sea-ſhore, 
where the Hero is repreſented landed, but with a 
very melancholy Air, attended with ſeveral Offi- 
cers and Gentlemen; the Earth ſeems to ring 
with Joy and loud Acclamations at his Approach; 
vaſt Multitudes thronging to behold him, and 
firiving who firſt ſhould kiſs his Hand; and 
bearing him aloft in the Air, carry him out of 
sight with Peals of Welcome and Joy. 
He is repreſented next in Council and deep 
Debate, and ſo. diſappears : Then ſoft Muſick is 
heard, and he enters in the Royal Robe, with a 
Crown preſented him on the Knee, which he re- 
: . 
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ceives, and bows to all the Rabble and the Num- 
bers to give them Thanks: He having in his Hand 
blue Garters, with the Order of St. &/prit, which 
he diſtributes to ſeveral Perſons on either Hand ;. 
throwing Ducal Crowns and Coronets among the 
Rabble, who ſcuffle and ſtrive to catch. at them: 
After a great Shout of Joy, Thunder and Light- 
ning again ſhook the Earth; at which they ſeem- 
ed all amazed, when a thick black Cloud deſcend- 
ed, and covered the whole Scene, and the Rock 
Cloſed again, and Ferguſans let fall his Wand. 
The Prince, ſeeing the Ceremony end here, 
riſes in a Rage, and cries out, I charge you to go 
n remove the Veil, and let the Sun appear; ad- 
vance your myſtic Wand, and fhew what follows 
next. I cannot, Sir, replied the trembling Wizard, 
the Fates have cloſed the everlaſiing Book, forbidding 
farther Search. Then damn your ſcanted Art, replied 
the Prince, a petty Fuggier could have done as much. 
Js it not enough, replied the German Rabbi, that 
ve have ſhewed you crowned, and crowned in France 
ſelf? I find the Infernals themſelves are bounded 
Bere, and can declare no more. Oh, they are petty 
Powers that can be bounded, replied the Prince with 
Scorn. They ſtrove with all their Art to recon- 
eile him, laying the Fault on ſome Miſtake ot 
theirs, in the Ingredients of the Charm, which 
at another Time they would ftrive to prevent : 
They ſooth him with all the Hope in the World, 
that what was left unrevealed muſt needs be as 
glorious and fortunate to him, as what he had 
ſeen already, which was abſolutely to be depend- 
ed on: Thus they brought him to the open Gar- 
den again, where they continued their Inſtruc- 
tions to him, telling him, that now was the Time 
to arrive at all the Glories he had ſeen; they pre- 
ſented to him the State of Aﬀairs in France, 3 
1 5 | ow 


+} 
% 


how much a greater Intereſt he had in the Hearts 
of the People than their proper Monarch, arguing * 
a thouſand Fallacies to the deluded Hero, who 
blind and mad with his Dreams of Glory, his Vi- 
ſions and Proſpects, liſtened with Reverence and 
Attention to all their falſe Perſuaſions. I call them 
falſe, Madam, for I never had Faith in thoſe Sort 
of People, and am ſorry ſo many great Men and 
Ladies of our Times are ſo bewitched to their Pro- 
phecies. They there preſented him with a Liſt of 
all the conſiderable of the Reformed Religion in 
Paris, who had aſſured him Aids of 15 5 and 
Money in this Expedition; Merchants, rich 
Tradeſmen, Magiſtrates and Gownmen of the 

| Reformed Church and the Law. Next to this, 
another of the Contribution of pious Ladies; all 
which Sums being named, amounted to a conſi- 
derable Supply; ſo that they aſſured him Hell ie- 
ſelf could not with theſe Aids obſtruct his Glory, 
but on the contrary, ſhould be compelled to ren- 
der him Aſſiſtance, by the Help of Charms, to 
make him invincible; ſo that wholly overcome 
by them, he has given Order at all Prepara- 
tions be forthwith made for the moſt ſecret and 
ſpeedy Conveyance of himſelf and Friends to 
ſome Sea-port in France; he has ordered Abun- 
dance of Letters to be writ to thoſe of the Hugo- 
not Party in all Parts of France; all which will 
be ready to aſſiſt him at his Landing. Ferguſans 
undertakes for the Management of the whole Af- 
fair, to write, to ſpeak, and to perſuade ; and you 
know, Madam, he is the moſt ſubtle and inſinu- 
ating of all his Non-conforming Race, and the 


them for the moſt pious and. induſtrious Labourer 
in the Cauſe ; all that he ſays is Oracle to the 
Croud, and all he ſays authentick; and it is he 


— ISIS IS A LL © 
— - 0 — 5 0 . ; 
* Y 4 — - . 
, _ : . 


maſt W of all our Party, and fainted by - = 


- ps 
40. 
2 Ph * 


2 
h 
i, 

, i. 

Lk 

4 
1 
PL * 

8 

4 
EF 
2 

. p 5 
Ry * 

Cv + 

& * 
2 

„ 8 7 

3 " 5 

. N 

4 ; ? 

* 3 

1 
1 
i & 
* 
WEE 7 
1 

| 4 

155 E 

1 

1 
15 3 

3 K 
=: 

7 

br © 

1 

4 
2 
3 ; 
3 _ 
z 3 
oo . 
> TL 
p- > LA 
: * 
3 
£7 1 
4 
i 
% T 24 
* 
4 
4 
* 7 * 
* * 

1 T4 
= 2 
91 5 
1 4 
as 

+4 I} 
. 1 

. * 

iy 14 
by . q 

18 

; BY - 
oP 1! 

1 * 

4 

7 — 

* » 
48.1239 

183 2 

ts. * Na 
- = 
0 4 L 
* 2 4 
+ iſ; 
5 
. 
Fa + 
* 
Q 
. 
* 
1 11 
; WE * 
Al | 
are 4}, 
3 
4 , 
LE 
- 1" 
+ +4 * M0 
F 4 * 
W345 27 
N „4 
. +4 

Y 114 1 '4 
1 * * 0 y 
Td. £59 

. 
J. {; 

7 — 

l 1 4 + 
4. VS j 23 
1 i 4 

+ vv JF 

o E 1 % ' 

4 7 ons . 
7 — s 
N 4 05 S F 

— * 

8 Lo I 

1 

j FE; 4 
F i [WY 
Ss. 1-4 

£3 
[393 8 
3835 Wo 

575 i 
4 

>. 

7 F f 
1488 


i 
f | i 
SF) [ 
* ; 
4 
+4 
. 
11 
0 Y 


HITS | 


'F: * a 2 — P ͤ 0 SA as: 40s — P — — 
F. * + * 
g 1 

9 


218 Tove- Letten. Part III. 
alone is that great Engine that ſets the great 
Work a turning. Les, replied Hluia, and 
© makes the giddy World mad with his damnable 
Notions. erte as he is, replied Brilliard, 
he has the ſole Management of Affairs under 
Hiermione; he has Power to treat, to adviſe, to 
© raiſe Money, to make and name Officers, and 
* Jaffly, to draw out a ſcene of fair Pretences for 
- rt to the Crown of France, and the Law- 
£ fulneſs of his Claim; for let the Conqueſt be 
never ſo ſure, the People require it, and the 
© Conqueror is obliged to give ſome better Rea- 
© ſon than that of the Strength of his Sword, for 
© his Dominion over them. This Pretenſion is a 
© Declaration, or rather a moſt ſcandalous, per- 
_ © nicious and treaſonable Libel, if I may fay fo, 
© who have ſo great an Intereſt in it, penned 
© with all the Malice Envy can invent ; the moſt 
£ unbred, rude Piece of Stuff, as makes it appa- 
rent the Author had neither Wit nor common 
© good Manners ; beſides the helliſh Principles he 
© has made evident-there. My Lord would have 
© no Hand in the Approbation of this groſs Piece 
© of villainous Scandal, which has more unfaſten- 
z ed him from their Intereſt, than any other De- 
i c ſigns, and from which he daily more and more 
£ declines, or ſeems diſguſted with, though he 
© does not wholly intend to quit the Intereſt ; 
© having no other probable Means to make good 
£ that Fortune, which has been ſo evidently and 
< wholly deſtroyed. by it. I am extream glad, 
4 © faid Sylvia, that Philander's Sentiments are ſo 
© generous, and am at nothing ſo much amazed, 
as to hear the Prince could ſuffer fo groſs a 
Thing to paſs in his Name. I muſt, faid Bri: 
_ © liard, do the Prince right in this Point, to al- 
c ſure you when the Thing was firſt in the roug| 
e . 7 — 6 Draught 
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< Draught ſhewed him, he told Ferguſano, that 


© thoſe Accuſations of a crowned Head, were 
© too villainous for the Thoughts of a Gentle- 
man; and giving it him again—cried—No— 
© let it never be ſaid, that the Royal Blood that 
runs in my Veins, could diate to me no more 
noble Ways for its Defence and Pretenſions, 
© than the mean Cowardice of Lies; and that to 
* attain to Empire, I ſhould have Recourſe to the 
< molt deteſtible of all Shifts. No, no, my too 
<« zealous Friend, continued he, I will, with only 
c 


my Sword in my Hand, at the Head of my 


* Army proclaim my Right, and demand a 
Crown, which if I win is mine; if not, it is 
© his whoſe Sword is better or luckier; and 


though the future World my call this unjuſt, 


© at leaſt they will ſay it was brave. At this the 
<* Wizard ſmiled, and replied, Alas, Sir, had we 
© hitherto acted by Rules of Generoſity only, we 


© had not brought ſo great Advantages to our In- 


© tereſt, You tell me, Sir, of a Speech you will 
make, with your Sword in your Hand, that will 
do very well at the Head of an Army, and a 
© handſome Declaration would be proper for Men 

© of Senſe; but this is not to the Wiſe, but to the 
© Fools, on whom nothing will paſs, but what is 


< penned to their Capacity, and who will not be 


© able to hear the Speeches you ſhall make to an 
© Army: This is to rouze them, and find them 


* wherever they are, how far remote ſoever from 


you, that at once they may be incited to aſſiſt 
you, and eſpouſe your Intereſt : This is the Sort 
of Goſpel they believe; all other is too fine: 
Believe me, Sir, it is by theſe groſs Devices you 
are to perſuade thoſe Sons of Earth, whoſe Spi- 
rits never mounted above the Dunghill, whence 
they grew like over*ripe Pomkins. Lies are 
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the Spirit that inſpires them, they are the very 
©. Brandy that makes them valiant; and you may 
I as ſoon bear Senſe into their Brains, as the very 
Appearance of Truth; it is the very Language 
of the Scarlet Beaſt to them. They underſtand 
no other than their own, and he that does, knows 
to what Ends we aim. No matter, Sir, what 
Tools you: work withal, ſo the finiſhed Piece 
& be fine at laſt, Look forward to the Goal, a 
Crown attends it | and never-mind the dirty 
Road that leads to it.“ = 
Wich ſuch falſe Arguments as theſe, he wrought 
upon the eaſy Nature of the Prince, who ordered 
ſome Thouſands of them to be printed ready for 
their being diſperſed all over France, as ſoon as 
they ſhould be landed: Eſpecially among the Pa- 
riſians, too apt to take any Impreſſions that bore the 
Stamp and Pretence of Religion and Liberty. 
| While theſe and all other Things neceſſary 
| were preparing, Ceſario, wholly given over to 
'| Love, being urged by Hermione to know the Oc- 
| caſion of his laſt Night's Abſence, unravels all 
iS the Secret, and told my Lord and her, one Night 
i at Supper, the whole Scene of the Grotto; ſo that 
Hlermione, more than ever being puffed up with 
j ambitious Thoughts, haſtened to have the Prince 
is preſſed to marry her; and conſulting with the 
Counſellor of her cloſeſt Secrets, ſets him a- new 
to work ; ſwearing violently, that if he did not 
bring that Deſign about, ſhe ſhould be able, by 
her Aſcendancy over Cæſario, to ruin all thoſe they 
had undertaken, and yet turn the Prince from the 
Enterprize; and that it was more to ſatisfy her 
Ambition (to which they were obliged for all the 
Frince had promiſed) that he had undertaken to 
head an Army, and put himſelf again into the 
Hands of the Hugonots, and forſake all the ſoft 
> 5 7 ; X Repoſe 
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Repoſe of Love and Life, than for any Inclina 
tion or Ambition of his own ; and that ſhe who 


had Power. to animate him one Way, he might 


be aſſured had the ſame: Power another. This 
| ſhe ended in very high Language, with a- Look 
too fierce and fiery to leave him any Doubt of; 
and he promiſed; all Things ſhould be done as 
ſhe defired, and that he would overcome the 


Prince, and bring him abſolutely under her Power. 
Not, aid ſbe, with a ſcornful Lao, that I need 


« your Aid in this Aﬀair, or Want of Power of 
my own to command it; but I will not have 
+ him look upon it as my Act alone, or a Thing 
© of my ſeeking, but by your Advice ſhall be 


© made to underſtand it is for the Good of the 


« Publick ; that having to do with a Sort of Peo- 
ple of the Reformed Religion, whoſe Pretences 
< were more nice than wiſe, more ſeemingly 


« zealous than reaſonable or juſt, they might 


© look upon th: Life ſhe led the Prince as: ſcan- 
_ 6. dalous, that was not juſtified by Form, though 

© never ſo unlawful.” A thouſand Things ſhe 
urged to him, who needed no Inſtruction how to 
make that appear authentick. and juſt, however 
contrary to Religion and Senſe: But, ſo inform- 
ed, he parted from her, and told her the Event 
ſhould declare his Zeal for her Service, and ſo it 
did; for he no ſooner ſpoke of it to the Prince, 
but he took the Hint as a divine Voice; his very 


Soul fluſhed in his lovely Cheeks, and all the 
Fire of Love was dancing in his Eyes: Yet, as 


if he had feared what he wiſhed could not hand- 
_ Zomely and lawfully be brought to paſs, he aſked 
a thouſand Queſtions concerning it, all which the 


fubtle Wizard fo well reſolved, at leaſt in his 


Judgment, who eafily was convinced of what he 
_ wiſhed, that he — deferred his Happineſs, 
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Part HI. 
but that very Night, in the Viſit he made Her- 
mione, fell at her f 


was not the Partner of them; and that when 
he ſhould go to France, and put himſelf in the 


Field to demand a Crown, he ſhould do it with 
abſolute Vigour and Reſolution, if ſhe were to be 
ſeated as Queen on the ſame Throne with him, 
without whom a Cottage would be more plea- 
fant ; and he could reliſh no Joys that were not 
as intirely and immediately hers as his own: He 
' pleaded. impatiently for what ſhe longed, and 
would have made her Petition for, and all the 


while ſhe' makes a thouſand Doubts and Scruples. 
only to be convinced and confirmed by him ; and 
after ſeeming fully ſatisfied, he led her into a 
Chamber (where Ferguſano, waited, and only her 


Woman, and his faithful Confident Tomaſo) and 
married her: Since which, ſhe has wholly ma- 
naged him with greater Power than before; 


takes Abundance of State; is extreamly elevated, 
J will not ſay inſolent; and though they do not 


make a publick Declaration of this, vet ſhe owns 


it to all her Intimates ; and is ever reproaching my 


Lord with his lewd Courſe of Life, wholly for- 


getting her own ; crying out upon infamous Wo- 
men, as if ſhe had been all the Courſe of her Life 


an Innocent. 


By this Time Dinner was ended, and Sylvia 


-urged Brilhard to depart with her Letter; but he 


was extreamly ſurprized to find it to be to the Go- 


vernor's Nephew Don Alonzo, who was his Lord's 


Friend, and who would doubtleſs give him an 
Account of all, if he did not ſnew him the Billet: 


All theſe Reaſons could not diſſuade this fickle 
þ i + Wanderer, 


cet, and implored her Conſent 
of what he told her Ferguſano had fully convinced 
him was ' neceſſary for his Intereſt and Glory, 
neither of which he could enjoy or regard, if ſhe 
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Wanderer, whoſe Heart was at that Time ſet on 
this young Inconſtant, at leaſt her Inclinations.; 
He tells her that her Life would be really in 
Danger, if Philander comes to the Knowledge of 
fuch an Intrigue, which could not poſſibly be 
carried on in that Town without Noiſe ; ſhe 
tells him ſhe. is reſolved to quit that falſe Injurer 
of her Fame and Beauty ; who had baſely aban- 
doned her for other Women of leſs Merit, even 
fince ſhe had pardoned him the Crimes of Love 
he coinmitted at Cologne; that while he was in 
the Country with her during the Time of her 
Lying-in, he had given himſelf to all that would” 
receive him there; that, ſince he came away, he 
had left no Beauty unattempted ; and could 
he poflibly imagine her of a Spirit to bow 
beneath ſuch Injuries ? No, ſhe would on to all 
the Revenges her Youth and Beauty were capa- 
ble of taking, and ſtick at nothing that led to 
that Intereſt; and that if he did not join with her 
in her noble Deſign ſhe would abandon him, and 
put ' herſelf wholly out of his Protection: This 
ſhe ſpoke with a fierceneſs that made the Lover 
tremble with Fear of loſing- her: He therefore 
told her ſhe had Reaſon; and that ſince ſhe was 
reſolved, he would confeſs to her that Philander 
was the moſt perfidious Creature in the World ; 
and that Hermione, the haughty Hermione, who 
hated naughty Women, invited and treated all 
the handſome Ladies of the Court to Balls, and 
to the Baſlſet-Table, and made very great Enter- 
tainments, only to draw to her Intereſt all the 


brave and the young Men; and that ſhe daily 


gained Abundance by theſe Arts to Cz/ario, and 
above all ſtrove by theſe Amuſements to engage 
_ Philander, whom ſhe perceived to grow cold in 
the great Concern ; hy treating him with Va- 
| v7 2 
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riety of Beauty ; ſo that there was no Gaiety, no 


Gallantry, or Play, but at Hermione's, whither 
all the Youth of both Qualities repaired ; and it 
was there the Governor's Nephew was every 


Evening to be found. Poſfibh, Madam, I had 


not told you this, if the Prince's Bounty had not taken 
me totally off from Philander ; ſ that I have no o- 
ther Dependance-en-him, but that of my Reſpect and 
Duty, out of perfect Gratitude. After this, to gain 
Brilliard intirely, ſhe aſſured him if his Fortune 
were ſuitable to her Quality, and her Way of 


Life, the believed ſhe ſhould. devote herſelf to 


Him ; and though what ſhe ſaid were the leaſt of 
her Thoughts, it failed not to flatter him agreea- 


' bly, and he ſighed with Grief that he could not 


engage her; all he could get was little enough 
to fupport him fine, which he was always as any 
Perſon of Quality at Court, and appeared as 
graceful, and might have had ſome happy Mi- 
nutes with very fine Ladies, who thought well of 


him. To ſalve this Defe& of Want of Fortune, 


he told her he had received a Command from 
Octavio to come to him about ſettling of a very 


conſiderable Penſion upon her, ard that he had | 


at his inveſting put Money into his Aunt's Hands, 
who was a Woman of conſiderable Quality, to 
be diſpoſed of to that charitable Uſe ; and that 
if ſhe pleaſed to maintain her reſt of Fame, and 
live without receiving Love-Viſits from Men, ſhe 
might now command that, which would be a 
much better and nobler Support than that from a 
Lover, which would be tranſitory, and laſt but 
as long as her Beauty, or a leſs Time, his Love. 


To this ſhe knew not what to anſwer, but 


Ready Money being the Joy of her Heart, and 


the Support of her Vanity, ſhe ſeems to yield to 
this, having ſaid ſo much before; and ſhe con- 
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ſidered ſhe wanted a thouſand Things to adorn 
her Beauty, being very expenſive ; ſhe was im- 
patient till this was performed, and deferred the 
ſending to Don Alonzo, though her Thoughts 
were perpetually on him. She, by the Advice | 
of Brilliard, writes a Letter to Ofavio ; which 
was not Hes thoſe ſhe had before wsitten, but as 
an. humble Penitent would write to a Ghoſtly 
Father, treating him with all the Reſpect thar 
was poſlible ; and if ever ſhe mentioned Love, 

it was as if her Heart had violently, and againit 
her Will, burſt out into Softneſs, as ſtill ſhe 
retained there; and. then ſhe would take up a- 
gain, and afk Pardon for that Tranſgreſſion; ſhe 
told him it was. a Paſſion, which, though ſhe 
could never.extinguiſh for him, yet that it ſhould 
never warm her for another, but ſhe would leave 
Philander to the World, and retire where ſhe was. 
not known, and try to make up her broken For- 
tunes; with Abundance of Things to this Pur- 
poſe, which he carried to Ociauio: He ſaid he 
could have wiſhed ſhe would have retired to a 
Monaſtery, as all the firſt Part of her Letter had- 
given him Hope; and. reſolved, and retired as he- 
was, he could not read this without extream 
Confuſion and Change of Countenance.. He- 
aſked Brilliard a thouſand Times whether he be- 
| lieved he might truſt her, or if ſhe would aban- 
don thoſe Ways of Shame, that at laft loſt all:: 
He anſwered, he verily believed ſhe would. Zow- 
ever, ſaid Octavio, it. is not my Buſimeſs to capitu- 
late, but to believe and att all Things, for the In- 
tergſt and Satisfaction of her whom. { yet adore; and 
without further Delay, writ to his Aunt; to 
preſent Sy/via with thoſe Sums he had left for- 
her; and which had been ſufficient to have made- 


her happy all the-Reſt of her * if her Sins of 
| Ks, | Love. 


; had that Day ſeen; ſo that ſhe, who was tbe 
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Love had not obſtructed it. However, ſne no 


ſooner found herſelf Miſtreſs of ſo conſiderable 
+ a Sum, but in Lieu of retiring, and ordering her 


Affairs ſo as to render it for ever ſerviceable to 
Her, the firſt Thing ſhe does, is to furniſh her- 
ſelf with new Coach and Equipage, and to la- 
viſh out in Cloaths and Jewels a great Part of 
it immediately; and was impatient to be ſeen on 
the Toure, and in all publick Places; nor could 
Brilliard perſuade the contrary, but againſt al! 
good Manners and Reaſon, The flew into moſt 


violent Paffions with him, till he had reſolved to 
- give her her Way; it happened that the firſt Day 


ſhe ſhewed on the Toure, neither Ph:lander, Ce- 
ſaris nor Hermione chanced to be there; ſo that 
at Supper it was all the News, how glorious a 


young Creature was ſeen only with one Lady, 


which was Antonet, very well drefſed, in the 
Coach with her : Every Body that made their 
Court that Night to Hermione ſpoke of this new 
Viſion, as the moſt extraordinary Charmer that 
had ever been ſeen ; all were that Day undone 


with Love, and none could learn who this fair 


Deſtroyer was; for all the Time of Sylvia's being 
at Bruxels before, her being big with Child had 


kept her from appearing in all publick Places; 
| fo that ſhe was wholly a new Face to all that 


ſaw her; and it is eaſy to be imagined what 
Charms that delicate Perſon appeared with to all, 
when dreſſed to ſuch Advantage, who naturally 
was the moſt beautiful Creature in the World, 
with all the Bloom of Youth that could add to 
Beauty. Among the reſt that Day that loſt their 
Hearts, was the Governor's Nephew, who came 
into the Preſence that Night wholly tranſported,and 
told Hermione he died for the lovely Charmer he 


molt 
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moſt curious to gain all the Beauties to her Side, 
that the Men might be fo too, endeavoured: al! 
ſhe could to find out where this Beauty dwelt. 
 Philander, now grown the moſt amorous and gal- 
lant in the World, grew paſſionately in Love 
with the very Deſcription of her, not imagining 
it had been Sylvia, becauſe of her Equipage :- 
He knew ſhe loved him, at leaſt he e ſne 
loved him too well to conceal herſelf from him, 
er be in Bruxels, and not let him know it; ſo- 
that wholly raviſhed with the Deſcription of the- 
imagined new. fair One, he burnt with De- 
ſire of ſeeing her; and all this Night was paſſed 
in Diſcourſe of this Stranger alone; the next 


Day her Livery being deſcribed to Hermione, ſhe 


ſent two P all about the Town, to ſee if 
they could diſcover a Livery ſo remarkable ; and 
that if they did, they ſhould enquire of them who- 
they belonged to, and where that Perſon's Lodg- 
ing was. This was not a very difficult Matter 
to perform: Bruxels is not a large Place, and it 
was ſoon ſurveyed from one End to the other: 
At laſt they met with two of her Footmen, whom 
they ſaluted, and taking Notice of their Livery, 
aſked them - who they belonged to ? Theſe Lads 
were Strangers to the Lady they ſerved, and 


newly taken; and Sylvie at firſt Coming, re- 
ſolved to change her Name, and was called Ma- 


dam de , a Name very conſiderable in France, 
which they told the Pages, and that ſhe lived in 
ſuch a Place: This News Hermion? no ſooner 
heard, but ſhe ſends a Gentleman in the Name 


of. the Prince and herſelf to compliment her, and! 


tell her ſhe had the Honour to know ſome great 
' Perſons of that Name in France, and did not 
doubt but ſhe was related to them: She therefore 


ſent to offer her her F regs which poſſibly 
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.in a ſtrange Place might not be unſerviceable to 


her, and that ſhe ſhould be extream glad to. ſee 


her at Court, that is, at Ceſario's Palace. The 
Gentleman who delivered this Meſſage, being 


ſurprized at the dazzling Beauty of the fair Stran- 


ger, was almoſt. unaſſured in his Addreſs, and 
the Manner of it ſurprized Sylvia no leſs, to be 


invited as a ſtrange Lady by one that hated her; 


ſhe could not tell whether it were real, or a Plot 
upon her; however ſhe. made Anſwer, and bid 


him tell Madam the Princeſs, which Title ſhe 
gave her, that ſhe received her Compliment as 


the greateſt Honour that could arrive to her, and 


that ſhe would wait upon her Highneſs, and let 


her know from her own. Mouth the Senſe ſhe 
had of the Obligation. The Gentleman return- 


ed and delivered his Meſſage to Hermione ; but fo 


altered in his Look, fo ſad and unuſual, that ſhe 
took Notice of it, and aſked him how he liked 
the new Beauty: He bluſhed and bowed, ani 
told her ſhe was a Wonder ——>— This made 
 Hermione's Colour riſe, it being ſpoke befygre Ce- 
ſaria; for though ſhe was aſſured of. the Hero's 
Heart, ſhe hated he ſhould believe there was. a 
greater Beauty in the World, and one univerſally 
| adored. She knew not how ſo great a Miracle 
might work upon him, and began to repent ſhe 
had invited her to Court. bi 
In the mean Time Sylvia, after debating what 
to do in this Affair, whether to viſit Hermione 
and diſcover herſelf, or to remove from Bruxels, 
. reſolved rather upon the laſt; but ſhe had fixed 
her Deſign as to Don. Alonzo, and would not de- 
part the Town. To her former beginning Flame 
ſor him was added more Fuel; ſhe had ſeen him 


the Day before on the Toure ; ſhe had ſeen him 


gaze at her with all the Impatience of Love, with 
| Madneſs | 
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Madneſs of Paſſion in his Eyes, ready to fling 
himſelf. out of the Coach every Time ſhe paſſed. 
by: And if he appeared beautiful before, when 
in his riding Dreſs, and harraſſed for four Nights. 
together with Love and want of Sleep; what did 
he now appear to her amorous Eyes and Heart:?- 
She had wholly forgot Octavio, Philander and all, 
and made a Sacrifice of both to this new young 
Lover: She ſaw him with all the Advantages af 
Dreſs, magnificent as Youth and Fortune could 
invent; and above all, his Beauty and his Qua- 
lity warmed her Heart a- new; and what advanc- 
ed her Flame yet farther, was a Vanity ſhe had. 
of fixing the dear. Wanderer, and making him 
find there was a Beauty yet in the World, that 
could put an End to his Inconſtancy, and: make 
bim languiſh at her Feet as long as ſhe pleaſed. 
Reſolved, on this new Deſign, ſhe defers it no 
longer; but as ſoon as the Perſons of Quality, 
who uſed to walk every Evening in the Park, 
were got together, ſhe accompanied with Antonet, 
and three or four ſtrange Pages and Footmen, 
went into the Park, and dreſſed in: perfect Glory. 
dhe had not walked long there before ſhe ſawp Dan 
Alonzo,. richer than ever in his Habit, and more 
beautiful to her Eyes than any Thing ſhe had 
ever ſeen ; he was gotten among the Young and. 
Fair, caref ng, laughing, playing, and acting 
all the little Wantonneſſes of Youth. Sylviz's 
Blood grew diſordered at this, and ſhe found ſhe 
loved by her. Jealouſy, and longs more than ever 
to have the Glory of vanquiſhing that Heart, 
that ſo boaſted of never having yet been. con- 
quered. She therefore uſes all her Art to get 
him to look at her; ſhe paſſed by him often, and 
as often as ſhe did ſo he viewed her with Plea- 
lure ; her Shape, her Air, her. Mein, had ſome- 


as it is natural in ſuch 
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thing ſo charming, as, without the Aſſiſtance of 
her Face, ſhe gained that Evening a thouſand 
Conqueſts; but thoſe were not the Trophies ſhe 
aimed at, it was Alonzo was the marked-out 
Victim, that ſhe deſtined for the Sacrifice of 
Love. She found him ſo engaged with Women 
of great Quality, ſhe almoſt deſpaired to get to 
ſpeak to him; her Equipage which ftood at the 
Entrance of the Park, not being by her, he did 
not imagine this fine Eady to be her he ſaw on 
the Toure laſt Night; yet he looked at her fo 
much, as gave Occaſion to thoſe he was with to 
rally him extremely, and tell him he was in Love 
with what he had not ſeen, and who might, 
notwithſtanding all that delicate Appearance, be 
ugly when her Maſk was off, Sylvia, however, 
ſtill paſt on with Abundance of ſighing Lovers 
after her, ſome daring to ſpeak, others only lan- 
guiſhing ; to all ſhe would vouchſafe no Word, 
but made Signs, as if ſhe were a Stranger, and 
underſtood them not; at laſt Alonzo, wholly im- 
patient, breaks from theſe Ralliers, and gets into 
the Croud that purſued this lovely Unknown : 
Her Heart / leaped when he approacked her, and: 
the firſt Thing ſhe did was to pull off her Glove, 
and not only ſhew the faireſt Hand that ever Na- 
ture made, but that Ring on her Finger. Alonzo 
gave her when they parted at the Village. The 
Hand alone was enough to invite all Toes with 
' Pleaſure to look that Way; but Alonzo had a 
double Motive, he ſaw the Hand with Love. 
and the Ring with Jealouſy and Surprize ; and 
Caſes, the very fit 

FThought that poſſeſt him was, that the young 
' Bellumere (for ſo Sylvia had called herſelf at the 
- Village) was a Lover of this Lady, and had pre- 
ſented ber this Ring. And aſter his Si ghings ew 
. | little 
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little Pantings, that ſeized him at this Thought, 
would give him leave, he bowing and bluſhing. 
cried Madam, the whole Piece muſt. be excellent, 
zhen the Pattern is ſo very fine. And humbly beg- 
ging the Favour of a nearer View, he took her 
Hand and kiſſed it with a paſſionate Eagerneſs, 
which poflibly did not ſo well pleaſe Sy/v:a, be- 


cauſe ſhe did not think he took her for the ſame 


Perſon, to whom ſhe ſhewed ſuch Signs of Love 
laſt Night. In taking her Hand he ſurveyed the 


Ring, and cried, ——*<* Madam, would to Hea- 


ven I could Jay fo good a Claim to this fair 
Hand, as I think I once could to this Ring, 
© which this Hand adorns and Honours.“ How, 
Sir, replzed Sylvia, F hope you will not charge 
me with Felony ?* © I am afraid I ſhall, replied 
* he fighting, for you have attacked me on the 
„King's High-way, and have robbed me of a 


Heart: I could never have robbed a Per- 


'< ſon, ſaid Sylvia, who could more eaſily have 
< parted with that Trifle ; the next fair Object 
'< will redeem it, and it will be very little the 
'« worſe for my Uſing. Ah Madam, replied 
he fighing, that will be according as you will 
treat it; for I find already you have done it 
more Damage, than it ever ſuſtained in all the 
Rencounters it has had with Love and Beauty.“ 
« You complain too ſoon, replied Sylvia ſmiling. 
and you ought to make a Trial of my good 
Nature, before you reproach: me with. harming 


of you.“ I know not, replied Alonzo fighing, 


what I may venture to hope from that; but E 
am afraid, from your Inclinations, I ought to. 
© hope for Nothing, ſince a thouſand reaſonable 
Jealouſies already poſſeſs me, from the Sight of 
that Ring; and I more than doubt I have a 


' 6 powerful Rival, A Youth of. the moſt divine | 
* Form. 
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Form, I ever met with of his Sex; if from him 
< you received it, I gueſs my Fate.“ I perceive, 
Stranger, ſaid Sylvia, you begin to be incon- 
< ſtant already, and find Excuſes to complain 
on your Fate before you have tried your For- 
c tune. 1 perſuade myſelf that fine Perſon you 
6. ſpeak of, and to whom you gave this Ring, 
has ſo great a Value for you, that to leave 
« you no Excuſe, I aſſure you, he will not be 
„ diſpleaſed to find you a Rival, provided you 
prove a very conſtant Lover.“ I confeſs, /aid 
'« Alonzo, Conſtancy is an Impoſition I never 


yet had the Confidence and Ill Nature to im- 


poſe on the Fair; and indeed I never found 
that Woman yet, of Youth: and Beauty, that 
«. ever. ſet ſo ſmall a Value on her own Charms, 
to be much in Love with:that dull Virtue, and 
© requi:e it of my Heart; but, upon Occafion, 
« Madam, if ſuch an unreaſonable fair One be 
found. I am extreamly. ſorry (interrupted 
« Sylvia) to find you have no better Way of. re- 


. «. commending- yourſelf; this will be no great 


<. Encouragement to a Perſon: of my. Humour to 
<. receive- your Addreſs.' Madam, I do not 


© tell you that I: am not in my Nature wondrous 


<.. conſtant, replied be; I tell you only what has 
c hitherto happened to me, not what will; that 
< I have yet never been ſo, is no Fault of mine, 
but Power or Truth in thoſe Beauties, to whom 
„J have given my Heart; rather believe they 


wanted Charms to hold me, than that I, (where 
Wit and Beauty engaged me) ſhould prove ſo 


« falſe to my own Pleaſure. I am very much a- 


_ 6. fraid, Madam, if I find- my Eyes as agreeably 


< entertained when I ſhall have the Honour to 


. ©. ſee your Face, as my Ears are with your ex- 


©. cellent Wit, I ſhall be reduced to that very 


f 
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whining, ſighing Coxcomb, you like ſo well 
in a Lover, and be ever dying at your Feet.. 
I have but one Hope left to preſerve myſelf 
from this wretched Thing you Women love; 
that is, that I ſhall not find you ſo all over 
charming, as what I have hitherto found pre- 
ſents itielf to be. You have already created 
Love enough in me for any reaſonable Woman, 
but I find you are not to be approached with 
the common Devotions we pay your Sex; dut, 
like your Beauty, the Paſſion too mult be great, 
and you. are not content unleſs you ſee your 
Lovers die; this is that fatal Proof alone that 
can ſatisfy you of their Paſſion. And though 
po laugh to ſee a Sir Courtly Nice, a Fop in 
Faſhion ated on the Stage; in your Hearts 
that fooliſh Thing, that fine neat Paſquil, is your 
© Darling, your fine Gentleman, your Wellbred 
JJ V*NNꝓ,᷑;! 
Thus ſometimes in Jeſt, and ſometimes in Ear- 
neſt, they recommended themſelves to each other, 
and to fo great a Degree, that it was impoſſible for 
them to be more charmed on either Side, which 
laſted till it was Time to depart ; but he beſought 
her not to do fo, *till ſhe had informed him whete 
te- might wait on her, and moſt paſFonately ſolicit, 
what the as paſſionately defired : To tell you Tr uth, 
faid ſhe, I cannot permit you that Freedom without ycu 
aſe it of Bellumere. He replied, Next'to waiting 
on her, he ſhould be the moſt overjoyed in the World, 
7 pay his Reſpects to that young Gentleman. How- 
ever, to name him, gave Him a thouſand Fears; 
which when he would have urged; ſhe bid him truſt 
to the Generoſity of that Man, wlio was of Qua- 
ity, and loved him; ſhe then told him his Lodg- 
ings (which were her own :) Alonzo, infinitely o- 
verjoyed, reſolved to loſe no Time, but promifed 
| that. 
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that Evening to viſit him: And at their Parting, 
he treated her with ſo much paſſionate Reſpect, 
that ſhe was vexed to ſee it paid to one he yet 
knew not. However, the verily believed her 
. Conqueſt was certain: He having ſeen her three 
Times, and all thoſe Times for a ſeveral Perſon, 
and yet was ſtill in Love with her; and ſhe doubt- 
ed not, when all three were joined in one, he 
would be much more in Love than yet he had been; 
with this Aſſurance they parted. e. 
_ Sylvia was no ſooner got home, but ſhe reſolved 
to receive Alonzo, who ſhe was aſſured would 
come: She haſted to dreſs herſelf in a very rich 
Suit of Man's Cloaths, to receive him as the 
young French Gentleman. She believed Bril- 
liard would not come till late, as was his Uſe, 
now being at play at Hermione s. She looked ex- 
tream pretty when ſhe was dreſt, and had all the 
Charms that Heaven could adorn' a Face and 
Shape withal : Her Apartment was very magnifi- 
cent, and all looked very great. She was no 
ſooner dreſt, but the young Lover came. Sylvia 
received him on the Stair-caſe with open Arms, 
and all the Signs of Joy that could be expreſt, 
and led him to a rich Drawing-room, where ſhe 
began to entertain. him with that happy Night's 
Adventure; when they both lay together at the 
Village; while Alonzo makes imperfet Replies, 
_ Wholly charmed with the Look of the young Ca- 
' valier, which ſo reſembled what he had ſeen the 
Day before in another Garb on the Toure, He is 
Wholly raviſhed with his Voice, it being abſo- 
lutely the ſame, that had charmed him that Day 
in the Park; the more he gazed and. liſtened, 
the more he was confirmed in his Opinion, that 
he was the ſame, and he had the Muſick of that 
diear Accent till in his Ears, and could not be 


deceived- 
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deceived. A thouſand. Times he is about to 
kneel before her, and ask her Pardon, but ſtill _. 
is checked by Doubt: He ſees, he: hears, this is 

the ſame lovely Youth, who lay in Bed with 
him at the Village Cabaret; and then no longer 
thinks her Woman: He hears and ſees it is the 
ſame Face, and Voice, and Hands he ſaw: on. 
the Toure, and in the Park, and then believes her 
Woman: While he is in theſe Perplexities, 
Sylvia, who with Vanity and Pride perceived his 
Diſorder, : taking him in her Arms, cried, Come, 
my Alonzo, that you ſhall no longer doubt but 1 am 
perfectly your Friend, I will ſhew -you a Sifler of 
mine, whom you will ſay is a Beauty, or JI am tao 


partial, and I will have your Judgment of ber. 


With that ſhe called to Autanet to beg her Lady 
would permit her to bring a young Stranger to 
kiſs her Hand. The Maid, inſtructed, retires, 
and Alonzo ſtood gazing on Slèia as one con- 
founded and amazed, not knowing yet how to 
determine; he now begins to think himſelf miſ- 
taken in the fair Youth, and is ready to ask his 
Pardon for a Fault but imagined, ſuffering by 
his Silence the little Prattler to diſcourſe and 
laugh at him at his Pleaſure. Come, ſaid Sylvia 
ſmiling, I find the Naming a Beauty to you has made 
you melancholy ; poſſibly then you ſee her ſhe will not 
appear ſo. to you; we' do not always agree in one Ob- 
Jet. Your Judgment, replied Alonzo, is too good to- 
leave me any Hope of Liberty at the Sight à fine 
Waman-; if . ſhe' be like yourſelf 1 read my Deſtiny 
in your charming Face. Sylvia anſwered only with 
a Smile, —— and calling again for Antonet, ſhe 
asked if her Siſter were in 4 Condition of being 
ken ; ſhe told her ſhe was not, but all undreſt 
and in her Night- cloaths; Nay then, ſaid Sylvia, 


1 muſt uſe my Authority with her : And leaving 
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Alonzo trembling with ExpeQation, ſhe ran to 
her Drefling-room, where all Things were ready, 
and ſlipping off her Coat put on a rich Night- 
gown, and inſtead of her Peruke, ' fine Night- 
cloaths, and came forth to the charmed Alonao, 
who was not able to approach her, ſhe looked 


with fuch a Majeſty, and ſo much dazzling 


Beauty ; he knew her to be the ſame he had ſeen 
in the Toure. She, (ſeeing he only gazed without 
Life or Motion) approaching him, 'gave him her 
Hand, and cried —— Sir, poſſibly this is a more old 
Acquaintanee of "yours than my Face. At which he 


bluſhed and bowed, but could not ſpeak : At laſt 


Here, An- 


Sylvia, laughing out-right, cried— 


tonet, bring me again my Peruke, for 1 fond 1 


Hall never be acquainted with Don Alonzo in Pet- 
ticoats. At this he bluſhed a thouſand Times 


more than before, and no longer doubted but | 


this Charmer, and the lovely Youth were one; 
ke fell at her Feet, and told her he was undone, 
for ſhe had made him give her ſo indiſputable 
Proofs of his Dulneſs, he could never hope ſhe 
fhould allow him capable of eternally adoring 
her. Riſe, cried Sylvia ſmiling, and believe you 
© have not committed ſo great an Error, as you 
imagine; the Miſtake has been often made, 


© and Perſons of a great Deal of Wit have been 


deceived.” * You may ſay what you pleaſe, 


© replied Alonzo, to put me in Countenance ; 


© but I ſhall never forgive myſelf the Stupidity 


of that happy Night, that laid me by the moſt 


< glorious Beauty of the World, and yet afford- 


ed me no kind Inſtinct to inform my Soul how: 
much I was bleſt: Oh pity a Wretchedneſs, 


© Divine Maid, that has no other Excuſe: but 
« that of Infatuation; a thouſand Times my 


© greedy raviſhed Eyes wandered over. the daz- 


c zling. 
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4 zling Brightneſs ef yours; a thouſand Times 
« ] wiſhed that Heaven had made you Woman! 


« and when I looked, I burnt; but, when I 


« kifſed thoſe ſoft, thoſe lovely Lips, I durſt not 
« truſt my Heart; for every Touch beget wild 


© Thoughts about it; which yet the Courſe of all 
« my fiery Youth, through all the wild Debauches 


I had wandered, had never yet betrayed me to; 


and going to Bed with all this Love and Fear 


about me, I made a ſolemn Oath not to ap- 


; proach you, left ſo much Beauty had overcome 


© my Virtue.” But by this new Diſcovery, jou 


© have given me a Flame, I have no Power nor 
« Virtue to oppole : It is juſt, it is natural to a- 
© dore you; and not to do it, were a greater 
than my Sin of Dulnefs; and ſince you have 
made me loſe a charming Friend, it is but juſt 
I find a Miſtreſs; give me but your Permiſſion 
© to love, and I will give you all my Life in 
Service, and wait the Reſt ; I will watch and 
* pray-for coming Happineſs ; which I will buy 
at any Price of Life or Fortune.“ Well, Sir, 
* replied our eaſy fair One; if you believe me 
* worth a Conqueſt ever you, convince me you 
can love; for I am no common Beauty to be 
won with petty fudden Services; and could 
© you lay an Empire at my Feet, I ſhould de- 
© ſpiſe it where the Heart were wanting.“ You 
may believe the amorous Youth left no Argu- 
ment to convince her in that Point unſaid ; and 
it is moſt certain they came to ſo good an Un- 
derſtanding, that he was not ſeen in Bruxels for 
eight Days and Nights after, nor this rare Beau- 
ty, for ſo long a Time, ſeen on the Toure or any 
publick Place. Brilliard came every Day to vi- 
lit her, and receive her Commands, as he uſed 
to da, but was anſwered ſtill that Sylvia was wg 
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and kept her Chamber, not ſuffering even her 
Domeſtics to approach her: This did not ſo 


well ſatisfy the jealous Lover, but he ſoon ima- 
gined the Cauſe, and was very much diſpleaſed 
at the ill Treatment ; if ſuch a Deſign had been 


carried on, he deſited to have the Management 


of it, and was angry that Syn had not only 


deceived him in the Promiſe he had made for her 


to Ofavio, but had done her own Buſineſs with- 
out him: He ſpoke ſome hard Words; fo that 
to undeceive him ſhe was forced to oblige Alonzo 


to appear at Court again; which ſhe had much 
ado to incline him to, ſe abſolutely ſhe had charmed 


him; however he went, and ſhe ſuffered Bril- 


Liard to viſit her, perſuading that eaſy Lover (as 


all Lovers are eaſy) that it was only Indiſpoſi- 
tion, that hindered her of the Happineſs of ſeeing 
him; and after having perfectly reconciled her- 
ſelf to him, ſhe aſked him the News at Her- 


| mione's, to whom, I had forgot to tell you, ſhe ſent 


every. Day a Page with a Compliment, and to 


let her know ſne was ill, or ſhe ſhould have 


waited on her: She every Day received the Com- 
pliment from her again, as an unknown Lady. 
Brillard told her that all Things were now pre- 
pared, and in a very ſhort Time they ſhould go 
for France; but that whatever the Matter was, 


Pphilander almoſt publickly diſowned the Prince's 


Intereſt, and to ſome very conſiderable of the 


Party has given out, he does not like the Pro- 


ceedings, and that he verily believed they would 
find themſelves all miſtaken ;- and that inſtead of 


a Throne the Prince would meet a Scaffold; ſo 


bold and open he has been. Something of it 
has arrived to the Prince's Ear, who was ſo far 
from believing it, that he could hardly be per- 


ſuaded to ſpeak of it to him; and when he did, 
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it was with an Aſſurance before-hand; that he 
did not credit ſuch Reports. So that he gives 
him not the Pain to deny them: For my Part I 
an infinitely afraid he will diſoblige the Prince 
one Day; for laſt Night, when the Prince de- 
fired him to get his Equipage ready, and to make 
ſuch Proviſion for you as was neceſſary, he cold- 
ly told him he had a Mind to go to Vienna, 
which at that Time was beſieged by Solyman the 
Magnificent, and that he had no Inclination of 
returning to France. This ſurprized and anger- 
ed the Prince; but they parted good Friends at 
laſt, and he has promiſed him all Things: So 
that I am very well aſſured he will ſend me where 


he ſuppoſes you ſtill are; and how ſhall we ma- 


nage that Affair? 8 No 

Sylvia, who had more Cunning and Subtleneſs 
than all the Reſt of her Sex, thought it beſt to ſee 
Philander, and part with him on as good Terms 
as ſhe could, and that it was better he ſhould 
think he yet had the abſolute Poſſeſſion of her, 
than that he ſhould: return to France with an ill 
Opinion of her Virtue ; as yet he had known no 


Guilt of that kind, nor did he ever more than 


fear it with Octavio; ſo that it would be eaſy for 


her to cajole him yet a little longer, and when he 


was gone, ſhe ſhould have the World to range 
in, and poſſeſs this new Lover, to whom ſhe had 
promiſed all Things, and received from him all 
Aſſurances imaginable of inviolable Love: In 
order to this then ſhe conſulted with Brilliard ; 
and they reſolved ſhe ſhould for a few Days leave 
Antonet with her Equipage, at that Houſe where 
ſhe was, and retire herſelf to the Village where 
Philander had left her, and where he ſtill imagin- 
ed ſhe was: She deſired Brilliard to give her a 
Day's Time for this Preparation, and it * 
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be ſo. He left her, and going to Hernttone 35 
meets Philander, who immediately gave him Or- 


- 


5 


der to go to Sylvia the next Morning, and let 
her know how all Things went, and tell her, he 


Would be with her in two Days. In the mean 
Time Sylvia ſent for Alonzo, who was but that 


Evening gone from her. He flies on the Wings 


of Love, and ſhe tells him, ſhe is obliged to go 


to a Place fix or ſeven Days Journey off, whither 


he could not conduct her, for Reaſons ſhe would 


tell him at her Return : Whatever he could plead 


with all the Force of Love to the contrary, ſhe 


ts his Conſent, with a Promiſe wholly to de- 
vote herſelf to him at her Return, and pleaſed 


ſhe ſent him from her, when Brilliard returning 


told her the Commands he had; and it was con- 
cluded they ſhould both depart next Morning, 
accompanied only by her Page. I am well al- 
ſured ſhe was very kind to Brilliard all that Jour- 


ney, and. which was but too viſible to the amo- 


rous Youth who attended them; ſo abſolutely 


had ſhe depraved her Reaſon, from one Degree 


of Sin and Shame to another; and he was happy 


above any Imagination, while even her Heart was 


given to another, and when ſhe could propoſe no 
other Intereſt in this Looſeneſs, but Security, that 


 Philander ſhould not know how ill ſhe had treated 


him. In four Days Philander came, and finding 


Sylvia more fair than ever, was a-new pleaſe ; 
for ſhe pretended to receive him with all the. Joy 
' imaginable, and the deceived Lover believed, and 


expreſt abundance of Grief at the being obliged 


to part from her; a great many Vows and Tears 
were loſt on both Sides, and both believed true: 


But the Grief of Brilliard was not to be con- 
ceived ; he could not perſuade himſelf he could 


live, when abſent from her: Some Bills Philandrr 


left 
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left her, and was-ſo plain with her, and open- 


hearted, he told her that he went indeed with 


Ceſario, but it was in order to ſerve the King; 


that he was weary of their Actions, and foreſaw 
nothing but Ruin would attend them; that he 


never repented him of any Thing ſo much, as 


his being drawn in to that Faction; in which he 


found himſelf ſo greatly involved, he could nat 
retire with any Credit; but ſince Self- Preſerva- 
tion was the firſt Principle of Nature, he had re- 
ſolved to make that his Aim, and rather prove 
falſe to a Party, who had ne Juſtice and Honour 


on their Side, than to a King, whom all the 


Laws of Heaven and Earth obliged him to ſerve; 
however, he was ſo far in the Power of theſe 
People, that he could not diſengage himſelf with- 


out utter Ruin to himſelf; but that as ſoon as he 
was got into France, he would abandon their In- 


tereſt, let the cenſuring World ſay what it would, 
who never had right Notions of Things, or ever 
made true Judgments of Mens Actions. 
He lived five or fix Days with Sylvia there; 
in which Time ſhe failed not to. aſſure him of 
her conſtant Fidelity a thouſand Ways, eſpeci- 
ally by Vovvs that left no Doubt upon his Heart; 
and it was now that they beth indeed found 
there was a very great Friendſhip ſtill remaining 
at the Bottom of their Hearts for each other, nor 
Brilliard took a: ſad: and melancholy Leave of her, 
and had not the Freedom to tell her aloud, but 
obliged: to depart. with his Lord, they left Sylvie, 
and poſted to Brunel, where they found the 


Prince ready to depart, having leſt Hermiane to 


her Women mote than half dead, I have heard 
there never was ſo ſad a Parting between two Lo- 


| vers; a hundred Times ne ſyooned with the ; 


Vol. II. Appro- 


242 Tove- Letters. 


hardly ſeen to ſmile all the little Voyage, or his 
whole Life after, or do any Thing but ſigh, and 
ſometimes weep, which was a very great Diſ- 
couragement to all that followed him; they were 
a great while at Sea, toſt to and fro hy Streſs of 
Weather, and often driven back to the Shore 
where they firſt took Shipping; and not being 


aſhore in a little Harbour, where no Ship of any 
Bigneſs could anchor; ſo that with much ado, 


and that it might not fall into the Hands of the H. 
French. Ceſario was no ſooner on the ' Frenc 


of Joy. But though the under World came in 


Supporters of his Cauſe, the Men of ſubſtantial 
Quality: If the Ladies could have compoſed an 


Part III. 


Apprehenſion of the Separation in each other's 
Arms, and at laſt the Prince was forced from her 
while he left her dead, and was little better him- 
ſelf: He would have returned, but the Officers 
and People about him, who had eſpouſed his 


Quarrel, would by no Means ſuffer him: And 


he has a thouſand Times told a Perſon very near 
Him, that he had rather have forfeited' all his 


hoped- for Glory, than have left that Charmer of 
his Soul. After he had taken all Care imagina- 
ble for Hermione, for that Name fo dear to him 
was ſcarce ever out of his Mouth, he ſuffered 
'Himſelf. with a heavy Heart and Pace to be con- 


ducted to the Veſſel : And I have heard he was 


able to land where they firſt deſigned, they got 


. 8 MEX ß 2”. 


getting all” their Arms and Men 'on Shore, they an 
ſunk the Ship, both to ſecure any from flying, el: 


Shore, but Numbers came to him of the Hugonot the 
Party, for whom he had Arms, and who wanted niſ 
them he furniſhed as far as he could, and imme- It c 
_ diately proclaimed himſelf King of France and To 
Navarre, while the dirty Crowd rang him Peals W Kir 


great Crouds to his Aid, he wanted ſtill the main 


Army, 
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Army, he would not have wanted one, for his 
Beauty had got them all on his Side, and be 
charmed the Fair whereſoever o 
Hie marched from Town to Town \withoar 
any Oppoſition, proclaimin "himſelf King in all 
the Places he came to; ſtill aner as he 
marched, till he had compoſed a Reer foreidabls 
Army. He made Officers of the Kingdom — 
 Ferguſano was to have been a Cardinal, and ſe- 
veral-Lords and Dukes were nominated ; and he 
found no Oppoſition in all his proſperous Courſe. 
In the mean Time the Royal Army was 
not idle, which was compoſed of Men very well 
diſciplined, and conducted by ſeveral Princes and 
Men of great Quality and Conduct. But as it 
is not the Buſineſs of this little Hiſtory to treat 
of War, but altogether Love; leaving thoſe 
wgre to the Chronicles and Hiſto- 
riographers of thoſe Times, I will only hint on 
ſuch Things in this Enterprize, as are moſt pro- 
per for my Purpoſe, and tell you, that Cæſario 
omitted Nothing for the _— on his great 
Deſign ; he diſperſed his als all over France, 
though they met with an Obſtruction at Paris, 
and were immediately ſuppreſſed, it being pro- 
claimed Death for any Perſon to keep one in their 
Houſes; and if any ſhould by Chance come to 
their Hands, they were on this Penalty to carry 
them to the Secretary of State; and after the Pu- 
niſhment had alte! on two or three Offenders, 
it deterred the Reſt from meddling with thoſe edge 
Tools: I muſt tell you alſo, that the Title of 
King, which Ceſario had taken ſo early upon him, 
was much 'againft his Inelinations; and he de- 
ſired to ſee himſelf at the Head of a more ſatiſ- 
fable ' Army, before he would take on him a 


Title he found (in the Condition he was s in) he 
HW XZ ſhould 
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Mould not 1 but thoſe about him inſinu- 


ated to him, th t it was the Title: that would 
not err . ape more venerable, but 1 


ders anake dee N juſt 3 and 9 pod 


who, lived. 2 ＋ n Sur ug had 9 45 
ö ſeen that glorious Thing called a King. :, So. that 
Wl | believing it would give Nerves to the Caule, he 
Wl | unhappiſy took upon him that which ruined him; 
for he had often ſworn to the greateſt Part of 
thoſe of any Quality, of his 1 th that his 
| Deſign, was Liberty only, and. that his End was 

the Pablick Good, ſo infinitely above his own 
Private Intereſt, that he defired only the Honour 
of being the Champion for the oppreſſed Parifians, 
and People of France; that if they would allow 
him t0 lead their Armies, to fight and ſpend Wy 
deareſt Blood for them, it was all the Glory he 
| aimed at: It was this pretended Fug 1a. 
"8 . Perſon of his high Rank that cajoled the ile, 
1 who looked on him as their God, their Deliverer, 
and all that was ſacred and dear to them; but 
the wiſer Sort regarded him only as One that 
had moſt Power and Pretenſion to turn the whole 
Affairs of France, which they diſſiking, were 
willing at any Price, to reduce to their own Con- 
ditions, and to what deſired; not imagin- 
ing he would have laid a. Claim to the Crown, 
Which many of them fanſied themſelves as ca- 
1 of as himſelf, rather chat he wou perhaps 
ve ſet up the King of Navarre. This Ceſario 
knew; and underſtanding their Sentiments, was 
: unwilling to hinder their joining with him, by 
ſuch à Declaration, which he knew would be a 
Means to turn Abundance of Hearts againſt him, 
as indeed it fell out; and he found himſelf 
Matter of ſome. few n only with an Ar- 
my 
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my of fifteen 'or Apcteen thouſand Peaſants, i 
; armed, unuſed to War, Watchings, and very il 
Looging in the Field, ve badly victualled, an 
 worfe paid. For, from: aris no; Aids of any 
Kind could be brought him; the Roads alt 1553 
being fo well guar, ed and ſecured by the Royal 
Forces, and wanting ſome great Perſons to eſ- 
zouſe his*Quarre), made him- not on! deſpair of 
Sucees, but highly reſent it. of thoſe, who had 
iven him ſo Sek Promiſes of Aid. Many, as 
ad, and moſt were diſguſted with his Title of 
King; but ſome waited the Ber A of his ft 
Batt 7” which 'was , W oy 1 55 'thoug] 
Cefariv kept himſelf as clear of th Royal Army © 
as he could a long Time, Wesch wm as ſoon 
as they drew near, hoping by theſe Means, not 
only to tire them out, and Hcy an Advantage 
when to engage, but gather fill more N umbers. 
So that the greateſt Miſchief he did was teazin 
the Royal Army, who could never tell where = 
have him, ſo dexterous he was in marching 
They often came ſo near, as to have Sil 
with one another by ſmall Parties, where fome 
few Men would fall on both Sides: And to ſay 
Truth, Cefario in this Expedition ſhewed much 
more of a Soldier than the Politician : His Skill 
was great, his Conduct good: expert in Advan+ 
tages, and indefatjgable in Toils. And I have 
heard it from the Mouth of a Gentleman, who 
in all that Undertaking never was from bim, 
that in ſeven or eight Weeks that he was in 
Arms, he never abfojutely undreſt himſelf, and 
| hardly ſlept an Hour in the four and twenty 
and that ſometimes he was on his Horſe's s Bac . 
in a Chariot, or on the Ground, ſuffering even 
with the meaneſt of his Soldiers all the F atigues 
of the Enterprize : "This Gentleman cold me he 
K 3 would, 
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would, in thoſe: Hours he ſhould ſleep, and 
wherein he was not taking Meaſures and Coun- 
cils, (which were always held in the Night) 
that he would be. eternally ſpeaking to him of 
Hermione; and that with the ſofteſt Concern, it 
was poſſible for Love and tendereſt Paſſion. to ex- 
preſs. That he being the only Friend he could 
repoſe ſo great a Weakneſs in, and who ſoothed 
him to the Degree, he wiſhed, the Prince was ſo 
well pleaſed with him, as to eſtabliſh him a Co- 
Tonel of Horſe, for no other Merit than that of 
having once ſerved] Hermione, and now would 
flatter his Diſeaſe agreeably: And though he did 
ſo, he proteſted he was aſhamed to hear how 
this poor fond Concern rendered. this great Man, 
and he has often pitied what ſhould have been 
elſe admired; but who can tell the Force of 
Love, backed by Charms ſupernatural ? And 


who is it that will not ſigh, at the Fate of ſa 
illuſtrious a Young Man, whom Love had ren- 


dered the moſt miſerable of all thoſe Numbers 
But now the Royal Army, as if they had pur- 


poſely ſuffered him to take his Tour about the 


Country, to enſnare him with the more Facility, 
had at laſt, by new Forces that came to their 
Aſſiſtance daily, ſo encompaſſed him, that it was 
impoſſible for him to avoid any longer giving 
them Battle; however, he had the Benefit of 
poſting himſelf the moſt advantageouſty that he 
could wiſh z he bad the riſing Grounds to place 
his Cannon, and all Things concurred: to give 
him Succeſs ; his Numbers exceeding thoſe of 
the Royal Army: Not but he would have avoid- 

ed a ſet Battle, if it had been poſſible, till he had 
made : himſelf Maſter. of ſome Places of ſtronger 
Hold ; for yet, as 1 Gid, be bad only ſubdued 
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ſome inconſiderable Places which were not able 
to make Defence; and which as ſoon as he 
was marched out, ſurrendered again to their 
lawful Prince; and pulling down his Proclama- 
tion, put up thoſe of the King: But he was 
on all Sides ſo embarraſſed, he could not come 
even. to parly with any Town of Note ;. ſo that, 
as I ſaid, at laſt, being as it were blocked up, 
though the Royal Army did not offer him Bat- 
tle: Three Nights they lay thus in View of each 
other; the firſt Night the. Prince ſent out his 
Scouts, who brought him Intelligence, that the 
Enemy was not ſo well prepared for Battle, as 
they feared they might be, if they imagined the 
Prince would' engage them, but .he had ſo often 

given them the Slip, that they believed he had 
no Mind to put the Fortune of the Day to the 

Puſh; and they were glad of theſe Delays, that 
new Forces might advance. When the Scouts 
returned with this News, the Prince was impa- 
tient to fall upon the Enemy, but Ferguſano, who 
was continually taking Council of his Charms, 
and looking into his black Book of Fate, for 
every Sally and Step they made, perſuaded his 
Highneſs. to have a little Patience; poſitively 
aſſuring him his Fortune depended on a Critical 
Minute, which was not yet come; and that if 
he offered to give Battle before the Change of 
the Moon, he was inevitably loſt, and that the 
Attendance of that fortunate Moment would be 
the Beginning of thoſe of his whole Life: With 
ſuch like poſitive Perſuaſions he gained upon the 
Prince, and overcame his Impatience of en- 
gaging for. that Night, all which be paſt in 
Council, without being perſuaded to take any 
Reſt, often blaming the Nicety of their Art, 
and. his Stars; and. often aſking, if they loſt 
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that Opportunity that Fortune had now given 
them, whether all their Arts, or Stars, or De- 
vils, could retrieve it? And Nothing would that 
Night appeaſe him, or . ws eee of 
this Opinion. $0 

The next Day they neceived certain Torelli- 
pence, that a conſiderable Supply would rein- 


force the Royal Army under the Conduct ofa 


Prince of the Blood; which were every Moment 
expected: This News made the Prince rave, and 

he broke out into all the Rage imaginable a- 
gainſt the Wizards, who defended themſelves 
with all the 88 of their Art, but it was all 
in vain, and he vowed he would that Night en- 
gage the Enemy, if he found but one faithful 
Friend to ſecond him, though he died in the 
Attempt; that he was worne out with the Toils 
he had undergone; harraſſed almoſt to Death, 
and would wait no. longer the Approach of his 
lazy Fate, but boldly advancing, meet it, what 
Face ſo ever it bore. They beſought him on 


their Knees, he would not (overthrow the Glo- 


rious Deſign, ſo long in bringing to Perfection, 


juſt in the very Minute of happy Projection; but 


to wait thoſe certain Fates, that would Ins 
him Glory and Honour on their Wings; and 


who, if -Gightedy would abandon him to ruc- 


tion; it was but ſome few Hours more, and then 
they were his own, to be commanded by him: 
It was thus they drilled and delayed him on till 
Night; when zgain he ſent out his Scouts to 


diſcover the Poſture of the Enemy; and himſelf 


in the mean Time went to Council. Philander 


failed not to be ſent for thither, who foretimes 


feigned Excuſes to keep away; and when he did 


come, he ſate unconcerned, neither giving or re- 


1 ny A This was taken Notice TM 


" 
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all, but Cefario, who" locked upon it as being 
overwatched, and fatigued with the Tails of the 
Day; His'Sullenneſs did not paſs ſo in the Opi- 
nion of the Reſt; = ſaw, or at leaſt thought 
they ſaw, ſome other Marks of Diſcontent in his 
fine Eyes, which Love fo much better became. 
One of the Prince's Officers, and. Captain of his 
Guard, who was an old Hereditary Rogue, and 
whoſe Father bad ſuff᷑red in Rebellion before, a 
Fellow rough and 'daring, comes .boldly to the 
Prince when the Counci} roſe, and aſked him, 
if he were reſolved to engage? He told him, he 
was. Then, ſaid he, give me Leave to Jhoot Phi- 
lander in the Head.” This blunt Propoſition given; 
without any Manner of Reaſon or Gireymftapce, 
made the Prince tart back a'Step or twg, .and as 
kim his Meaning ef what he lr, <Sit, e 
« Captain, if you will be ſafe, Philanger muſt dig; 
for however it appear to your Highneſs,: to all 
the Camp he ſhows the Traitor, and it is more 
than doubted, he and the'King of Frange,. un- 
derſtand one another but too well; , Therefare, 
if you would be Victor, let hits be _difpatched, 
and 1 wyſelf will undertake jt.” |< Heid, fa; 
the Prince, if 1 could believe what you lay ta 
be true, I ſhould not take ſo baſe a Revenge; 
I would fight like a Soldier, and he ſhould be 
treated like a Man af Honour: Sir, ſaid Va- 
neur, for that was the Captain Name; do not, 
in the Circumſtances we are now ing talk of 
treating (with thoſe that would betray; us) like 
Men of Honour; we cannot ſtand upon De- 
ceney in killing, who haye ſo many to dif. 
patch; we came not into France to fight Duels, 
and ſtand on nice Punctilios: I ſay, we mulf 
© make quick Work, and I have a god Piſtol, 
charged with two handſome Bullets, that ſhall, 
- Ks * as 
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« as. ſoon as he appears amongſt us on Horſe- 
© back, do his Bufineſs as genteely as can be, 
© and rid you of one of the moſt powerful of 
© your Enemies.” To this the Prince would by 
no Means agree; not. believing one Syllable of 
the Accuſation. Vaneur ſwore then that he 
would not draw a Sword for. his. Service, while 
Philander was ſuffered. to live; and he was as 
good as his Word. He ſaid, in going out, that 
he would obey the Prince, but be begged his Par- 
don, if he did not lift a Hand on. his Side; and 


in an Hour after ſent him his Commiſſion, and 


aited on him, and was with him almoſt till 
the laſt, in all the Danger, but would not. fight, 


having made a ſolemn Vow. Several others were 


of ' Yancur*'s Opinion, but the Prince believed 
Nothing of it; Pbilander being indeed, as he 
ſaid, weary of the Deſign and Party, and regard- 
od them as his Ruiners, who with fair Pretences 
drew him into a bad Cauſe; which his Youth had 
not then conſidered, and from. which he could 
1 A -.: 
By this Time, the Scout was come back, who 
informed the Prince that now was the beſt Time 
in the World to attack the Enemy, who all lay 
ſupinely in their Tents, and. did not expect a 
Surprize: That the very Out- guards were ſlender, 
and that it would not be hard to put them to a 
great Deal of Confuſion, The Prince, who was. 

enough impatient before, now was all Fire and 
Spirit, and it was not in the Power of Magick, 
to with-hold him; but haſting immediately to 
| Horſe, with as much Speed as poſſible, he got at 
the Head of his Men; and marching on directly 
to the Enemy, put them into ſo. great a Sur- 
prize, that it may be admired how they got. 
themſelves into a Condition of Defence; and, 
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to make ſhort of 4 Buſineſs that was not long 
ia acting, I maꝝ avow, Nothing but the imme 
diate Hand of the Almighty, (who favours the 
juſter Side, and is always ready for the Support 
of thoſe, who approach ſo near his own Divini- 
ty; ſacred and anointed Heads) could have turn- 
ed the Fortune of the Battle to the Royal Side: 
It was prodigious to conſider the unequal Num- 
bers, and the Advantage all on the Prince's Part, 
it was miraculous to behold the Order on his 
Side, and Surprize on the other, which of itſelf 
had been- ſufficient to have confounded them ;. 
yet notwithſtanding. all this Unpreparedneſs on 
this Side, and the Watchfulneſs and Care on the 
other; ſo well the General and Officers of the 
Roy al Army managed' their ſcanted Time; ſo- 
r diſciplined and experienced the Soldiers 
were, ſo reſolute and brave, and all ſo well 
mounted and armed, that, as I ſaid, to a Mira 
ele they fought, and it was a Miracle they won · 
the Field: Though that fatal Night Ceſario did 
in his own Perſon Wonders; and when his 
Horſe was killed under him, he took. a Partizan, 
and as a common Soldier, at the Head of his 
Foot, acted the Hero: with as much Courage and 
Bravery, as ever Czſar himſelf could boaſt; yet 
all this availed him Nothing: He ſaw himſelf 
abandoned on all Sides, and then under the Co- 
vert of the Night, he retired from the Battle, 
with his Sword in his Hand, with only one Page, 
who fought by his Side: A . Times he 
was about to fall on his on Sword, and like 
Brutus have finiſhed a Life he could no longer: 
ſuſtain with Glory: But Eove, that Coward- of? 
the Mind, and the Image of Divine Hermione, 
as he eſteemed her, ſtill gave him Love to Life; 
and. Ws: he could: remember ſhe yet lived to 
; TS charms 
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charm him, he could even look with Contempt 
on the Loſs of all his Glory; at which, if he re- 
pined, it was for her Sake, who expected to be- 
hold him return covered over with Laurels. In 
theſe ſad Thoughts he wandered as long as his 
wearied Legs would bear him, into a low Foreſt, 
far from the Camp; where, over-preſt with Toil, 
all over Pain, and à Royal Heart even breaking 


with Anxiety, he laid him down under the Shelter 


of a Tree, and found but his Length of Earth 
left to ſupport bim now, who, not many Hours 
before, beheld himſelf che greateſt Monarch, as 


he imagined, in the World. Oh who, that had 
ſeen him thus ; which of his moſt mortal Ene- 


mies, that had viewed the Royal Youth, adorned 
with all the Charms of Beauty, Heaven ever diſ- 
tributed to Man; born Great, and but now a- 
dored by all the crouding World with Hat and 
Knee; now abandoned by all, but one kind 
trembling Boy weeping by his Side, while the 
IIluſtrious Hero lay gazuig with melancholy 
weeping Eyes, at thoſe Stars that had lately been 
ſo cruel to him; ſighing out his great Soul to the 
Winds, that whiſtſed round his uncovered Head; 
breathing his Griefs as filently as the ſad fatal 
Night paſt away; where ak in Nature 
ſeemed to pity him, but the poor wretched 
Youth that kneeled by him, and the ſighing 
Air: I fay, who that beheld this, would not 
have ſcorned the World, and. all its fickle 
Worſhippers? Have curſt the Flatteries of vain 
Ambition, and prized a Cottage far above a 
Throne? A Garland wreathed by ſome fair 
innocent Hand, before the reſtleſs Glories of a 
Crown ? ) 1 

Some Authors, in the Relation of this Battle, 
affirm, that Philander quitted his Poſt as ſoon => 


/ Uu UU ß hit ade oa inal 
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the Charge "00 given, and ſheered: off from that 
Wing he commanded ; but all Hiſtorians agree 


in this Point, that if he did, it was not for Want 


of Courage; for in a thouſand Encounters he 
has given ufficient Proofs of as much Bravery as 
a Man can be capable of: But he difliked the 
Cauſe, Uikporoves of all their Pretenfions, and 
looked upon the whole Affair and Proceeding to 
be moſt unjuſt and ungenerous; and all the 
Fault his greateſt Enemies could * e bim with 
was, that he did not deal ſo gratefully with a 
Prince that loved him and truſted him; and that 


he ought frankly to have told him, he would not 


_—_ him in this Deſign ; and that it had been 
allant'to have quitted him that Way, than 
this} ut there are ſo many Reaſons to be giver 
for this more politick and ſafe Deceit, than are 
needful in this ng and it is moſt certain, as 
it is the moſt juſtifiable to Heaven and Man, to 
one born a Subject of France, and having ſworn. 
Allegiance to his proper King, to abandon any 
other Intereſt ; ſo let the Enemies of this 

Man fay Chat they pleafe, if a Man be ob ed 
to be' falſe to this or that Intereſt, I think no 


Body of common Honeſty, Senſe "and Honour, 


will diſpute which he ought to abandon; and 
this is moſt certain, that he did not forſake him 
decauſe Fortune did ſo, as this one Inſtance may 
make appear. When Cęſario was firſt ptoclaimed 
King, and had all the caſon in the World to 
believe that Fortune would have been wholly 
partial to him, he offered Philander. his Choice 
of any Principality and Government in France, 
and to have made him of the Order of Saint 


Eſprit ; all which he refuſed, though he knew 


his great Fortune was loft, and already diſtributed 


hoy 7 avourites at . and himſelf prokcribed' and 
: con- 
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convicted as a Traitor to France. Yer all theſe 
\ Refuſals did- not open the. E 75 of this credulous 
reat young Man, who ſtill believed it the Sul- 
Een and Generoſity of his Temper. 

No ſooner did the Day diſcover to the World 
the horrid Buſineſs of the preceding N ight, but 
a diligent Search was made among the infinite 

Jumber of dead that covered the Face of the 

h, for the Body of the Prince, or new King, 
as they called him: But when they could not find 
him among the Dead, they ſent out Parties all 
Ways to ſearch the Woods, the Foreſts and the 
Plains; nor was it long they ſought in vain; for 
he who had laid himſelf, as I ſaid, 1545 the 
Shelter of a Tree, had not for any n 
removed him; but finding himſelf ſeized by a 
common Hand, ſuffered himſelf, without. Reſiſt- 
ance, to be detained by one ſingle Man till more 
advanced, when he could as eaſily. have killed 
the Ruftick as ſpeak or move; an Action ſo be- 
low the Character of this truly brave Man, that 
there is no Reaſon to be given to excuſe his eaſy | 

Submiffion but this, that he was. ſtupified with: 
long Watching, Grief, and the Fatigues of bis 
daily Toil for ſo many Weeks before: For it is 
not to be imagined it was Careleſſneſs, or little 
Regard for Life; for if it had been ſo, he would 
doubtleſs have joſt it nobly with the Victory, 
and never have retreated while there had been 
one Sword left advanced againſt him; or if he 
had diſdained the Enemy ſhould have had the Ad- 
vantage and Glory of ſo great a Conqueſt, at 
Teaſt when his Sword had been yet left him, he 
| ſhould have died like a Raman, and have ſcorned 
to have added to the Triumph of the Enemy. 
But Love had unmanned his great Soul, and 
| Hermione pleaded. within for Life at any, Price, 

even 
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even that of all his Glory; the Thought of her 
alone blackened this laſt Scene of his Life; and: 


for which all his paſt Triumphs could never atone 


nor excuſe. 


Thus taken, he ue himſelf to be led away 


tamely by common Hands without Reſiſtance: 


A Victim now even fallen to the Pity of the 
Mobile as he paſſed, and fo little imagined hy. the 
better Sort who ſaw: him not, they would not 


give a Credit to it, every one affirming and lay- 
ing Wagers he would die like a Hero, and ne- 
ver ſurrender with: Life to the Conqueror. But 


this Submiſſion was but too true for the Repoſe- 
of all his Abettors ; nor; was. his mean Surren-- 
der all, but he- ſhewed a Dejection all the Way 
they were bringing him to Paris, ſo _—_— 
unworthy of his Character, that it is hardly to 
be credited, ſo great a Change could have been 
poſſible. And to ſhew that he had loſt all his 
Spirit and Courage with the Victory, and that 
the great Strings of his Heart were broke, the 
Captain who had the Charge of him, and com- 
ENT that little Squadron that conducted him 
to Paris, related to me this remarkable Paſſage 
in the Journey ; he ſaid, That they lodged in 
an Inn, where he believed both the Maſter, and 
a great many Strangers who that Night lodged 
there, were Hugonots, and great Lovers of the 
Prince, which: the Captain did not know, till 


after the Lodgings were taken: However, he 


ordered a File of Muſqueteers to guard the 
Door; and himſelf only remaining in the Cham- 
ber with the Prince, while Supper was getting 
ready: The Captain being extremely weary with 
Watching and Toiling for a long Time together, 
laid himſelf down on a Bench behind a great 
long Tale chat was faſtened to the Floor, * 
ad 
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had unadviſediy laid his Piſtols on the Table; 
and though he durſt not fleep, he t there 
to ſtretch himſelf into à little Eaſe, who had not 
quitted his Horſeback in a great while: The 

Prince, who was — with his r a · eroſs 
about the Room, mu 
aure, often caſting his Eyes to the Door, at laſt 
adyances to the Table, — takes up the Cap- 
tain's Piſtols; the while he who ſaw him ad- 
Lance, feared in that Moment, what the Prince 


was going to do; he thought, if he ſhould riſe 


and ſnatch at the Piſtols, and miſs of them, it 
would expreſs ſo great à Diſtruſt of the Prince, 
it might provoke! him to do, what by his gene- 
rous ſubmitting of them, might make him eſcape; 
and therefore, ſince it was too late; he ſuffered 
the Prince to arm himſelf with two Piſtols, who: 
before was diſarmed of even his little Pen- knife, 


He was, he ſaid, a thouſand Times about to call 


cut to the Guards; but then be thought before 


they could enter to his Relief, he was ſure to be 
ſhot dead, and it was poſfible the Prince might 


make his Party good with four or five common 
Soldiets, who perhaps loved the Prince as well as 
any, and might rather aff than hinder his 
Flight; all this he thought in an Inſtant, and at 
the ſame Time, feeing the Prince ſtand {tiH, in a 


Kind of Conſideration what to do, looking, turn- 


ing, and viewing of the Piſtols, he doubted not 
but his Thoughts would determine with his Life, 


and though he had been in the Heat of all the 


_— and had looked Death in the Face, when 
it appeared moſt horrid, he proteſted he knew 


not how to fear till this | Momednit; and that now 
be trembled with. the Apprehenſion of unavoid- 


able Ruin; he curſt à thouſand Times his Un- 
aduiſcdueſs, - now eit was tos late; he faw the 
4 Prince, 


ng in a ver dejected Poſ- 


mi, M0 - OQ,. 9 to ww 
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Prince, after he had viewed and reviewed the 


Piſtols, walk in a great Thoughtfulneſs again 


about the Chamber, and at laſt, as if he had 


determined what to do, came back and laid them 


again on the Table; at which the Captain 


ſnatched them up, reſolving never to commit ſo 


great an Over- fight more. He did not doubt, 
be ſaid, but the Prince, in taking them up, h 

ſome: Deſign of making his Efeape ; and moſt 
certainly, If he had but had Courage to have 
attempted it, it had not been hard to have been 
accompliſhed : At worſt, he could but have died: 


But there is a Fate, that over-rules the moſt 


lucky Minutes of the greateſt Men in the World, 
and turns even all Advantages offered to Misfar- 
tunes, when it deſigns their Ruin. 

While they were on their Way to Paris, he 
gave ſome more Signs, that the Misfortunes he 
had ſuffered, had leſſened his Heart and Courage: 
He writ ſeveral the moſt ſubmiffive Letters in 
the World to the King, and to the Queen - Mo- 


ther of France; wherein he ſtrove to mitigate his. 


Treaſon, with the pooreſt Arguments imagin- 
able, and, as if his ack Senſe had declined with. 
his F ortune, his Stile was altered; and debaſed 
to that of a common Man, or rather a School- 
Boy, filled with Tautologies and Stuff of no Co- 
herence; in which he neither ſhewed the Ma- 
8 


could make appear by expoſing thoſe Copies, 


which I leave to Hiſtory; all which muſt be 


imputed to the Diſorder his Head and Heart were 
in, for Want of that natural Reſt, he never 
after found. When he came to Paris, he fell at 
the Feet of His Majeſty, to whom they brought 


him, and with a Shower of Tears bedewing his 


Shoes” as he lay proſtrate, beſought his Pardon, 


and 


Jeſty of a Prince, nor Senſe of a Gentleman 
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and aſked his Life; perhaps one of his greateſt 


Weakneſſes, to imagine he could hope for Mer- 


ey, after ſo many Pardons for the ſame Fault; 
and which, if he had had but one Grain of that 
Bravery, left him, he was wont to be Maſter of, 

e could not have expected, nor have had the 

onfidence to have implored; and he was a poor 
Spectacle of Pity to all that once adored him, to 
ſee how he petitioned in vain for Life ; which 
if it had been granted, had been of no other 
Uſe to him, but to have paſſed in ſome Corner of 
the Earth, with Hermione, deſpiſed by all the 
Reſt: And, though he fetched. Tears of Pity 


; from the Eyes of the beſt. and moſt merciful of 


Kings, he could not gain on his ficſt Reſolution ;, 


which was never to forgive him that ſcurrilous 
Declaration he had diſperſed. at his firſt Landing 


in France; that he took upon him the Title of 
King, he could forgive; that he had been the 
Cauſe of fo. much Bloodſhed, he could forgive; 


but never that unworthy Scandal on his unſpot- 
ted Fame, of which he. was much more nice, 


than of his Crown or Life; and left him (as 


he told him this) proſtrate. on the Earth, when 
the Guards took him up, and conveyed him to 
the Baffile: As he came out of the Louvre, it is 
. aid, he looked with his wonted Grace, only a 
Languiſhment fate. there in greater Beauty, - jo 
Poſſibly all his gayer Looks ever put on, at leaſt 

in his Circumſtances all that beheld. him ima- 
gined ſo; all the Parifians were crouded in: 
_ vaſt Numbers to ſee him: And oh, ſee what 
Fortune is ! "Thoſe that had vowed him Allegi- 
ance in their Hearts, and were upon all Occa- 
ſions ready to rife in Mutiny for his, leaſt In- 
tereſt, now ſaw him, and ſuffered him to be 
| carried. to the Bells with a ſmall Company, of 


G uards,. 
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Guards, and never offered to reſcue the Royal 
Unfortunate from the Hands of Juſtice, while 
3 viewed them all around with ſcorning, dying 

JJ / , 2 het Het, 
While he remained. in the Bafiile, he was vi- 
ſited by ſeveral of the Miniſters of State, and 
Cardinals, and Men of the Church, who urged 
him to ſome Diſcoveries, but could not prevail 
with him: He ſpoke, he thought, he dreamed 
of Nothing but Hermione; and when they talked 
of Heaven, he ran on ſome Diſcourſe of that 
Beauty, ſomething of her Praiſe ;. and ſo. con- 

tinued to his laſt Moment, even on the Scaffold, 
where, when he was urged to excuſe, as a good 
Chriſtian ought, his Invaſion, - his Bloodſhed, 
and his unnatural War, he ſet himſelf to juſtify 
his Paſſion to Hermione, endeayouring to render 
the Life he had led with her, innocent and 
blameleſs in the Sight of Heaven; and all the 
Churchmen could perſuade, could make him 
ſpeak of very little elſe. | Juſt before he laid 
himſelf down on the Block, he called to one 
of the Gentlemen of his Chamber, and taking 
out the inchanted Tooth-pick Caſe, be whiſ- 
pered him in the Ear, and commanded him to 
bear it from him to Hermione; and laying him- 
ſelf down, ſuffered the Juſtice of the Law, and 
died more pitied than lamented ; ſo that it be- 
came a Proverb, If 1 have an Enemy, I wiſh 
he may live like —, and die like Ceſar: 


So. ended the Race of this Glorious Youth, 
who was in his Time the greateſt Man of a Sub- 
ject in the World, and the greateſt Favourite of 
his Prince, happy indeed above a Monarch, 
if Ambition and the Inſpiration of Knaves and 
Fools, had not led him to Deſtruction, 0, 

„„ N 5 Bo 1 55 | Tom 
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Death glorious Lie, brought b bim to a thameful 
eat 
This al: News: was not long in DIE 
ing to Hermione, who muſt receive this Due, 
That when ſhe heard ber Hero was dead, (and 
with him all her dearer Greatneſs- gone) the 
betook herſelf ' to her Bed, and made a Vow ſhe 
would never riſe nor eat more; and ſhe was as 
good as her Word, ſhe lay in that melancho- 
ly Eſtate about ten Days, making the moſt 
pitedus Moan for her dead Lover that ever was 
heard, drowning: her Pillow in Tears, and figh- 
EO her Soul. She called on him in vain 
as long as ſhe could” ſpeak; at laſt ſhe fell 


into 2 Lethargy, and dreamed of him, till he 


could dream no more; an everlaſting Sleep cloſed 
her fair Eyes, and the laſt Word the ſighed was 
E re. 

Brilliard: had the pood Fertune-i the Ni ight 10 
the Battle to get away, under the Covert [47 the 
Night, and poſted to Flanders, where he found 
Sylvia in the Arms of the young Spaniard, and 
of whom they made ſo confiderable Advantages, 
that in a ſhort Time they ruined the Fortune 
of that young Nobleman - and became the Talk 
of the Town; inſomuch that the Governor not 
permitting her Stay there, ſhe was forced to re- 
move for new Prey; and daily makes conſider- 
able Conqueſts wherever ſhe ſhews the Charmer. 
l eſcaped, which was to the laſt Mo- 
ment of the Prince's Life, the greateſt Afflic- 
tion of bis Mind, and he would often fay 
in great Rage, that if that Villain had been 
brought to Paris, and that he could have had 
the Satisfaction of ſeeing him broken on the 
Wheel, before he had > be ſhould have re- 
2 6.5%. 7 ſigned 
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figned his Life with Joy. But his s Time Was not 
Philander lay ſome Time in the Baſtile, vi- 
ſited by all the Perſans t Quality about the 
888 he behavet himfelt very gallantly all the 
Wor he came, after his being taken, and to the 
1a ute of his ninent;] and s be 
laſt pardoned, Titec che ions 's Hand, and cam 


to Court, in as much Splendor as _— rs being vey 


well underſtood h) all Good Benn. 
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Tune Conrt being 855 and kis is Londdip © come 
to the Bar, the Charge was brought againſt 
him, by ſeveral learned Gentlemen, to the fol- 
lowing Effect. That my Lord Grey had, for four 
Years preceding the Trial, proſecuted an Amour 
with Lady Harriet Ber and when it came 
to be detected (ſome little Accident diſcovering 


ſomewhat of it) my Lady Berkeley, her Mother, 
did find there was ſome Buſineſs of an extraordi- 


nary Nature between them, and therefore forbad 
my Lord Grey her Houſe; : However, his Lord- 
ſhip made many Pretences to my Lady, that he 
might come to the Houſe, to give them a Viſit 
before he departed, being to go into the Country. 
Here he took an Opportunity of ſettling a Method 
fo convey away the young Lady. And, that ac- 
cordingly, on the 20th of Auguft, in the 34th 
Year of his Majeſty's Reign, at Epſom, in the 
County of Surry, he, with the Aſſiſtance of 
Robert Charnack, Ann Charnck, David Jones, 
Frances Jones, and Rebecca Jones, did conſpire the 
Ruin and utter Deſtruction of the Lady Henrietta 
Berkeley, Daughter of the Right Hon. George Earl 


of Berkeley, to the Grief and Sorrow of all ber 
Friends, and to the Evil and moſt pernicious Ex- 


ample of all Others in the like Caſe offending, by 
ſeducing her from her Father's Houſe, though un- 
flex the Age of cighteen Years, and ſolliciting her to 
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dommit Whoredom and Adultery with my Lord 
Grey, who had before married the Lady Mary, 


another Daughter of the Earl of Berkeley, and 
Siſter to the Lady Henrietta, That, after they 
had thus inveigled her, they did, upon the ſame 
20th of Auguſt, carry her out of the Houſe, with- 
out the Earl her Father's Licence, to the End 
that ſhe might live an oy ly and diſhonourable 
Life; and after they had thus carried her away, 
they obſcured her in ſecret Places, in order to 
elude Diſcovery, and ſeveral Purſuits that were 
made in Search after her. It ſeems this Amour 
was firſt diſcovered by the old Lady Berkeley, ſur- 
prizing Lady Henrietta in writing a'Letter to my 
Lord Grey; and thereupon Lady Berkeley charged 


his Lordſhip with ſome Applications to ber 


Daughter, which did moſt horribly miſbecome 
him. My Lord was then ſo ſenſible of his Fault, 
that he ſeemed very full of Penitence, and promi- 
ſed never to do the like again; earneſtly intreating 
her Ladyſhip, that ſne would conceal it from the 


Earl her Huſband; which Petition he backed with 


many cogent Arguments, and therefore deſired 
Lady Berkeley, who, as we have already mention“ 
ed, had juſtly forbid him her Houſe on this Occa- 
ſion, to take off that Prohibition, at leaſt for ſome 


Time, for fear the World ſhould enquire into the 


Cauſes of it. He intreated her to ſuffer him to 
make one Viſit more, which he aſſured her was 
not with any Purpoſe of Diſhonour ; but that his 
Forbearance of her Houſe might be done by De- 


grees, and fo the leſs taken Notice of. Old Lady 


given Allowance to the indecent” Practices of my | 


Lord Grey. The young Lady thereupon fell down 
on her Knees, and with Tears in her Eyes 
confeſſed, that ſhe had done amiſs, 3 
e EIS + | | | hope 


f 
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eee would forgive 
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come once more 10 Beykeleg-Hofe':: But:fiaying 


tes long there for a mere Viſit, the old ee 


began to entertain ſome Zuſpicions; which, 
appeared aſterwards, were but too well — 
My Lord, juſt before his Departure, was Ar 
to give ſome Directions, with great Earneſtneſs, 
to his Servant Ghernock : And, the Morni after, 
his Lordſhip-went into Suſſex, the Lady Henrietta 
Berkeley was miſſing; upon which her Mother 
inſtantly ſent after Lord Grey, to acquaint him 
the young Lady was carried off, and that it was 
imagined, with great Probability, be knew whi- 
ther. He immediately made haſte up to Town, 
wrote the old Counteſs. a moſt-ſubmiſkve Letter, 
that. truly he would take Care to reſtore Peace to 
the Family, Which by his Folly had been ſo much 
diſturbed ;. which it was impoſfible to do by any 
other Means, than thoſe propoſed: by her Lady- 
. vix. giving her Child up to her again, be- 
fore the Scandal of her Elopement was made too 
public. But, after this, my Lord Grey was ſo far 
from performing theſe ſpecious Promiſes, that he 
Rood upen Terms. He was Maſter of the Lady, 
and would diſpoſe of her as he thought fit, Third 
Perſons and Places muſt be appointed, with whom 
and where he would treat. He flipulated alſo, 
that he ſhould fee Lady Henrietta as often as he 


Oo fit; which was, if poſſible, a worſe In- 


than that he had done before. In ſhort, 

255 7 obleman was arrived to fuch a Height of 
Confidence in his barbarous and infamous Wick- 
. edneſs,) that having made Enqui and found _ 
ama could — bs dada, _ 
Leaf | op 


bis Lomi, . has been Ui —— 8 
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ſtop at nothing, in order to retain Poſſeſſion of 


that which he got by his Luſt and Injuſtice. 


[About this time Lady Henrietta Berkely came 
into the Court, and was ſet by the Table, at the. 


© "Faedges Feet. 


E. Berk. My 1 my Daughter is here in 
Court, and I deſire ſhe may be delivered up to me. 


Serj. Feff. Pray, my Lord, give us Leave; Time 


enough to move that yet. Swear the Counteſs of 


Berkely. [She was not able ta ſpeak] I perceive 


my Lady is much moved at _— of her 


J 


Daughter. Swear her Daughter, my 


y Aras. 
bella, firſt, : 


Lady Aras. My Mother coming to my Lady 


Harriet's Chamber, and ſeeing there a Pen wet 
with Ink, examined her where ſhe had been- 
writing. She, in great Confuſion, told her ſhe 
had been writing her Accounts. My Mother, 


not being ſatisfied with her Anſwer, commanded 


me to ſearch the Room. Her Maid being in the 
Room, I thought it not ſo much for her Honour 
to do it then. I followed my Mother down to 
Prayers. After Prayers were done, my Mother 


commanded my Lady Harriet to give me the Keys 


of her Cloſet and her Cabinet. When ſhe gave 
me the Keys, ſhe put into my Hand a Letter, 
which was to this Effect. My Sifter Bell did 
not ſuſpect our being together laſt Night; for ſhe: 


did not hear the Noiſe. Pray come again Sunday 
or Monday : If the laſt I ſhall be very impatient.” 
II ſuppoſe my Lady Harriet gave mv Lerd 


Grey Intelligence that this was found-out ; for my 
Lord Grey ſent his Servant to me, to acquaint me 
he deſired to ſpeak with me. When he came in 
rſt, ſhe (I mean my Lady Harriet) fell down 
upon the Ground like a dead Creature. My Lord 
Grey took her up, and afterwards told me, ſaid, 


he, you ſee how far it is gone between us: And 
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E ally, but, you, nd Conſider ation for any one upon 


Coachman, now his Gentleman. I ö told her then 


conyey Letters between them, without my know- 


966 The Tr4al of Ford Lord Grey. 
hs declared to me, he had no Love, no Confidera- 
tion for any Thing upon Earth but for her; I 
mean dear Lady Hen, ſaid he to me: (For I ſay it 
Juſt as he ſaid it. And after. this he told me, he 
would be revenged of all the Family, if they did 
expole, hex; I told him it would do us no Injury; 
and, did not value what, he did ſay; for my own 
Bar ticular, I defied him and the Devil; and would 
never keep Council in this Affair. And, after- 
Wards, when he told me he had no Love, no Con- 
Kderation, for any Thing upon Earth but her, I 
told my Lady Hgrrzet, L am very much troubled 
and amazed, that you can ſit by and hear my 


Iyord' Grey fay and declare, he has no Love for 


Harth but you, When it ſo much concerns my 
Siſter: For my Part, it ſtabs me to the Heart, to 
ar him make this Declaration againſt my poor 
plter Grey. After this ſhe ſaid Nothing. I told 
her, L ſuſpected my Woman had a Hand in it, and 
therefore I would turn her away. bis Woman, 
When my Lady Harriet ran away, being charged 
with it, ſwore ſhe had never; carried any Letters 
between them: But after. my Mother's coming to 
Londen, both the Porter at St. Fohn's, and one 
Themas Nlomer, aęcuſed her, that ſhe had ſent 
Letters to Charnech; who was my Lord Grey's 


Idid much wonder ſhe, being my Servant, ſhould 


igg She then canfeſſed it to me; but withal ſhe 
told me, How, could I think there was any ill be- 
tween a Brother- in- Law and a Siſter? And upon 
_ he eee, = me, — had ſent Letters to 
Charnock, though before! ſhethad forſworn it. f 
Sei. Jef. Eray, my: Lady Berkel, will you f 1s 
bs; ſo good now. as-te- teil what you know of this 4. 


J ² A ²˙w 8 


Natter, eee 4 it]. Phe! Sight thi 


'$ 
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6f her Daughter puts her out of Order. 


Madam TIO: yourſelf and ſpeak 4s hg as 


can 

Count. Berk. When I firſt aedvered this un- 
happy Buſineſs, how my Son- in-Law, my Lord 
Grey, was in love with his Siſter, I ſent to Theak 
with him; and I told him he had done barbarouſly, 
baſely, and falfely with me, in- having an Intrigue 
with his Siſter-in-Law, That I looked upon him, 
next my own Son, as one that was engaged to 
ſtand up for the Honour of my Family; and in- 
ſtead of that, he had encenseüred the Ruin of my 
Daughter, and had done worſe than if he Had 


murdered her, to hold an Intrigue with her of 
eriminal Love. He ſaid, he did confeſs" he had 


been falſe and baſe, and unworthy to me; but heè 
deſired me to conſider (and then he ſhed a great 
many Tears) what it was that made him guiſtys 
and that made him do it. I bid him ſpeak. He 
faid hie was aſhamed to tell me, but I might eaſily 
gueſs.” I then ſaid, What, are you indeed im 
Love * your 'Siſter-in Law? He fell a weep- 
ing, and ſaid he was unfortunkte; but if by made 
this Buſineſs public, and let it take Air (he did 
not ſay this to threaten me, he would not have me 
to miſtake him) or if I told my Lord, her Father, 
and his Wife of it, it might make him deſperate; 


and it might gut fuch Thoughts into His Wife's 


Head, that might be an Gecaſion of parting 
hem? And that he, being deſperate; did not 
know What he might do: He might! n ither- con- 
ſider Family nor Relation. told Hffr, this would 
| make him very black in tor a een er- 
Ruin. He ſaid that was true; but could not 


help it; he was miſerable; MA ir Enew- Mew 
He Had the Conf.. 
dence to tell me that. And then lie defired, 
Fes 1 he ſaid I had - no Reaſon to hear him, ort 

M 2 ” 20 


miſerable 1 would pity him: 


— 


—— ” 


—— 


- % 
* 
FS es 8 A < SS @ 
* a nnn .. | 
iy - „„ GAs ID eee 4% aa 


— — 


1 > 
% [ 
+ \ 
F 
- #7 
it; i 
14 #H 
1 0 
b : { 
Fl 
i" 
+8 
' ITE 4 
; | 
. 
: | f 
4 1 
1 
; 
| 
: 
9 
1 
| 2 
117 
1 
115 
1111 
— 
; +87 
\ 2 
I BY 
4 
1 
YET. 
7 
3 
1 
15 
N 
119 
: #2 
z? Pe. 
L342 
95.25 
11 
N 
* 732 
N 
£ 
. LS» 
i >. 
144% 
L446. 
$5493 
18 
1 
18 
14 
£11; 
1 
1 
iin 
1 
174 
Fats. 
* 
* 
10 
£2: 3. 
z $89 
4 +1 5 
if 0 
it, + 
17 14 
. 
| 
tt £ 
BE 
155 
1 
N 
* 
+ 
77 
4 
4 
2 
N 
bil 
: oy 
Wwe 
740 
15 
bt 
p ; 
1 
77 
17 4 
24 
15 
1 
bi 
"4 
i. 
10 
in 
} is 
$4 18 
Fi 
j1 
15 


. » 0 mee 
= ES I nun 5 
u CER 2 2 
— * N * : 828 


— — ve Se wats on —— 1 
Gy 


263 The Trial , F ord Lord Grey. 


take any Council he gave me (and all this with a 


reat many Tears) that I would keep this ſecret. 
5 or, my Lord, if he heard it, would be in a great 
Paſſion, and poſhbly he might not be able to can- 
tain himſelf, but let it break out into the world. 


He may call me Rogue and Raſcal perhaps in his 


Paſſion, ſaid he, and I ſhould be ſorry for it, but 
that would be all I could do; and what the evil 


Conſequences might be, he ſaid, he knew not, and 
therefore it were beſt to conceal it. And after 


many Wards he pacified me, though nothing in- 
deed could be ſufficient for the Injury he had done 
me; he gave it me as his. Advice, that I would let 


my Daughter Harriet go abroad into public Places 


with myſelf, and he promiſed, if I did, he would 
always avoid them. For a young Lady to ſit al- 
ways at home, he ſaid, it would not eaſily get her out 
of ſuch a Thing as this; and upon this, he ſaid 


again, he was to go out of Town with the D. of 


M. in a few ah ; and being he had been fre- 

quently in the Family before, it would be looked 
upon as a very ſtrange Thing that he went away, 
and did not appear there to take his Leave. He 


promiſed. me, that if for the World's Sake, and | 


for his Wife's Sake, (that no one might take 
Notice of jt) I would Jet him come there and ſup, 

before he went into the Country, he would not 
offer any thing by Way of Letter, or otherwiſe, 
that might give me any Offence. Upon which, I 
did let him come, and he came in at nine o'Clock 
at Night, and ſaid I might very well look ill upon 


him, as my Daughter Bell alſo: did (bis Sifter) for 


none elſe in all the Family knew any thing 4 this 
Matter but ſhe and I. After Supper he went 
away, and the next Night he ſent his Page (I 
think it was) with a Letter to me, he gave it to 
my Woman, and ſhe brought it to me; where he 
Gays, that he would not go out of Town. If your 

Wo FW Lordſhip 
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Lordſhip pleaſe, I will give you the Letter: But 


he ſaid, he feared my Apprehenſions of him would  - 


continue. There is the Letter. Ts 35 


[Clerk of the Crown reads the Letter. 


MAD AM, 


« Aﬀer I had waited on your Ladyſhip laſt 


Night, Sir Thomas Arm/irong came from the D. of 
AM. to acquaint me that he could not ee go 
into Suſſex, ſo that the Journey is at an End: 


But your Apprehenſions of me, I fear will conti- 


nue. Therefore I ſend this to aſſure you, that 
my ſhort Stay in Town ſhall no way diſturb your 
Eadyſhip ; if I can contribute to your Quietneſs, 
by avoiding all Places where I may poſhbly ſee 
the Lady. I hope your Ladyſhip will remember 
the Promiſe. you made to divert her, and pardon 


me for reminding you of it, ſince it is to no other 


End that I do ſo, but that ſhe may not ſuffer upon 
my Account. I am ſure, if ſhe doth not in your 


Opinion, ſhe never ſhall in any other. I wiſh 


your Ladyſhip all the Eaſe that you can Deſire, 
and more quiet Thoughts than ever I expect to 
have. I am, with great Devotion, &c. &c.” 
| Lady Berk. When IT came to my Daughter (my 
wretched unkind Daughter, I having been fo 


kind a Mother to her, and would have died rather 


{upon the Oath I have taken] than have done 
this, if there had been any other to reclaim her) 
and would have done any thing to have hid her 
Faults, and died ten Times over, rather than this 
Diſhonour ſhould have come upon 'my Family. 


This Child of mine, when F came up to her, fell 


Into a great many Tears, and begged my Pardon 
for what ſhe had done, and ſaid ſhe would never 


continue any Converſation with her Brother-in- 
Law any more, if I would forgive her; and ſhe 


faid all the Things that would make a tender 
5 M3 M.other 
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| Mother+believe her. I told her, I did not think 
it was ſafe. for her to continue at my Houſe, for 
fear the World ſhould diſcover it by my Lord 
Grey's nat coming to our Houſe as he uſed to do; 
and therefore I would ſend her to my Son's Wife, 
her Siſter Durſley; for my Lord Grey: did: feldom 
or never viſit there, and the World would not 
take Notice of it; and T thought it better and ſafer 
for her to be there with her Siſter, than at home 
with me. -Upen which, this ungracious Child 
wept ſo bitterly, and begged fo theartily of me, 
that I would not ſend her away to her Siſter's ; 
and told me, it would not be fate for her to be 
out of the Houſe from me. She told me, ſhe 
would gow confefs to me, though ſhe had denied 
it before, that ſhe had writ my Lord Grey Word, 
that they were diſcovered, which was the Reaſon 
he did not come to me upon the firſt Letter that 
nt to him to come and ſpeak with me. And ſhe 
ſaid ſo many tender Things, that I believed her 
penitent, and forgave her, and had Compaſſion 
vpon her, and told her (though the had not de- 
ſerved ſo much from me) ſhe might be quiet, and 
ſeeing her ſo much concerned, I would not tell 
her Siſter Dur/iey her Faults, nor ſend her thither 
til I had ſpoken with her again. Upon which; 
ſhe, as I thought, continuing penitent; I kiſſed 
her in the Bed when ſhe was ſiek, and hoped that 
all this ugly Buſineſs was over, and 1 ſhould have 
no more Affliction with her, eſpecially if my Lord 
removed his Family to Durdants When we came 
there, ſhe came into my Chamber one Sunday 
Morning, before I was awake, and threw herſelf 
upon her Knees, and kiſſing my Hand, cried out, 


ch Madam! I have offended you, I have done 


ill, I will be a good Child, and will never do ſo 
again; I will break off all Correſpondence with 
him; I will do what you pleaſe, any Thing that 


you 
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you deſire. Then ſald I, J hope you will be hap⸗ 
py, and 1 forgive you. Oh! do not tell my 
Father (ſhe ſaid) let him not know my Faults. 
No, ſaid I, I will not tell him; but if you will 
have no: Correſpondence with your Brother-in- 
Law, you: will make a Friend of me: And though 
you have done all this to offend te, 1 will treat 
you as a Siſter, more than is a Daughter, if you 
will but uſe this wicked Brother-in-Law as he 
deſerves. I tell you, that Youth and Virtue, and 
Honour, are too much to - ſacrifice for a baſe 
Brother-in-Law, When ſhe had dorte this, ſhe 
came another Day into ny Cloſet, and there 
wept very much, and eried viit, Oh Madam! 
Pris he, he is the Villain that has undone me, 
that has ruined me. Why, ſaid I, what has he 

doe? Oh ! ſaid ſhe, he hath ſeduced me to this. 
Oh; faid I, fear Nothing, you have done Nothing 
that ib ill 1 hope, but önly Hearkening to his 
Dove. Then I 'took her about the Neck, and 
kiſſed her, and endeavoufed to comfort her. Oh 
Madam ! faid ſhe; I have not deſeryed this Kind- 
neſs from you; but it is he; He is the Villain that 
has undone me: But I will do any Thing that 
you will command me to do; and it ever he ſend 
me any Letter, I will bring it to you unopened 
but pray do not tell my Father of my Faults. 
promiſed ber, I would net, ſb the would” but 
break off all Correſpondence with him here b 
ſtboontd away, and after retovering, went n!. 
Then my Lord Grey's Wife, my Daughter Grey, 
coming down to Durdunts, he was to 55 to His 
own Houſe at Up-Part in Suſſex, and he wrote 


down to his Wife to come Up to Lindon, — It is 
poſſible I may omit ſome particular Things that' 
were done juſt at ſuch or fuch à Time; but I ſpeak 
all I can remember in general. My Lord Grey, 
ö 5 - 4 | when 
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ey 
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| when I ſpoke to him of it, told me he would 
obey me in any Thing; if I would baniſh him 


the Houſe, he would never come near it. But 
then he pretended to adviſe me like my own Son; 
that the World would take Notice of it; that 
therefore it would be better to take her abroad 
with me ; he would avoid all Places where ſhe 
came, but he thought it beſt for her not to be 
kept too much at home, nor he abſolutely forbid 
the Houſe, but he would by Degrees come ſel- 
domer, once in ſix Weeks or two Months. But 


to go on to my Daughter Grey's coming down to 


Durdants; he writing to his Wife to come up to 


London, that he might ſpeak to her before he went 
to his own Houſe at Up-Park; my Daughter 


Grey deſired he might come thither, and it being 
in his Way to Suſſex, I-writ him Word, that be- 
lieving he was not able to go up to Up-Park in 
one Day from Londen, he might call at my Lord's 
Houſe at Durdants, and dine there by the Way, 
as calling in, intending to lie at Guildford, for it 
is juſt the Half Way to Guildford. He, inſtead 


= Of on to Dinner, came in at nine o'Clock at 
Night, 8 
dark, we could hardly ſee the Colour of his Horſes 


am ſure it was ſo much) for it was ſo 


from my Lord's great Gate, to the Place where 
we were in he bouts: And coming at that Time 
of Night, I thought if I turned him out of the 


Houſe, my Lord would wonder at it, and ſo would 


all the Family. Therefore I was forced, as I then 
thought in Point of Diſcretion, to Jet him lie 


there that Night, which he did; and he told me, - 
« Madam F 


had not come here, but upon your 


Ladyſhip's Letter, nothing elſe ſhould have brought 
me: Becauſe I was to give him Leave to come, 


_ - knowing the Faults he had committed againſt the 
Honour of our amily. Upon which, I told him, 


60 My 


— 
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„ My Lord, I hope you have ſo much Honour 
and G 


eneroſity in you, after the Promiſe you : 
have made me, and the Confidence and Indul- 


ence I have ſhewn you, that you will give my 


ughter no Letters, and I will look to her other- 


wiſe, that you ſhall have no Converſation with 
her. He deſired me to walk up with him into the 


Gallery, and there he told me he had brought no 


Letters, and would have had me looked into his 
Pockets. I told him that it would be to no Pur- 
poſe, for his Man Charnoch, (whom we knew he 
did not prefer from being his Coachman, to be 
his Gentleman, but for ſome extraordinary Ser- 


vice he did him, or he thought he would do him] 


3 have Letters enough, and we be never the 
wiſer: But I truſted to his Honour, and his 
Chriſtianity ; and I told him that his going on 
in any ſuch Way would be her utter Ruin. He 
told me he would not ſtay there any longer, than 


the next Day; nay, he would be gone immedi- 


ately if I pleaſed, and he ſent his Coach to London, 


and had nothing but Horſes left. But his Wife 


defiring her Husband to ſtay ; F had a very hard 
Faſk to ge through: Being earneſtly preſt, both 
by her, and my own Lord's Importunities to ſtay. 
But my Lord Grey, whilſt he was there, did en- 
tertain me with his Paſſion; he had the Confidence 


to do it, and he wiſhed himſelf the verieſt Raxe- 


hell in the World, fo he never had ſeem her Face 
ſince he was married. And, ſaid he, Madam, 
you will always think me a Villain, and never 
have a good Opinion of me: I ſhall always be un- 
fortunate both in myſelf, and in your bad Opinion 
of me. Seeing this, I thought it was Time to do 


ſomething more; and I told him that Night he 
mould ſtay no longer, he ſhould: be gone; an 


is Wife ſeemed to be much concerned, and would 
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Fain baye him ſtay; for by this Time, the began 


to find out that there was fome Diſorder in her 
Mother, and the Family, though ſhe knew not 
What it was; and ſhe ſent her Siſter Lucy to beg 
he might ſtay: I told her, I would not fuffer it : 
However, ' the: propoſed. an Expedient that her 
Siſter: Harriet ſhould take Phyſick, and keep her 
Chamber While he was there. That I was in a 
Sort compelled to do, and I told him upon their 


_ Importunity for his Stay, that his Siſter Harriet 


ſhould be ſeen no more by him, but take Phyſick 
While he Rayed there. To which he replied, 
Madam, indeed it is rude for me to ſay it to 
you, but I muſt ſay it, give me my Choice either 
to be drowned or hanged.” Upon this, I was 


extremely diſturbed, and the next Morning I told 


him, I was not ſatisfied he ſhould ſtay in England; 
he had ordered his Wife to go into France, and 


the: was to go within a Month after; I would 


bave him go with her. He told me he had Law- 
Suits, and he could not, 1 told him, ,he had told 
me, before, they. were of no great Conſequence, 
andi thereſote they could not hinder him; and I 
preſſed him very much, and I fell into a great 
PaGen at laſt; and told him, if he would not go, 
I would tell her Father, and he ſhould take care 


of her, to ſend; her where ſhe ſhould: be ſafe e- 
nough from him. For J was ſenſible the World 


u ould take Notice if he came not thither; and 


ſa id I, I am not able to bear you ſhould. Upon 


this, he promiſed me with all the Oaths, and Im- 


precations, in the World, that he would go and 


.» 


follow his Wite-into France at Chri/tmas, and ſtay 
there, eight Months, and by that Time, I did-hope 


this untortunate; miſerable Bufineſs might be over; 


for I had a great Kindneſs for my Child, and 
would have done any thing to fave her, if it had 
1 2-3 been 
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in my Power, or would yet do any Thing: I 
would give my Life that the World did not know. 
ſo much of it as now it muſt. this Day, The 
World knows I had always the greateſt Kindneſs 
and Tenderneſs for her, which was ſuch, that it 
was my Indulgence to her, and not making it 
known to my Lord, that encouraged. this laſt ill 
Buſineſs. And thereupon my E Grey was or- 
dered by me to go away, and he promiſed me ſo 
to do, which was upon a Saturday. I then went 
up to her Chamber, and faw her very melancholy, 
and did what I could to comfort her. But ol» 
Madam ! ſhe cried, my Siſter Grey; my Siſter 
Grey, will ſhe forgive me?” I told her, her Siſter, 
Grey was good natured and religious, 'and I made, 
no Doubt ſhe would forgive her the Folly of her 
Youth; and I bid her be chearful, and truſt in- 
God, and in my Friendſhip ; ſhe was to blame, in- 
deed, ſhe acknowledged, but ſhe was young, and. 
he was cunning, and made it his Buſineſs to de- 
Jude and entice her. I told her it was true, and 
therefore ſhe muſt now conſider, with herſelf, what 
Was to be done to bring her off, which I doubted 
not, if ſhe would do but as ſhe ought. She 
promiſed me faithfully ſo to do, and yet that very 
Night when I was in my Sleep ſhe ran away. 
tlie Berkelyſwoors]- 
Court. When came my Lord Grey to my Lord 
Zerhew's Revie Sr row oo ene are 
Attorn. Gen. On Tueſday or Wedneſday. The 
Lady went off upon Saturday Night; and now we 
hall prove that Charnock, my Lord Grey's Gentle- 
man, was on Sunday Morning at eight o'Clock 
here in London with a young Lady, in what Habit 
that young Lady was our Witneffes will tell you. 
And Others will give you an Account what 
abit this Lady went away in, and then it will be 
feen who ſhe was, Swear Mrs. Hilton. | 
- AS 6 - . 
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Hilton. On a Sunday about eight or nine Weeks 
ago, or ſomething more, there was a young Lady 
that came to our Houſe, ſhe came of herſelf, 
Cbarnoct was not with her; he came before in- 
deed, and aſked if we had any Rooms to ſpare; 
I ſhewed him what we had. He went away, and 
I ſaw no more of him; afterwards, as I ſaid, ſhe 
came, but who ſhe was, or what ſhe was, I can- 
not tell, I did not ſee her-Face, nor could I ſwear 
to her again. EN 
Curt. Can you deſcribe her Cloaths? _ 
Hilton. She had a Night-gown on of ſeveral 
Colours, I cannot ſay what particular Stuff it was. 
She had a Petticoat on, red and white. Mr. 
Cbarnocts Wife often uſed to come to her; ſhe 
did not ſtay long at my Houſe. 
Serj. Jeff. Now, my Lord, we ſhall prove this 
young Lady to have been Lady Harriet Berkely.— 
Swear Mrs. Doney.—My Lord, we call this Gen- 
tlewoman to give an Account what Habit ſhe 
went away in. | 0» 

Doney. I lay in the Chamber with Lady Har- 
riet the Night ſhe went off. She took with her a 
ſtriped Night-gown of many Colours ; and a pet- 
ticoat of white and red. | >. 

Attorn. Gen. Now, my Lord, we ſhall prove 
that Lord Grey was not only aiding and aſſiſting, 
but a principal Agent in this Lady's Elopement. 
wear Mary Fletcher. | 5 

Fletcher. I live a Servant with Mr. David Jones 
at Charing-Croſs ; my Lord Grey came there in a 
 Hackney-Coach, the Tue/day after Lady Berkely 
was mifling 3 but firſt on the Monday, without a 
Perriwig, or any Thing of that Kind, and deſired 
Mr, Jones to come to the Coach-Side, which he 
did, and after a little Diſcourſe with Mr, Jones, 
they came both into the Houſe, and went up 

35 _ two 
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two Pair of Stairs to look upon Lodgings. After 
that, I had Orders to make ready the Room for 
ſome Lodgers who were expected to come that 
Night, but did not till the next Day. On Tue/- 
day about nine o'Clock, my Lord Grey comes a- 
gain in a Coach to the Door, and threw his Cloak 
over his Face; he was then without his Perriwig. 
too, and deſired to ſpeak with Mr. Jones: I and 
my Fellow-Servant ſtanding at the Door, he de- 
fired to ſpeak with my Maſter. I went to him 
and told him; and he came up, and after he had 
been at the Coach-Door, he bid us go down, and 
keep down in the Kitchen, and would not let us 
come up any more. And afterwards my Fellow- 
Servant and I were bid to go to bed, and my 
Miſtreſs would ſhut up the Windows herſelf. 
Then the Warming-Pan, the Candleſtick, and 
other Things were carried up into the Chamber. 
by my Miltreſs's Siſter. Says my Fellow-Servant, 
46 There is ſome great Stranger ſure, come to 
lodge here, that we muſt not know of.” Ay, 
ſaid I, this is ſome great Intrigue or other.” Af- 
ter a-while, came in ſome Company that ſtayed 
all Night. I know not who they were, nor how 
they came. I was never admitted into the Room 
while they were there, but through the Opening 
of the Door, I did ſee one Lady in Bed, but L 
cannot ſay who ſhe was, nor what ſhe was. [She 
is deſired to look at Lady Harriet nee] I do 
e: M 


not know her, I cannot ſay that this is 


Miſtreſs and my Miſtreſs's Siſter ſtood both before 
me when I juſt peeped into the Room; and when 
ſhe perceived that, I did ſee her pull the Cloaths 
over her Face. Captain Fitzgerrard, a Gentle». 
man who lodged in our Houſe, the Monday Seven- 
night after my Lord Grey firſt came, called me to 
his Bed-Side, and aſked me, if I knew what 

om | EL Lady 
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Lady that was that lodged in the Houſe, and what 
Cloaths ſhe wore, and whether ſhe was young or 
old, and whether ſhe were married or no. I told 
him, 1 could not tell any Thing, for I could 
never ſee her. 8 „ 
Serj. Je. Do you know what Linen the 
brought with her ? Did you waſh any for her? 
Fletcher. Yes, one Shift. 1 
Serj. ef. What Kind of Shift was it? 
Fletcher. I ſaid it could be no Perſon of Quality 
by the Shift ; becauſe the Body was finer than the 
Sleeves, and Ladies uſed to make the Sleeves finer 
than the Body. I was afterwards ſhewn a Shift of 
Lady Harritt Berkely's, and upon my Oath it was 
the ſame Sort with that I waſhed. [At which there 
was ſome laughing. JJ 
Serj. Fe. My Lord, we have but one Witneſs 
more, and that is a Gentleman, who, by Order 
from my Lord and my Lady Berbel, kept my Lord 
Grey Company, and he will tell your Lordſhip, 
what my Lord Grey confeſſed to him; what a 
Paſſion he had for the Lady, and what Methods 
he uſed to get rid of it, but could not. „ 


- [Swear Mr. Craven] 


Mr. Craven. My Lord, the Wedneſclay after my 
Lady Harriet Berkely went away, my Lady Berkely 


told me, my Lord Grey had proffered he would go 


down into the Country for fix Months, to ſhew 
that he had no Deſign upon her; and therefore, if 
ſhe would propoſe ſome Friend of hers to go along 
With him to keep him Company, he would be very. 

well ſatisfied with it; and then my Lady Berkely 
told me ſhe would fix upon no body but me, if he 
would take me with him. Then I met my Lord Grey, 
on NMedneſday Morning, at Sir Thomas Armſtrong's, 

and afterwards went down” to his Houſe to meet” 


4 
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When I came there he met me on Horſe-back, 


and came up civilly and kindly to me. I thought 
fit to give him a Caution, having received ſuch 
Orders from my Lady. My Lord, ſaid I, I 
am ſorry I am forced to come upon ſuch an Ac- 
count as this,-to be a Guard over your Words 
and Actions ; and I am very much troubled that 


this unfortunate Thing has happened, and you 


are reputed to be the Occaſion of it.” Says he, 
I do own Craven, I have done a very ill Thing; 
- but that is paſt, I cannot help that now ; but the 
Thing that is to be thought on is, what is to be 
done for the future. My Lord, faid I, the beſt 
Way, if I may give you my Advice, were to ſend 
her home again, before any Report be ſpread 
abroad of the Buſineſs. How can that be? ſays 
he, I do not know where ſhe is; but I have had 
a Letter from her: As I told my Lady, I did be- 
lieve I ſhould find a Letter here when I came 
down. T will ſhew you the Letter, which he did, 
my Lord, ſaid I, this Letter will be thought as 
of your own Penning before you came out of 
Town. I cannot tell what they will think, ſaid 
he, but here it is. Said I, my Lord, I have a 
great Reſpect for your Lordſhip ; and do very 
much deſire, for your own Reputation and Ho- 
nour, as well as others, it may be made up in 
ſome way before it is too public. How ſhall that 
be done? fays my Lord Grey. My Lord, faid I, 


if you would conſent to this, to ſend her over into 


France, to Calais, or Dieppe, we will there find 
Somebody that will help her into a Nutinery ; and 
when ſhe is there, ſhe may write to her Mother; 
that ſhe: found ſhe had an Intention to marry her 


to a Match ſhe could not by any Means approve. - 


And therefore ſhe went away to prevent her bi. 


forced to it; and this would be as plaufible 4 


kb Thing 
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Thing as any in the World. And when that 
Letter ſhould come, my Lady Berkely ſhould ſhew 
it about to her Friends ; nay, more, ſhe ſhould 
go over herſelf to fetch her back again, that ſhe 


might receive her into her Houſe with Honour. 


He ſaid, that was a very plauſible Thing, and he 
would do it, if he could tell where ſhe was; but 
her Letter to him was, that ſhe was gone from 


her Father; but ſhe did not think fit to let him 


know where ſhe was, for fear he ſhould deliver 
her up again. Then my Lord Grey aſked me in 
what Condition they all were at my Lord Berkely's 
about it. Said I, they are in ſuch Confuſion and 
Trouble, they are all mad almoſt. Says he. how 


does my Lord bear it? Said I, he is ſo afflicted, 


that it will go nigh to break his Heart. Says he, 
he is indeed one of the Men in the World that is 
to be pitied : She piticth him very much ; but for 
her Mother ſhe doth not care. One Day when 


we went out à Shooting, as we did ſeveral Days 


together, Mr. Craven, fays he, I will tell you the 


whole Intrigue between Lady Harriet and I. I. 


have had a great Affection for her ever ſince ſhe 
was a Child, and having always been taking great 


Delight in her Company; and keeping her Com- 


pany ſo often till ſhe grew up, my Paſſion grew 
to that Height, that I could ftifle it no longer; 
but I was forced to tell her of it, and then I could 


not ſpeak to her of it, but writ, But withal, 


I begged of her to take no Notice of it to any 
Body; for if ſhe did, it would ruin us both, She 

was very angry to. hear of it; and neither by 
writing or ſpeaking could I perceive ſhe had any 


Affection for me again, till the Parliament ſat at 


Oxford ; and then I did purſue my Love, and my 


'Amours : And at laſt, ſhe one Day ſaid to me, I 


have now conſidered of it; and if you do not leave 
. 5 _ writing 
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writing or ſpeaking to me of this Matter, the very 


_ firſt Time you write to me again, I will tell my 
Father and Mother of it. That ſtruck him fo, he 


ſaid, that he did not know almoſt what to ſay or 
do, and he walked up and down juſt-like a Ghoſt ; 
but he hid it as well as he tal that it ſhould 
not be perceived by others: But that Parliament 
being quickly diſſolved, he did intend to go down 
to Suſſex to his Houſe there; being, he found ſhe 

was reſolved againſt admitting his Affection: And 


he would ſtay there ſeveral Years, till he had 


weaned himſelf of his Paſſion, and by that Time 


ſhe would be diſpoſed of otherwiſe, and he might 


be at Eaſe. And he, hiding his Trouble as much 
as he could from my Lord Berkely and- my Lady, 
forbore to ſpeak to her; but only when he ſaw 
Her, he could not forbear looking earneſtly upon 
her, and being troubled. - My L not 
knowing any Thing of it, aſked him to go to 
London with them, and not to Saſſex; he was very 
much perſuaded by my Lord and my Lady to do 


it; and at laſt my Lady Harriet Berkely came to 


him, and told him, ſaid ſhe, you are very much 
perſuaded by my Father and Mother to go to Lon- 


don, and not to Up-Park, Why do you not go 
with them ? Madam, ſays he, you have ſtopped 


my Journey to London; you have hindered my 


going with them; for I will rather ſuffer any 


Thing than render you any Diſturbance. And if 
I go to London with you, I ſhall not be able to con- 
tain myſelf; but if I go to Suſſex, I alone ſhall 
have the Trouble of it. But one Day. when my 
Lord of Ayl/bury was leading my Lady Berkely, 
and my Lord Grey was leading my Lady Harriet, 


ſhe took my Lord Grey's Hand and ſqueezed it a- 


gainſt her Breaſt, and that was the firſt Time he 
perceived ſhe loved him again; and then ſhe told 


him, 
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him, he ſhould go to. London” with them; and Te 
did go. From that Time, for a Twelve Month 
before ſhe went away, he did fee her frequently, 
almoſt every Night, purſuing his Amour in writing 
and ſpeaking to her as often as he could have min 
portunity. And thongh my Lady Berkely put a 
French Woman to lie with her, yet ſhe did uſe to 
riſe from the French Woman; and he did uſe to 
ſee her. And one Day, ſays he, do not you re- 
member you came to the Chamber-Door, and ſhe 
was angry at your coming, and that the Door 
was not 'bolted ? If you — come in, you had 
found me there. And, ſays he, you eannot ima 
gine, what I have ſuffered to come to ſte het : 
have been two Days locked up in her Cloſet, with- 

out Meat of Drink, but only a little $weet-meats. 
He ſuid he had done all in his Power, to get 
the bettet of a Paſſion, which muſt bring ſuch 
Infamy upoit his own Family, and his Lady's: 
That he endeavoured: to cool it, by making love 
to two other Ladies, whom he had courted and 
enjoyed; but all to no Purpoſe. I told him, my 
Lord, beſides the Diſhonour which you bring 
upon yourſelf, and two noble Families, you ſhould 
do all that lies in your Power to avoid the Pain 
and Torment which will come upon you for it 
by the Law. Oh, ſays he, you miſtake yourſelf 
in that; for I have made Enquiry, and find that 
the Law can't touch me. 

Ccqurt. Did he ſay that he would not deliver ber 
up upon any Terms. 
Craven. He ſaid, I cannot veffands her to. re- 
turn to her Friends, and I will not betray. her. 
Truly, faid I, my Lord, you had better betray her; 
and when ſhe comes to be ſenſible of her own 
Good, ſhe will thank you for it. He then owned, 
** he had her in his n but would not part 
With 
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with her never to ſee her again; and this is all 1 
have to Gay. ee coy Prin ons 


And this, my Lord, is the laſt of the Profecus 
tor's Witneſſes. - And becauſe | your Lordſhip 
ſeems to be ſomewhat ſatisfied that there is a di: 
rect Proof of the Charge againſt my Lord \Grey, 
I think it will not be amiſs to open the Fact, and 
to ſtate the Caſe at large. | RE. TEE LEAP 
Cecurt. Come, come; call your Witneſſes, and 
make out your Defence: we muſt not have. any 
tedious and unneceſſary Harrangues; we will not 
liſten ih v Td © ce ls 
Led Grey, Then, my Lord, I deſire I' may be 
allowed to ſpeak ſomething or myſelf. Certains 
1 „my Lord, no Man ever lay under a more in- 
amous Proſecution than I now do: And, un- 


OY 


daubtedly, if in any Caſe a Man may be allowed 


to {ſpeak for himſelf, it muſt be allowed to be in 
ſuch à Caſe as this. My Honour 4ies: here at 
Stake, and if my Life did fo too, I am not, nor 
would be, more concerned to ſave that, than 1 
am to clear my Reputation, which is, and ought 
to be, very dear to me. My Lord, were I guilty 
of the Ctime Which has been this Day laid to my 
| Charge, I certainly ſhould need no other Puniſhs 
ment; I am ſure 1 could not have a worſe, *than 
the Reflections of my own Conſcience, and I 
ought to be baniſhed from the Society of Man- 
kind. My Lord, I muſt confeſs, that I have been 
ſo unhappy -as to have a very great Kindneſs for 
the unfortunate young. Lady, my Lady Harriet 
Berlely,; but nat ſo criminal as ſome People would 
inſinuate. I do here proteſt-I have been no Ways 
aſhſting to her Eſcape, nor have I ever at all de- 
tained her from her Father; though I have ſufz 
fered a Fortnight's cloſe Confinement for * 
1 c A 
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you went from your Father's ? 
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ſhall ſay no more of the Juſtice of my Charge. T 
cautioned my Lady Berke'y to take Care of her 
Daughter; for, tis true, I had ſome Suſpicions 
of her, intending to run away: And it ſprung from 
this, that my Lady Harriet came up to me one 
Day in her Father's Court-Yard, and, faid ſhe to 


me, I am uſed like a Dog; I live the Life of a 


Slave here: By the Eternal God that made me, I 
will not be alive long, unleſs I can ſet myſelf at 
Liberty. But how could ſhe be in my Power, 
when ſhe was not in my Cuſtody, nor in my 
Lodgings? But my Crime is, that I knew where 


the was: And if I deſerve Puniſhment for keeping 


my Word and Faith with her, which I gave her 


in a Letter, upon her Importunity not to betray 


her; I muſt ſubmit to it. I could not in Honour 
do otherwiſe, os 0 Oh 

Here the Council for my Lord moved, that my 
Lady Harriet Berkely herſelf might be admitted as 
an Evidence in the Caſe; but this was ſtrongly 


oppoſed on the Part of the Proſecutor : However; 


4 


Ladyſhip was ſworn. „ a 
Lord Grey's Council. Madam, we would deſire 


the Judge giving it in Favour of the former, her 


: your Ladyſhip to anſwer, whether my Lord Grey 


any Hand in your Eſcape. 
Lady Harr. No, Sir. F 
Atorn. Gen. You are upon your Oath, Madam: 
Have a Care what you ſay. Conſider with your- 


8 


Lady Harr. Ves, I know am upon Oath; and 
J do upon my Oath fay it. I had no Advice from 
him, nor any one about him; nor did he know 
any Thing of it: It was all my own Deſign. 
Serj. Zeff. Did you ſee my Lord the Sunday after 


Lady 
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| Lady Harr. No, nor the Monday; nor the 


Tueſday ; nor the Medneſday: I can remember the 


firſt Place I faw him in, but not exactly the Time. 
I faw him fiſt in a Hackney-Coach at Covent- 
Garden. I ſent for him into a Coffee-Houſe. I 
own [I writ to my Lord : I hope that was no Of- 
fence. I thought him the fitteſt Perſon for me to 
write to; and I did not imagine it would be any 


ways ſcandalous to him, he being the neareſt Re 


lation I had in the World, except my own 
Brother, that could protect me. I writ to him: 
His Anſwer was very harſh to me. I writ to kim 
again, and 1 received no Anſwer at all. 7 
Aittorn. Gen. Pray, Madam, do you know 
| Charnech, that was my Lord Grey's Gentleman? 


Lady Harr. Yes: But he knew nothing of 
my Eſcape ; neither did I ever ſee his Wife; nor 


was 1 at Hilton's or Jones's, upon my.Oath. 


Court. Pray then, Madam, who was aiding and 


aſſiſting to your Eſcape ? 1:9 | : 
Lady Harr. I ſhall-not give any Account of that; 
for I will not betray any one for their Kindneſs to 
me: If I have vowed not to diſcover them before, 
I will not break my Vow. I did not leave my 
Father's Houſe without Reaſon ; and I went away 
from it on another Account. 


| Court. If you have no further Queſtions to aſæ 


her,. pray Madam fit down again. | 
| Lady Harr. Will you not give me Leave to tell 
the Reaſon why I left my Father's Houſe ? Will 
you not give me Leave to ſpeak for myſelf ? I have 
| bo very much reflected upon here To-day, and 
my Reputation ſuffers very much by the Cenſure 
of the World; and therefore: 
Court, You have injured your own Reputation, 
and proſtituted both your Body and your Honour, 


* 


and are not to be believed. 


After 


* — PPP 


After this the 1574. Chief: Juſtice Scot to 
fin up the Evidence; which he did in a very 
clear and diſtin Manner to the Gentlemen of 
the Jury ; thereby demonſtrating, however, that 
Lord Grey and Lady Harriet Berkely had had Cri- 
minal Converſation together, and defired them to 
give their Verdict as in that Caſe, As the Jury 
were going to withdraw, Lord Berkely ſpokes 
Earl of Bert. My Lord- Chief: Juſtice, I deſire 
1 may have my Daughter delivered to me again. 

Curt. My Lord muft have his Daughter. | 

Tach Harr. I will not go to my Father again; 
I am under no wes 09. I fay, I will not g⁰ to 
my Father again. 1 [ am married : My Huſband i is 
* in Court. 

' Conrt. Let us fre him [one Ar. Turner comes 
aper of the Crowd, and 3 by the * 
you married to this Lady, ? | 

"Mr. Turner. Ves; Lam fo, my Lord, 

Court. What are you? 

Turner. A Gentleman. I ſometimes live: in 

— ſometimes in the Count 1 often in So- 
merſetſhire.” This Lady is my Wife: I acknow- 
ledge her. Here are two Witneſſes now in Court, 
ho can prove it. 
Lord Berk. I deſire the Court wilt deliver my 
Daughter to me. 
Court. We cannot diſpoſe of another Man's 
Wife. However, my Lord Berkel, there is your . 
Daughter: Fou may take her if you pleafe. As 
for Mer. Turner, if he has any Right to the Lady, 
let him take his Courſe. Arey 7ou at TRA) and 
under no Reſtraint? [ts Lady Harr.] 

Lady Harr. 1 WY with my Hüsband. 

eB! of Berk. Huſle Wall go with me. 1 

© Lady Harr. F-will.yo ith my Husband. 


In — of ” the Lady s being 3 
in 


FEY 


The Trial of Ford Lord Grey. 287 
in Court, Lord Grey was admitted to Bail. Then 
the Court broke up: And, paſting thro' the Hall, 
there was a great Scuffle about the Lady, and 
Swords drawn on both Sides. But my Lord- 
Chief-Juſtice coming by, ordered the Tip-Staff, 
who attended him, to take her into Cuſtody, and 
commit her to the King's- Bench. And Mr. Turner 
aſking if he ſhould be committed too, the Lord- 
Chief-Juſtice told him, he might go with her if 
he would: Which he did; and, as it was reported, 
they lay together that Night in the Marſhal's 
Houſe. And ſhe was releaſed out of Priſon by 
Order of the Court, the laſt Day of Term : And 
during the Vacation, the Matter being made up 
"among the Parties, the Law-Suit was never pur- 
ſucd any further, i 


| 
| 
\ 
| 


